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DltOM 



* Kiko HftXRT V.] Tlii* play wu writ (as Appears from i 
passage in thr rhonia to the fifiii Act) at the time of thr Rnrl of 
Eaocxs commanding the force* In Ireland In rhe reign of Queen 
Elisabeth, and not '■ "v l '* f ■**«** bad been played, a* 

nuy be seen by the conclusion of this play. Port, 

The transactions comprised in this historical play commence 
about the biter end of die first, and terminate in the eighth year 
of this kiofl'i reign : when he married Katharine prince** ot 
France, ana closed up the differences betwixt England and that 
<ro*n. TnsoBALD. 

litis pldjr, in (lie quarto edition. 1603, is styled The Chronicle 
Hiji.iry of Jlrruy, he whieh lecrru to have been the title an- 
ciently appropriated to all Shakspcarc's historical dramas. So, ia 
Tic JnUpodct, a comedy, by R. Brume j 16*38 : 

" These lads can act the emperors' lives all OT*T, 
" And Shakspcarc's Chronicled Histories rn hoot." 

The player* likewise, in the folio edition, l6*J3, rank these 
under the title of Hutvrse*. 

It i* I'biili'in that a play on this subject had been Performed be- 
fore the year ItyZ. N'ish, in Pierce V nuttiest hi* Sufrj/tiaitiun to 
the Dexil, dated WJ'i. oy« "-—what a glorious thing it is to 
h.ivc i/i-«ry Mr lift wptlWOted on the «lage, leading the French 
king prisoner, and tin. n.,; both him and the Dolphin to sweare 
fcaltie." 

EMfeBI ihU \\ tlie same piay as WM thus entered in tire books erf 
the Stationers' company: '■ Tho. Strode] May 2, 159*. A booke 
intituled 7'ae fataou* Victories of Henry the Fiji, containing th 
AoworaA/r Hattfc of A%incourt." There arc two more entries of 
a play of Henry V, yia. between l&$f> and iSl3, and one August 
14th, lf>00. I have two copies of it in my possession ; one with- 
out date, (which teems, much the elder of the two f ) and another, 
(apparently prialcd from it,) dated 1617, Uwu^h punted by Ber 
naid Alsop, (who was printer of the other cdiUon.) and sold by 
the vime person, .nid g| lb*) aoiB* place. Alsop «ppeara to have 
hern a printer before the yenr loxJU, and was afterwards one of tho 
ru-cmy appointed by decree of tl>e Star-chamlx* to print for this 
kingdom. 1 t* »CVOr, tin* piece to hate been prior to 

that of Shakspcarc fur several reasons. First* because it U highly 
pagtsUa thai it h the rcrv " disponing play" allnrln! io in me 
epilogue to The .WW i'urt of King Henry IT— for GUUtitttt 
Ani a •m/r/yr. Okicsstle u the FalitAtt" ol the piece, which is 
daapieibto, and mil of ribaldry and impiety from the first scene to 
the last - S econd!), because Shakspcatu weius U> have taken not a 
few bines from it; for it rnmnrirh(*ntta. In sonar measure, the story 
of tin' two Parts of Henry IV. as well as of Henry V: and no ig- 
norance, 1 think, could debase the gold of Shakspearc into such 
, though do chemistry but that of Sbakapcarc could exalt 
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The piece to which Nash alludes is the old anonymous play of 
King Htnry V. which had been exhibited before the year 1589. 
Tsrlton, the comedian, who performed in it both the parts of the 
Chief Justice and the Clown, having died in that year. It was 
entered on the Stationers' books in 159*. and, I believe, printed 
in that year, though 1 have not met with a copy of that date. An 
edition of it, printed in 1598, was in the valuable collection of 
Dr. Wright. 

Hie play before us appears to have been written in the middle of 
tbeyear 1599- 

Tiie old King Henry V. may be found among Six old Play* on 
wJucA Shakipf are founded, &cc, printed by S. Leacroft, 1778. 
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Jhufert a ;ie JHmg 

"rear -o Ae X?ne. 
rs. -Lair* -o .itf £?«?^. 

W^rannoTeiauL «W Warwick. 
^i r ui-m oQ r — iiUTUiii';. 

JF T'ja r .!*-«•"• 

_a#rrx ^err/on. Lj^ufli/'-Utfrr against fA? Km* 9 

*r* T , 7urm>'.xfe». J 

/r> TTwaxas ^rnmsnam. Gower. FlueDen, Mao 
-nerr*. -"-lnr. . 'Jflfcrr •« Z?n^ Henry's Army. 

>"vt2, Scimc'cn. 7h*tH._-br»*'-ui .Ssrrff7i£f to FalstafF 

S/tt; ,V»/**rr" * .?e «»«*». 
3e* . :wrcw o hem* A HtrrutL Chorus. 

Cbane* r.c yiitk* King >f France. 

Ltf**x*» sue Daz^-un. 

Dk*ts '•** 3urguinri* Orleans* and Bourbon. 

T~:t Cju&tacic ■'■ France. 

Hatnaure^ nu Grantipree. French Lords. 

iffitK^w '/' Hardeur. Mbnrjoy, a French Herald. 

Amctissuiwr" :v :he King n" England. 

Isabel. Quern jf France. 
Katharine. Duagnter jf Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a Luwj attending on the Princess Katharine. 
Quickly. FtecoTs Wje* an Hostess. 

Lords* Ladies* Officers* French and English Soldiers, 
Messengers* and Attendants. 

The SCENE, at the Beginning of the Play, ties in 
England; cut afterwards wholly in France. 



Enter Chorus. 

O, for a muse of fire, that would ascend 
The brightest heaven of invention I ' 
A kingdom for a stage, princes to act, 
And raonarclis to behold' 2 the swelling scene! 
Then should the warlike Harry, like himself, 
Assume the port of Mars; and, at his heels, 
Lcash'd in like hounds, should famine, sword, and 

fire, 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentle* all, 
The flat unr&iscd spirit, that hath dar'd, 
On this unworthy scaffold, to bring forth 
So great an object: Can this cockpit hold 
Thevttt) field* uf France? or may we cram 
Within this wooden O,' I lit- very casques, 4 
i li.it did affright the air at Agiticourt? 
O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million; 
And let us, ciphers to this great accornpt, 
On your imaginary forces* work: 
Suppose, within the girdle of these walls 



1 0, for a muse v/Jirc, Btc.) This goes, says Wjrburton, upon 
the notion of the fVrijiatette avftem, which Imagine* arvera] tin* 
▼ens one Above another ; the last and highest of which was one of 
fire. It alludes likewise to the ispinng nature of fire, which, by 
iu levity, at the separation of the chaos, took the highest seat of 
all UiccirnictiU. Joiissox. 

• i pnacrt to act. 

And monarth* to brh*>Ut — J Shak«pMre doe* not seem to set 
dUunoo enough between the performer* and Apcctatore, 

1 H'uAin thu utotdtn 0.1 An alluaion to the theatre where this 
bifttcrv was eahtbiu>J, beiug, from its circular form, called The 
OUc 

• — tkt very casques,] The helmets. 

1 imaginary forces — ] Imaginary (or tmagtnatitf, or your 

powers of fancy . Active and passive woras arc by this author fre- 
cjuaitU omtuuikled. Joiinsuv. 

C 1 
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chorus. 



Arc now confin'd two mighty monarchies, 
Whose high upreared and abutting fronts 
The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 
Piece out our imperfections with jour thoughts; 
Into a thousand parts divide one man, 
And make imaginary puissance:* 
Think, when w^ talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i' the receiving earth : 
I i 'lis your thoughts that now must deck our 

kings, 
Carry thetn here and there; jumping o'er times; 
Turning the accomplishment of many years 
Into an bour-giMS; For the whir! i Mipply, 
Admit me chorus to this history. 
Who, prologuc-likc, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 

• And makz imaginary jmitsaitcr .] 1'hU show* thai Sli;Aspearc 
was folly sentiblr of ihe almuriUyaf almwiiighatifcsnn ihr theatre, 
wtudi, indeed, is never done, bur trige^ly becomes farce. NottlM 
can be represented to the ore. but by M>mclhing like it, anil 
a uoodat nothiog very like b bottle am be MbUted 



KING HENRY V. 






ACT I. 

'CENE L London. An Anlt*chamber in (he 
Kings Pguicc, 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury/ and Bishop of 

Ely." 

Cnnt. My lord, I'll tell you,— that self bill is 
urVd, 
ich, in il"« tl/vrnth w-ar o' the last king's r< 
Wat like, and had indeed against us pasVd, 
But that thcscambling and unquiet time 
id push it out of further question. 

Ely. But how, my lord, shall we resist it now? 

Cant. It must be* thought on. If il pass against us, 
Wc lose the better half of our possession: 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 
VC'ould they strip from us; being valued thus, — 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour, 
Full fifteen earl\ and fifteen hundred kmghut ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires; 
And, to relief of laxnrs, and weak age, 
Ol indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 



' — iff Gmtribuiy,] Henry Cliiilivlcy, a Cartliiuaui memk, 
recently promoted to the. hx of Canterbury. 

■ — — £/y.] John t'ordham, consecrated 135»> died 142$. 
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A hundred almshouses, right well supplied; 
And to the coffers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds by the year: Thus runs the bill. 
Ely. Tliis would drink deep. 
Cant. Twould drink the cup and alt. 

Ely. But what prevention ? 
Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The course* of his youth promis'd it not. 
The breath no looner left hi* fat her's body, 
But thut hu wildncss, mortified in him, 
SecnVd to die too: yea, At that very moment, 
Consideration like an angel came, 
Ami whipp'd the offending Adam out of him; 
Leaving nis body as a paradise, 
To envelop unci contain celestial spirits. 
Never was such a sudden scholar made: 
Never came reformation in a flood , y 
With Rich a heady current, scouring faults; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did low nis .scat, and all at once, 
A's in this king. 

Bhff Wc arc blessed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity, 
And, nil-admiring, with m iaward Wish 
Yoil VOttld desire, the king were rnadc a prelate: 
I I ...i liim debute of commonwealth affairs, 
You would say, — it hath been all-in-all his study : 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A rearfbl bftttleraoder'd you in nuisick: 
Turn hmi to ttj cause of policy, 
Tl m Gordiau knot of it he will unloose, 
Familiar as his garter; that, when he speaks, 



• Afcvr r twm rrformmfhm r« n AW.] Alluding to uW method 
br wl . i I It i . utai donned the fiuoous »oWc% wWra be turned a 
riror through ihrm ItcrcvVc *till U to out author** head, when 
ho mention* the H*u>*. Jo«x*ox. 
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The air, a charter'd libertine, is itill, 1 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To steal Ins sweet and honeyed sentence*; 
So that (he art and practick part of life 1 
be the mistress to this thcorick: 
is a wonder, how his grace should glean it. 
Sines his addiction was to courses vain: 
His companies* unletter'd, rude, and shallow; 
His hours filfd up irith riot*, benooett^ sports ; 
And never noted in him any etttdy, 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 4 

Ely . Th kttj' grows underneath the nettle ; 

And nholesomc berries thriveaod ripen bat* 
Nsighboar'd by truitof baser quality: 
And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildne.^s; which, no doubt, 
Grow like the summer #rass, fastest by night, 
Unwren, vet cresriw in his faculty.* 

Caitt. It iimsi be SO: for minKKi ure ceas*d ; 
And therefore we must iifwla admil the means. 
How things are perfected. 

En;. But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg'd by the commons? Doth his msjcsty 

*ir, kc ] Thi* linr i« nquitifrly beautiful. 
1 So that fa* art twrf practick pa —J Hediacanweswilh 

•o roach tkfll on all subject*, that ' >f Uft nust 

*r fir MiilYrM »< ttuifirr qf hi* thnnufi, t li.H is, that h\* theory 
wrmt ftarv been taught hy art ami practice . wlmli. says tie, ri 
•f range. »ince he could tec little of the tat :>*< Of practice in ng 
Ju« |oo«e rcmtwniotw, nor cvit n tr> I i i BgMl hiv practice rot© 
theory. Art \\ u«ed by the ftiilhof tor practice, ta dirtiaguinhed 
bum science ar tArary. Jon ■ 

1 ^— etmpamti — ] i* hew used for eempemem It i* itm! lay 
other rothon rf Shnk*t»ear»"» ngo in thn umc acme. 

* Wulantij ] t. c. plebeian intercourse) an unusual cense 

of the word. 

* cmcrvr in Am /an/f/y.) Irwicavng in iw proper power. 
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Incline to it, or no? 

Cant. He scans indifferent; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us: 
For I lnive made an ofiVr to lii* majesty,— 
U|hhi our Spiritual OOOfOtallOIIS 
And in regard of cause* now in hand. 
Which I hove open'd to hi* grncc at large, 
Ah touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than evrr at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer seem rccciv'd, my lord? 

Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty; 
Save, that there W3S not time enough to hear 
(As, I pcrceiv'd, his grace would fain have done,) 
The severals, and unhidden passage^.' 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and scat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfather, 

Ely. What was the impediment that broke this 
oft? 

Cant. Tli'' I 'rer ii :h ambassador, upon that iiiNi.mt, 
Crav'd audience; and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing: Is it four o'clock ? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare. 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. HI wait upon you; and I long to hear it. 

[Exeunt. 

• The aoveraJn, and unhidden passage*,] This line I suspect c/ 
corruption, though it may be fairly enough explained : the yauagt$ 
of hi* rif/tt are the tinea of tucctmon by whicn hit claims descend. 
I'nkuidcn is opai, ekar, Jounbok, 
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SCENE II. 

The same. A Room of State in the same. 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, Bedford, Exe- 
ter, Warwick, Wrstmoreland, and Attend* 
ants. 

K. Hen, Where is my gracious lord of Canter- 
bury } 
Ere. Not here in presence. 
K. flm. Send for him, good uncle. 
H'rst. shall we rail in the ambassador, my liege? 
K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin; wc would be re- 
flolv'd, 
Before we hear him, of some tiling* of weight, 
Tint task 7 OUT thoughts concerning 08 and Prance. 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury, and Bishop of 

Ely. 

Cam. God, and his angels, guard your sacred 
throne, 
And make you long become it ! 

A'. Hen. Sure, wc thank you, 

Mj learned lord, we pray you to proceed; 
And juMly and religiously unfold, 
Why the law Saliquc, that they have in France, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your reading, 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul* 



f task — ] Kerp buiicd with scruples mid bboriouc ditqui- 

• Or mctttf cksrgt your under standi* £ soul — ] Take hf*d, lc*i 
by nice and nubile nophiitry you biuthcn your knowing khiI, or 
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With opening titles rniscreate, whose right 

Suits not in native colours with the truth; 

For (tod doth know, how many, now in health, 

Shall drop their blood in approbation 1 

Of what your reverence shall incite us to: 

Therefore take heerl how you impawn our person, 

How you awake the deeping sword of war; 

We charge you in the name of God, take heed: 

For never two such kingdoms did contend, 

Without much fall of blood; whose guiltless drops 

Are every one a woe, a sore complaint, 

'Gainst him, whose wrongs give edge unto the 

s words 
That make such waste in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord: 
And we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you Speak is in your conscience wash'd 
An pure as sin with baptism. 

Lant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign, — and 
you peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and services, 
To this imperial throne ; — There is no bar 
To make against your highness* claim to France, 
But this, which the\ produce from Pharamond, — 
In terram Salicam mutreri Ji ur fud (<fant 9 
No woman shall surer rd in Saliqud land: 
Which SalitJUe land the French unjustly gloze/ 
To be tlu- n-.thn of France, and Fh;iramond 
The founder of this Itw and fetftok tor. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 






immi/tgh/ burthen ynur unit, with the guilt of advancing a fuls* 
title, or of maintaining, by specious fallacies • claim which, if 
thnwn m hi Ditto ISO true colour*, would appear to be false. 

•■ miaemr/r,] 111 -begotten, illegitimate, spurious. 

1 in approbation — ] i. e. in proving and supporting that 

tide which thai) be now set up. 

* —glaze,] Expound, explain, and sometime* comment 
upon. 
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That the land Salique Iie6 in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 
Where Charle* the great, having Mibdued the Sax- 
ons, 
There left behind and settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the German women, 
For some dishonest manners of their life. 
Established there this law, — to wit, no fem.iU' 
Should he iulurilrix in Salique land ; 
Which Salique, as 1 said, 'twixt Klheand Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany cnll'd — Meiscn. 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 
Was not devised for the realm of France : 
Nor did the French pp aaBM the Salique land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 
After defiinction of king Fharamond, 
Idly suppos'd the founder of this law; 
Who died within the jear of our redemption 
Four hundred tv ; and Charles the great 

Subdued the Saxon*, and did scat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in die year 
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
King Pepin, which deposed Childerick, 
Did, as heir general, being descended 
Of Blithild, wliii ii was daughter to king Clot hair. 
Make claim and tills to flu- crown of France. 
Hugh Capri also, — that usurp'd the crown 
Of Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 
Of the true line and stock of Charles the great, — 
To fine his title with some show of truth, 3 
(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 
C 'iivey'd himself as heir to the lady I.ingare, 
Daughter to Charlrmain, who wa> (he .son 
To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

1 7a rnr Ait t\iU, frc] To/iV hit litlr. « to m.ikr it tk/xy or 
*pfd9¥4 by »Tcne appearance of justice. Stkkvev v 
* Convejr'd kimirjf—] Derived hii title. 



16 



KING HENRY V. 



Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the tenth, 

Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet , 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience. 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the lady fcrmengare, 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the 

great 
Was re-united to tlie crown of France. 
So that, as clear as is the summer's sun, 
King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female: 
So do the kings of France unto this day; 
Howbeit they would hold upthisSalicjue law. 
To bar your highness claiming from the female; 
And rather choose to hide them in a net, 
Than amply to imbare their crooked titles 1 
Usurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hen. May I, with right and conscience, m: 
this claim? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ, — 
When the son dice, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody flag; 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors: 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb, 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit, 
And your gTe*it uncle's, Edward the black prince ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power of France; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 

4 ^— imbare tArir crooked riV/r*-— ] i. e. to by open, to d'u- 
pU/ to view. 
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Stood smiling, to behold his lion's whelp 

Forage in blood of French nobility. 

O noble English, that could entertain 

With half their forces the full pride of France; 

And let another half Bta&d laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold for action! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats ! 
You are their heir, you sit upon their throne; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puissant liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth, 
Ripe for exploit* and mighty enterprises. 

Rxe . Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself, 
As did the former lion* of your blood. 

IVcst. They know, your grace hath cause, and 
means, and might \ 
So hath your highness; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the fields of France. 

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to uny of your ancestors. 

A*. Hen. We must not only arm to invade the 
French ; 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those marches, gracious sovereign, 

* Tkcf of' tAvie rasrebe*,] Tl»c marcAe* are ttic bonier*, tbe 
liniiii. the confine*. Hence the Ijjrdi ManAtn, i. e. the lord* 
presidents of the vwrcAw, tec. 
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Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

A", lien. We do not mean the coursing *natchcr* 
only. 
But fear the main intendment 7 of the Scot, 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you slnll read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfurmsh'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach. 
With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hoi essays ; 
Girding with grievous sirge, CwHJCi ami towns; 
That hngland, being empty of defence. 
Hath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd* than 
harnVd, my liege : 
For hear her but exampled by herself,— 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, 
She hath herself not only well defended, 
But Liken, and impounded a» a stray, 
The khtt of Scot* ; whom *he did send to France, 
To fill king Edward** fame, with prisoner kings; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise, 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sutnlcss treasuries. 

West. But there's a saving, very old and true, — 
If that jmw will France win, 
Tien 111/ A Stutlmuljirtt legm ; 
For once the eagle hngland being in prey, 
To her unguarded nest the weasel Soot 



T the mm «*e*kkocm— ] i*tr*dmt*t u hew perfc^w mod 

for uttnth*. which, in oar nutbcc* tunc, lignificd a/rnw 
excrttvm. Ttc mam vttrmdmttMt mij, however, man, the garret 

m. 

-ford—] i. e. fejhtcned. 
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Comet sneaking, and ho sucks her princely eggs ; 

P! :.viTijT thr mouse, ill :i1im:ik « ol the cat, 

To spoil and huvock more than she can cat. 

Exc. It follows then, the cut must stay at home: 
Yet that is but a curs'd necessity ; 
Since wc have locks to safeguard necessaries, 
And pretty traj)& to catch the petty thieves. 
U hile thai tl» .iimid hand doth fight abroad, 
The advised head defend* itselr' at home: 
Fir government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent ;• 
Oiiigruingin a full and DttWtl dOMfc 
Like rnusick. 

Catu. True : therefore doth heaven divide 

Tlic state of man in divers functions. 
Setting endeavour in continual motion; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
Obedience: fbf id work the honeybees: 
Cre-.ihircv ili;:t, h\ a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 
TTicy have a king, ana officers of sorts: 3 
Where some, like magistrates, correct at home; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad; 
Other**, like sotdien, armed in tlieii slinks. 



* it one concent ;] I learn from Dr. Burner, tlut consent 

is ranneefed harmony, in general, mid not confined to any svrcifir 
consOOanc*. Thus, (rttt \U- mi ajegant Hid wrM-intoroK'd 
writer,) evttctmtiv and co/icmtiu Me botli wed by Ciccio for the 
un'sua of voices or instruments in what wc khoulil now call a 
inuni*. 01 cunevrt. BttJCVKKB. 

1 Sstltng rittimvunr iji cn/ififiU/)/ mrtttuft ; 
'/, at an aim or butt, 
OMUhc*:] Neither the scn*e nor the construction of this 
^tMjgc \s *cry obvious The coiutiuctiou i», €*<ftatuur, — J' en 
aim or tmt! ft> ufurh minn-tmr. nl>n rrd The fienae \% 

that all endeavour it to terminate in obedience, to be subordinate 
to (he publick good and general design of covcrnment. 

1 /uid cj# cer* of sorts | OhSoors of *>rU means otficori of 

different decrees. 
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Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds ; 

Which pillage they with merry march bring home 

To the tent-royal of their emperor: 

Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 

The singing masons building roofs of gold; 

The civil* citizens kneading up the honey; 

The poor mechanick porters crouding in 

Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate; 

The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum, 

Delivering o'er to executors 4 pale 

The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, — 

That many things, having full reference 

To one concent, may work contrariously; 

As many arrows, loosed several way*, 

Fly to one mark; 

As many several ways meet in one town; 

As many fresh BtVOUOfl run in one .sell sea ; 

As many line* close in the dial's center; 

So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 

End in one purpose, and be all well borne 

Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 

Divide your happy England into four ; 

Whereof take yon one quarter into France, 

And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 

If we, with thrice that power left at home, 

Omnot defend our own door from the dog, 

Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 

T7ic name of hardiness, and policy. 

K. lien. Call in the messengers sent from the 
Dauphin. 
[Exit an Attendant. The King abends hk 

Them, 

Now are we we'll ivnoIvM: and, — by God's help; 
And your*, the noble miil-ws of our power, — 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our uwc, 



•civil — ] i. e. «ober, grave. 

•to txecnton— ] Etccaton is hcru used lor ace rWivwr*. 
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Or break it all to pieces: Or there we'll sit, 

Ruling in large and ample empcry/ 

(>V: Fiance, and all her almost kingly dukedoms; 

Or lay tlicsc bones in an unworthy urn, 

Tombless, with no remembrance over them: 

Either our history shall, with full mouth, 

Speak freely of our acts ; 01 tlse our gave, 

Like Turkish mute, shall have a tnngueUws mouth, 

Not worahip'd with a waxen epitaph. 

Btit*f Ambassadors nf France. 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin; for, we hear, 
Your greeting is from tufflj uot *" rom lne king. 

Ami. May it please )<mr maji *ty, to give a* leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embassy? 

A'. Hrn. We are no tyrant; bol a Christian king; 
Unto whose grace <mr passion is as subject. 
As arc our wretches fetter d in our prison*! 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 

Amb. Tims thru, in feu . 

Your highness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great prc<leccssor, king lidward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Sajs, — that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a tumble galliard won; 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 



» enprry,] This word, which signifies dominion, u now 

. fi nun I i.. scon d ■ 
1 — a ximbte gzllixrd tarn;"] A galliard was au ancient Uawx, 
now ob*>l» 

vol. VI. D 
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He therefore sends you, ineeter for your xpirit, 
This tun of treasure; Bttdj in lieu of this, 
Desires you, let the dukedom?, that you claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 

A'. Hen. What treasure, uncle? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K. //i7i. We are glad, the Dauphin i* so pleasant 
with us; 
His present, and your pains, wc thank you for: 
When we have match a our rackets to these balls. 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a set, 
Shall strike his father's crown into the hazard: 
Tell him, he hath made a match with sucli 

\\ rangier, 
'Hut all the court i if France will be disturb'd 
With chaees. ; And we understand him well, 
How he rt mies oVr u> wit li OUT wilder dam 
Noi measuring what use wt made oJ tin in. 
We never vnlu'd this poor se;il of England ; N 
And therefore, living hence, did give oursetf 
To barbarous license; As 'tis ever COOUnOO, 
That men arc merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin, — I will keep my state; 
lie like a king, and show my sail of greatness, 
When 1 do rouse inc in my throne of France: 
For that 1 have laid by 1 my majesty, 
And plodded like a man for working-days; 
But I will rise there with so full a glory. 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of Prance, 
Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 



*i flinrrt] C/iiilc wa leim It tennis. 

1 this pour « fc ar iif England-] Hy ihi». not of* Kngtand, ill.- 

King mean* the throne. 

• And therefore, living henco,] Lning hence means, with- 
■i ihc (onrt, die place in which be i» now ttprak n- 

' Vvi ili.il I have laid by—] To qualify myself fur inti 
r.iking, I have dricended from my vtaiion, and iludtcd the urU of 
til* in a lower character. JouNftOM. 
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And tell the pleasant prince, — this mock of his 
Hath turn'd nil balls to gun-stones;' and hi* sonl 
]] itaod sore charged forthewaateful rattcafloe 
.; shall By with tbeitt; for many a th<ui.vmd 

vviti 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear hua- 

Mock mothera from their Kmij mock castle* down; 

And some arc yet ungottcn, and unborn, 

That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn. 

But this lie* all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal ; And in whose name, 

Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 

Tcj vengc me as I may, and to pel I 

My rightful hand in a wcll-hallow\l <-.ui.se. 

So, get you hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 

Hi* jest will savour but of shal'ow n 

When thousands weep, more than did laugh at it.— 

Convey then with safe coDduct^-Farevou well. 

[Exeunt Ambassadors. 

Exc. Thii was a merry message. 

A'. Hen. Wc hope to make the sender blush at it. 

[Descend* from his Throne, 
Therefore, my lonbj Oinil 00 happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition ! 
For wc liavc now no thought in us but France ; 
Save th^se to God, that run before our busincas. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected; and all things thought upon, 
TTt.it tn-*\ , with reasonable iwnroesfl] add 
More Feathers to oui wingai for, (»<»! before, 

H chide this Dauphin at hi* father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now task hi* thought, 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. 

unt. 

■ ku i-*tf* to gem-Moor* 1 1 Wbtt ordnance w« fir* 

they <li«duj£t\l ball', i.a of iron, but of stone. 

D 1 
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Bitter Chokua. 

Chor. Now all the youth of England arc on fire, 
And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honours thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man: 
They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings, 
With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 
For now sits Expectation in the. air; 
And hides a sword, from hilt.* unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 
Trie French, advisM by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful preparation, 
Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 
O England I — model to thy inward greatness. 
Like little body with a mighty heart, — 
What might'*t thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural! 
But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treacherous crowns : and three corru] 

men, — 
One, Richard carl of Cambridge; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Marsham; and the third, 
Sir Tnomas Grey knight of Northumberland, — 
Have, for the gilt of France/ (O guilt, indeed!) 
Coufirm'd conspiracy with fearful France; 

J - the gilt of France,'] OUt, which, in our nuthor, jjcncrally 

»i grii tics a diiplay of gold, in the present iruUnce, mean* golden 
HKRCT. 
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And by their hands this grace of kings must die, 

(If hell and treason hold their promiv. 

Km Intake ship for Vnoce, iod mSuntliainpton. 

Linger your ] on; and well dlgcel 

The abuse of distance, while wc force a play. 4 
The sum is paid ; the traitors arc agreed; 
The king is set from London ; and the scene 
N now ir;nis[Mi7iru. gentles, to Southampton: 
There is the playhouse now. there mu>t son mi : 
And thence to France shall wc convey you safe, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may, 
Wc*ll not oftend one stomach with our play. 
But, till the ling CORK forth, and not (ill then, 
Unto Southampton do wc shift our scene. [Z£xt7. 



SCENE I. 
The same. Eattcheap. 

£fj/er Nym and Bahdolph. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow, lieutenant Rardolpli. 

Bard. What, ;ire ancient Pistol and jou friends 

Nym. For my part, I care not: I say little; but 
when time shall serve, there shall be smiles; — but 
that shall he *h it may. I dare not fight ; but 1 will 
wink, and hold out mine iron: It is, a simple one; 
but what though ? it will toast cheese; and it will 
endure cold as another man's sword will : and 
there's; the humour of it. 

Bard. I will bestow a breakfast, to make you 



4 — ukiU ite fare* a play.] To force ■ p/ay, in to produce 
play by compelling many circuimtaiicei ioio a narrow <ompK. 
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friends; and well be nil three sworn brothers to 
France ;* let it be so, jrood corporal Nym. 

Nym. 'Faith, 1 will live so long *ns I may, that's 
the certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, 
I will do u I may: that is my rest, that is the ren- 
dezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is imrtu .1 
to Nell Quickly: and, certainly, she did you wrong ; 
for you wcrr irnth-plight to her. 

Nym. I caunol ull ; things must be as they may : 
men may sleep, and they may have their throats 
about them at that tunc ; and, some say, knives 
have edges. It must be 38 it may : though patience 
be a tired mare, yet she will plod. There must be 
conclusions. Well, I cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Mrs. Quickly. 

Bard. HerecomesancieiitPist.il, and his wife:— 
good corporal, he patient here. — IIow now, mine 
host Pistol ? 

Put. Base tike, call'st thou mc — host? 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quick. No, by my troth, not long: for we can- 
not lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentle- 
women, that live honestly by the prick of their 
needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdy- 
house straight. [~Nym draws fux sword.'] O well-*- 
tV^y, LtdVj 'f M be not. drawn now! O Lord! 

5 — and xct'U be aU three *wom brother* to Franc* ,1 11»e hu- 
mour ill" morn brut hen ahmild be opened a little. In tin- imn <t 
adventure, it wm usual for two chiefs to bind themselves to share 
in each other's fortune, and divide their ooquisitioni between 
thorn. Jvj. in -In c >n<|ucryr"t expedition, Robert dc Oily, and 
Roger de Ivcry. were Ji aire* jurat t; And Robert gave otieui* the 
honours he received to hit mom brother Roger. So these three 
scoundrels set out for France, at if ihey were going to nuke a eon- 
quest of the kingdom. 
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here's corporal Nyin's— now shall wc have wilful 
adulter)' and murder committed* Good lieutenant 
Bardolph, — tfood corporal, otter nothing here. 

JVym. Pish! 

P'ist. Pish for thee, Iceland dug! Ihou prick-eared 
cur of Iceland. 

Quiet. Good corporal Nym. show the valour of 
a man, and put up thy sword. 

Ajrnx. Will you shogoff.' I would have you sains. 

ttfJung his award. 

Pisi. SohUt egregious dog ? O viper vile! 
The solus in thy most marvellous face; 
The solus in tliy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in iliy maw, perriv; 
And, which is wnr.He, within ihy uaMy mouth! 
I do rrtnrt tfacwAu iu thy howels: 
For 1 can take, and Pistols cock is up, 
And flushing fire will follow. 

»f. I am not B;i you cannot conjure 

me. I have :m humour to lcnrx;k you iiidiilWi-nllv 
weU: II" you grow foul with n* , Piitol, I will scour 
you with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms: if you 
would walk off, I would prick your guts a Utile, in 
good terms, as I may; and that's the humour of it, 

Pitt. O braggard vile, and damned furious 
wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near; 
Therefore exhale. 7 [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say: — he that 



* / jm not Barbaaon;] Barbaton i» (he nam* of a demon men* 

£ 'oiled m TAc Merry Irtva yf Whtor. Th* unmeaning tumour 
: Pfalots jpeech Tcry naturally reminds N) ra of the *o\mding 
■Hue uttered by cwjrirmrd. 

Jr.] F.rhnlt prrli.tpe btft ajgntti or, in 

Pi%tol \ lingua*?, Mai*, or tug out : but mow probably it mr-iru — 
tkrrjort hrarfif ywr Stut, or /tit, a threat common enough among 
dnnutick t»croe» of a. bibber rank than Pbtcl, who oulj aprcwea 
ilu» idea In the UnUwick language peculiar lo his duiact>-< 
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strikes the first stroke, Til run him up to the hilts* 
as I am a soldier. [Dratet. 

Put. An oath of tnickle might; ami fury shall 
abate. 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give; 
Thv spirits arc most tall. 

blym. 1 will cut thy throat, one time or other in 
fair terms; that is the humour of it. 

Kst. Coupe k gorge, that's U»e word? — I thee 
defy again. 

hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to get ? 
No; to the spiial go, 

And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth thelazar kite of Cressid's kind, 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse: 

1 have, and I will hold, tl« outmdam Quickly 
For the only she; and— Pauca, there's enough. 



Enter ike Boy. 

Hoy. Mine host Mstol, you must come to mj 
master, — and you, hostess; — he is very sick, and 
would to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy no*e be- 
tween his sheets, and do the office of a wiinning- 
pan: 'faith, he\ wrj ill. 

Bar<L Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By mv troth, he'll > ield the crow a pudding 
one of these da/81 the king has killed his heart. — 
Good husband, come home presently. 

EBxetml Mrs- Qmckly and Boy. 
i.ili I nvAr you two friends? We 
must to France together; Why, the devil, should 
we keep knives to cut one another's throats? 

Pist. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food 

IkiwI on f 
Aym. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won of 
you at betting? 
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Put. Base is die slav* thai p 

A^rn. That now I will have; that's the humour 
Of it. 

Put. As manhood shall compound; Push home. 

Hard. By this sword, he thai makes the first 
ihruM, I'll kill him; by this sword, I will. 

Put. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
their course. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends: an tnou wilt not, why then be enemies 
with me too. Pr'yihee, put up. 

Nym, I thai] hive my eight shillings, I won of 
you at betting? 

Pitt. A noble shnlt thou have, and present pay; 
And liquor likewise will I give to thee, 
Alld friendship shall combine, :uid brotherhood: 
HI live by Nym, atld Nym shall live by me; — 
Is not this just? — for I snail sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Nym. I shall have my noble? 

Pitt. In cash most justly paid. 

Nym. Well then, that's the humour of it. 



Reenter Mrs. Quickly. 

Quick, A> ever you came of women, come in 

quickly to sir John: Ah, poor heart! he is so 

shaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 

II lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to 

him. 

Num. The king hath run bad humours on the 
knight, thaffl the even of it. 

Put, Nym, thou hast spoke the right; 
Hi* heart is fracted and corroborate. 

Nym. The king is a good king: but it must be 
ash may; he passes some humours, and careers. 
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Pill. Let u$ condole the knight; for, lambkins, 
we will live. [Ex*tmt. 



SCENE II. 

Southampton. A Councti- Chamber. 

Enter Exktkk, Bkdfokd, and Westmoreland. 

Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these 
traitors. 

Exr. They shall be apprehended by and by. 

West. How smooth and even they do bear them- 
selves! 
As if allggimoe in their bosom sat, 

Crowned with faith, ami <v.n*tam luvalty. 

Red. The king hath note of all tnat they intend, 
B) interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grae'd with princely 

favours, — 
That lie should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery! 



Trumpet sounds. Enter King Hex ax, Scroop, 

Cambridge, Grey, Lords, and Attendants. 

K. //'-w. Now sits the wind fair, and wc will 

aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge, — and my kind lord of 

Masham, — 
And you, my gentle knight, give me your 

thought- : 
Think you not, thai the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 
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For which wc have in head assembled them ?° 
Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do his 
best. 

K. //en. I doulii Dot l!i:ii: since we are well per- 

Rttdcdp 

Wc carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not in n fair consent with ours; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend 00 Of. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd, 
Thftfl i>\"iir majesty; there's not, I think, .1 subject, 
'Dial sita in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Grey. Even those, that were your father's ene- 
mas, 

Have steep'd their galls in honey; and do N9VB JPOQ 
With hearts create'' of duty and of wail. 

K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of thank- 
fult ■ 
And shall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of desert ami merit, 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil ; 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 
To do your grace incessant services, 

A'. Htm. We judge no lea, — I'ndeof Exet-r, 
Ei large the nan committed yesterday, 
That rail'd aguinst our person: we consider, 
It was excess of wine that set him on; 
And, on his more advice,' we pardon him. 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much security: 
Let him be punish 'd, sovereign ; lest example 

" For vaini xe kavt in head tmrmbtrd /Am f ] In lead **enH 
traonyrnouf with ih< modem milfHry term in forte. 

• Attrftcaeate — ] HgatU cwnpomtdri <x mode wpof <*utr 

and ae*i. 

' more odzke. ] On his return to more anbxu ©/ mmd. 
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Breed, hy hi* sufferance, more of such i kind. 

K. Ihn- O, let us vet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your highness, and yd punish loo. 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give 
him life, 
After the taste of much correction. 

A Htm. Alas, y our too mi irh love and care of me 
Am heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch. 
If little faulu, proceeding on distemper,' 
Skill not be wink'd at, how doll we stretch our eye,* 
When capital crime*, cheVd, swallow'd, and di- 
gested, 
Appear before us? — Well yet enlarge that man, 
'lTiough Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey,— in their 

dear care, 
And tender preservation of our person, — 
Would have him punish 'd. And now to our French 

causes; 
Who arc the late commissioners/ 4 

Cam. I one, my lord; 
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my royal sovereign. 

A', flcn. Then, Richard, cari of Cambridge, there 
OUTS; — 
There yours, lord Scroop of Masham-, — and, sir 

knight. 
Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours: — 
Read thrxn ; ;md know, I know your worthiness. — 
My lord of Westmoreland,— and unck Exeter, — 

* p roc t nhm ^ cm 4tftccnf«r.] Jt hat bees just aid by the 

kin*, that k x« ritrat of s»V tlmt xt Jtirn cm, and Attamr nay 
therefor mean imtonemtim. Du tiw m m 'J is hfmor i» tW a ccca- 
■non eifvvMtofi . 

' Ac* $M v* ttfttcA tmr rj* # ] If w* may not ximk at 

small fcelu, kem vide whu4 we ofem cmrtyr* at grwt » 

4 Wko art fir Ust ctmmimcmcr* *) Tlut i», aa affcart from the 
«rq<*t, nho mm the prncrat Uielj appoioicd conuiuanooen ? 
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Wc vrill aboard to-night. — Why, how now. gentle- 
men? 

What sec you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion ? — look ye, how they change! 
Their cheeks arc paper. — Why, what read you 

there, 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance? 

Cam. I do confess my fault; 

And do submit me to your highness mercy, 
Grev* Scroop. To which wc all appeal. 
K. lien. The mercy, that was quick* in us but 
late, 
By your own counsel is suppressed and kill'd: 
Yon must not dare, for shame, to talk of m 
For your own reasons turn into your In norm, 
As dogs upon their masters, worrying them. — 
See y< n, tnj princes and my noble peers, 
These English monsters! My lord of Cambridge 

henry— 
You know, how apt our love was, to accorxl 
To furnish him with fill appertinents 
Belonging to his honour; mid this muii 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir' d, 
And sworn untn the pntc'i. .-, of R .mrc. 
To kill us here in Hampton: to the which, 
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, — hath likewise sworn. — But O! 
What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop; thou cruel, 
IngrateJul, savage, and inhuman creature ! 
Tin hi, thai dkTflt bear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew* st the very bottom of my soul, 
That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'st thou have practised on me for thy use? 
May it be possible, that foreign hire 



ipitck — ] That U, Hung. 
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I arrest thec of high treason, by the name 
Thomas Grey» knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discovcr'd; 
And 1 repent my fault, more than my death; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

(lam. For mc, — the gold of France did not ne- 
ducc; 
Although I did admit it as a motive. 
The sooner to effect what 1 intended: 
But God be llunked fur prevention; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice,* 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grei/. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself, 
Prevented from a damned enterprise: 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K. Hat. God quit you in his mercy! Hear your 

sentence. 

You have conspir'd against our royal person, 

JoinM with an enemy proclairn'd, and from his 

coffers 
Kcceiv'd the golden earnest of our death; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter. 
His princes and his peers to servitude, 
HisMil»JL-cN to oppression and contempt, 
And blS whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge; 
But we our kingdom's safety must so tender. 
Whose niiu yon three sougnt, that to her laws 

We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 

* Which I in tufferanct kturtflf nill rtjwtej\ Cambridge crwr.il 
to «y, 4/ which prevention, or, whxr.h intended «i!uiiv '.lot 
WAi prevented, I ihiill FGJofc I \ KlukapcAfc ha* many such elliptical 
exprcmons. TV tnttndod scheme that he alludes to, was tht 
taking off Henry, U3 RttfcC room fbl hi- Uu ifu-i ■in-law. 
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Poor miserable- wretches, to your death: 

The Uftlfl whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 

PttieDOC to endure, and true repentance 

Of all your dear offences! — Bear them hence. 

[E.tfHtn Conspirators, guarded* 
Now, Lpidfj for France; the enterprise vm 
Shall be ti» you, as us, like glorious. 
W'c doubt not of a lair and lucky war; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way, 
To hinder OUT beginnings, we doubt not now, 
rj rub is smoothed on our Wf% 

I, forth, dear countrymen; let us deliver 
inn- into the hand of God, 
Putting it Straight in expedition. 

rly to tea; ihc signs of war advance: 
No king of England, if not king - l I 'rnu<< . 

| Exeunt* 



SCENE III. 
London. Mrs* (2iiickly*s House in E&stdicap. 

Enter Pistol, Mrs. Quickly, Nym, Bardolph, 
and Boy. 

Quick. Pr'ythce, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring thee to Staines/ 

Pitt. No; for in) mini) lirirt doth yearn. — 
Bardolph, be blithe; — Nym, rouse thy vaunting 

ins; 

Boy, bristle thy courage up; for FfllstafF he is dead, 
And we must yearn therefore. 

rfi 'Would, I were with him, wheresome'er 
■ither in heaven or in hell ! 

■ — — Ui me bring tAre to .Stuina.] i, ft, lot me attend, or ac» 
company ihec. 

.vi. K 
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Quick. Nay, tare, he's not in hdl; he's in Ar- 
thur's boflom, if ever nan vent u> Arthur's batons. 
'A made a finer end, and went away, an it had hrvn 
utiv chhstocn child;' *a parted even just between 
twelre and one, e'en at turning o* the tide:* for af- 
ter I saw him fumble with the sheet*, and play with 
flowers, and smite upon his finger*" ends, I knew 
there Vita hut imr uay ; for hi* mue was as sharp as 
a pen, and v a babbled of green fields. How now, 
air John) quoth I: what, man! be of good cheer. 
So 'a cried out — God, God, God! three or four 
time*: now I, to comfort him, bid him, 'a should 
not think ofGod; I Imped, ihiTr wa«no need to trou- 
ble himself with any such thoughts yet: So, 'a hade 
mc lay more clothe* on his feet: I put iny hand into 
the bed, and felt them, and they were as cold as 
any stone; then I felt to his knees, and so upward, 
and upward, and all was as mid us any stone.* 

* — an it hod brm any chrwtom child ;"\ i. r. chile! chat luu 
wore the thrysam, or white cloth |nit on a rww baptised child. 



, 



turning o* the tide:] It bat been a scry old opinion, 
which Mead, de imjxrio sofa, quotes, at if he hcUcuxJ it, ilut no- 
body dirt but in the timaoJ abbs Ifiilf tin: deaths in IxHidou con- 
fute the notion,; but wr find that It wm common among the 

woim-n il the poet'* time. JouviOtf. 

° cold at any *ton< \ BUCfa > 'he end of KiUtftft', from 

w boraShikvpcaiL h.nl suunmcd u*. ci Ins cnQogna to /w«£ Henry 
It', thai VH ihould receive more finer 1 1 innxoi It happened U> 
Shak»pr:iri\ at to othei writer*, to have his imagination crowded 
with ii tumultuary conruaion of images, wfalcfa, wUl tlicv were 
yet unsortcd and unexamined, seemed sufficient to furttUh a l.mi; 
train of incident*, and a new variety "t menipMpti but which, 
when t»c w«s to produce them to rimr, shrank suddenly from 
i Mid iM«t »*■ nccommodileo to hit general design, 1nit 
I ncc designed to have brought Kaltttlt' on the scene ocain, VC 
know from liuiwcif. but whe titer he could CUQUta BO tram of ud- 
. -i .ir.ihle to Ins character, or could match him wiih no cotn- 
p ff^M likely to imlckcn his humour, or could tipra no new %ein 
of* pkaaontrr, and was afraid to COntbiM the Mm RTali 
•buuld not find the same reception, he hit here tor ever dascanied 
biro, tod made haste to despatch him, f^Sajn for tboaaoae reason for 
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They say, he cried out of flack. 
QuicA. Ay, that 'a did. 
liard. And of women. 
Quid. Nay, that 'a did not. 

Bay. Ye.% that 'a did; and said, they were devils 
caniate. 

QrucA. \\ could never abide carnation; 'twas a 
lour he never liked. 
Bey. 'A said once, the devil would have him 

:i <■ omen. 
Quick. "A did in sonic .sort, indeed, handle wo- 
men: but then he WIS rhcinnatick;' and talked of 
he whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Do you not rcmeinlx'r, ■':» saw a flea stick 
UpOD H:i-iinl|i|| , v no..-; rtiiti ';i MM, It WM a black 
n] burning in ht-II-iirW 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained 
fli.it lire: that's all the riches I got in his .service. 

Nym. Shull we shop off? the king will be gone 
from Southampton* 

Pisf. Come, let's away. — M\ love, give me thy 

lips, 
ok to my chattels, and my moveables: 
Let senses rule; the word is, Pitch and pay ; 
Trust none; 

For oaths arc strswSj men's faiths are wafer- cakes, 
ml hold-fast is the only dog, my duck; 



U 



lied Sir Rogrr, ih*i net other Iranrl might attempt 
co exhibit him. 

Let meaner nuthon learn from tbu examv' 
to icll the beat « bicfa i> ydt not bunted , < - pmnbl u> tlic pubUck 

Thu dLutppointmrnc probably inclined Queen Elizabeth to eom- 
nmd the peel to produce him once again, ami to (bow ' 
love or tttaHp. Thi» was, indeed, a new source of humour, 
■w jil.iv fan the former character*. Jomrjoa. 
' — — riewmatkk/] Thu wi vi b eKewberc used by our author 
for peeviih, i t U m It.titan. Mr*. Qnick- 

ly however probably mcan9 tunatuk. 

u2 
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Therefore, arveto be thy OOttmeOor. 

Go, clear thy chrystals.* — Yokc-fcllows in arms, 
Let us to France ! like horse-1ee*-lu- . my boys ; 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but ttnwliolsujme foodj they say. 

Pist. Toiichhi-r lofi mouth, and inarrh. 

Bard. Farewell, hostess. [Kissing 

Nr/rn. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; 
but adieu. 

Pitt. Let housewifery appear; keep close, I thee 
command. 

Quick. Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt. 



SCENE iv. 

France. A Room in the French King*s Palace* 

Enter the French King attended ; the Dauphin, 
the Duke of Burgundy, the Constable, ana 
Ou 

Fr. King. Thus come the English with full 
DOWer upon 11 - : 

And M i'<n- than i irakiD) it ii* concerns, 

To anawcr royally in our defences. 

Tin re/orc th< -.ukcsof Berry, and of Bretagne, 

Of Brjbant, and of Orleans, shall make forth, — 

And you, prince Dsophin, — with all swift despatch, 

To line, and new repair, our towns of war, 

U itli men of courage, and with means defendant: 

For England In makes as fierce. 

As waters to the looking 01 a gulph. 

. uh then, tO be BS providsol 
Ah fear may tew li u», out o( late examples 
LeA by the fatal and neglected English 
Upon our fieldH. 

' clttu- thy chryttsU.] Dry thine <)*%. 
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Dew. My most redoubted father, 

ttifl most meet wc arm us "gainst the foe: 
For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom/ 
(Though war, nor no known qaarrelj were in 
Question,) 
ut that delcnees, musters, prcparatio: 
hould be maintained, assembled, and collected, 
were a war in expectation. 

fore, I say, 'Lin meet iveall go forth, 
view the sick ami in l«lt- parts ol Fnnoa: 
let us do it wiili no shpv of fear; 
No, .villi no more, than if we he. England 

Were busied with a Whiuun morris-dance: 
For, mj good liege, she is 00 idlv liugYI, 
I tar scepter so fantastically borne 
Bj a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth, 
That fear attends her not. 

Gwt. O ptaet, prince Dauphin! 

You ;ire too nocfa mistaken in this Ling: 
Question your grace the late ambassadors, — 
With what great state he heard their embassy, 
How well supplied with nolle counsellors, 
How modest in exception/ and, withal, 
How terrible in constant resolution, — 
ixl yon shall find, his vanities fore-spent 
' r crc but the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
vcring discretion with a coat ot foil) ; 
As gardener* do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall tirst spring, and be most delicate. 

Dull. Well, 'tis 111 >t mi, my lord high PQPltflMfj 
t though we think it so, it is no matter: 

cases of defenri', 'itibesfl to vetgh 

enemy more mighty than he seems, 
the proportions of defence are fill' I. 






ric 

! 



' *o duli a Airfjpnm,] i. e. render it odious, insensible. 

* B - ■ " >J i" l iiqywn,) Huw diftideni aud decent in 
liking object ions. 
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Which, of a weak ami niggardly projection, 
Doth, like a miser, spoil Bis coal, with scanting 
A little cloth. 

fk King. Think we king Harry strong; 
And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been ne*h'd upon D 
Anil lie U lired out <if tluitblixviy strain/ 
That haunted us* in our familiar path*: 
Witness our too much memorable shame, 
When Cressy battle fatally iras struck, 
And all our princes capfiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales; 
Whiles that his mountain sire,— on mountain 

standing, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden sun, — 
Saw his heroics] seed, and smil'd to see him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by God ami bt French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock; and let us fear 
The native mightiness and fate of him. 7 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Ambassadors from Henry King of Engl 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

Fr. King. Well give them present audience. 
Go, and bring them. 

\Ex*un£ Mess, and tvjtain Lords. 
You see, thi3 chase is hotly followed, friends. 

Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit: for coward 
dogs 



* i/r<r«,J lineage. 

* 'i'kat haunted v« — ] To haunt in n word of the utmost horror, 
which fthowa that they dreaded the Fn^lUh m goblins and spirits. 

' — (mc tf Aim.] Hi* fate in what is alluded Iriiu by dcntiiry 
or what he u fctcd to p«rl 
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spend their mouths/ when what they seem to 
threaten, 
[una far before them. Good my sovereign, 
Take up tin* English ihorti ami It- 1 them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the tad : 
Sdf-love, my liege, n not bo vile a mu 
self-neglecting. 



R*-mte r Lord*, wit& BxJKTU <nuf Train. 
Fr. King. From our brother England? 



£re. From him; and thus he greet* your ma- 
jesty. 

He wills yon, m the name ol God Almighty, 

That yon divest yourself, and lay apart 

The borrow 'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, 

Bvlawof naturr, and of nations, 'long 

To him, and to his heir*; nataelj, the crown, 

And all wide-stretched honours that pertain, 

By custom and the ordinance of times, 

Unto the crown of Prance. 'J bat you may know, 

Tis no sinister, nor no aukward claim, 

PSckM from the worm-holes erf long-vanish \I days, 

Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd, 

He sends you this most memorublc line,* 

[Gives a paper. 
In every branch truly demonstral 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree: 
And, when jon find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moat fam'd of famous ancestors, 
Edward the Third, he bids yon then resign 

Pour crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
rom him the native and true chailengi r. 

*^^*pcmi ihnr mouikti] Ttul b, n k ; llic ftporlSOMtn'ft 

torn. 
* tnrmorabU line,] Th» genealogy; ihi* deduction of hw 
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Fr* King. Or else what follows? 

Exc. Bloody constraint; lor if yon hide the crown 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it; 
And therefore in fierce tempest is he coining, 
In thunder, and in eaiilnniakt', like a Jove; 
(That, if rec|iuriii«r fail. In- will COflVpell) 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and Lo take m« i : y 
On the poor souls, for whom thfa hungry war 
Open* his vasty jaws: and on your head 
Turns he the widows 1 tears, toe orphans* era 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
That shall be swallow'd in this controversy. 
This is his claim, his threatening, and my message; 
Unless the Dauphin he in presence here, 
To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Ft . King, For us, we will consider of this further: 
To-morrow shall you hear our full intent 
Bark to our brother England. 

Dan. Fur the Dauphin, 

I stand here for him; What to him from England ? 

Ext, Scorn, and defiance; slight regard, con- 
tempt, 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at- 
Thus says my king: and, if your Cither's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large. 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty, 

I fr'll rail yon to SO hot :in BDSWer Tor it. 

That cave* and wouiby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trespass, 1 and return your muck 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dau. Say, if mv father render fair reply, 
It is against my will : for I desire 

1 Shall chide your tirtpatt,] To ckuir It ro mound, to rcMx. 
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Nothing but odds with England; t<> that end, 
As matching to Ins youth sod vanity, 

did present him with those Paris balls. 
fin. He'll make your Paris Louvre shake for it, 
ere it the mistress court of mighty Europe : 
And, be assur'd, you'll find a difference, 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
Between the promise of his greener days, 
And these he masters now; now he weighs time, 
Eta ii to the utmost grain ; which vou shall rend 

rfOUf own losses, if he stay in trance. 
Ft. King. To-inoTTOW shall you know our mind 
at full. 
Exe. Despatch us with all speed, lest that our king 
Come here himself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 

Fr. King. You shall be soon despatched, with fair 
conditions : 
A night is but small breath, and little pause, 
To answer matters of this consequence. [Exeunt* 




ACT III. 

Enter Chorus. 

ius with imaginM wing our swift scene 
flics, 

In motion of no less celerity 

Than that of thought. Suppose, that you have seen 
The well-appointed king at Hainplnit DlCff 

ark his royalty ; and hi* brave fleet 
With silken streamer:* the young Pharbus fanning. 
Huy with your fancies ; and in them behold, 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing: 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
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with the 
tfac 

Tou stand upon die 

Fur 40 appear* tin* 



To soanbcmttsd; behold the threaden xiili, 

and creeping wind, 
throcgh the furrow'd sea, 
: O. do bat think, 
behold 
Jancing ; 

Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow! 
Grapple your muxfe to sternage of this navy; 1 
And leave rour Eogtaod, as dad midnight/ still, 
Guarded with grantlstres, babies, and old women, 
Either past* or not amv'd to, pith and puissance : 

r who * he, whose chin b but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
The* cuil'd sod cb*»ce-dnwn cavaliers to France ? 
Work, work> \our thnu g hfi . and therein sec a siege | 
Behold the ordnance on their carnages, 
W t?i t".iul mouths gaping ©•girded ILirflcur. 
Suppose, u>e ninbaaoadni from the French cornea 

back; 
Tells Harry — that the king doth offer him 
kutliarinefus daughter; and with her, to dowry, 
Sonic- uett> and unprofitable dukedoms. 

otter likc> twt : and the nimble gunner 
W ah linstock* now the devilish cannon touches, 

[dlarum ; and Chambers go <$! 
tad MM gOttaO before them. Still I* kind, 
And eke init wir performance with your iniiul. 

[fin*. 

• nv*ff.) TU U*k or Jxxr- 

1 — to tftrtawe of tU mmy;"\ TV »tem being the hinder 
pan <*' the »hjp» urn nmniof w, let jwr mauk follow close after 
th* navy. Arm, however, »pr«an to hare bean aocientl/ 
a^Mmymoo* to «W#Vr. 

1 AiM/t*-i — ) llto »uiT to which the match is fixed when 

M 
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SCENE I. 
YVnr lame, liefarr Hartieur. 

Enter King Henry, Exetkr, Brd- 
Glostkb, awrf Soldiers* with Scaling 
Ladders. 

K. Ben* Once more unlo the breach, dear friends, 
once more; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead I 
In peaeCi ibenfr nothing to becoomi man, 
A> molest stillncw, and humility: 
But when the blast of war blows in our cars, 
Then imitate the uction of the tiger; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favourM rage: 
Then lend the e\e ;t terrible aspei i ; 
Let it pr) 1 through the portage of the head. 
Like the brass cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm it. 
As fearfully, as doth a palled rock 
O'erhaiig and jutty* hi* confounded base,* 1 
Swill'd with the wild and witcful ocean. 
.\<m- Ml th( teeth, and stretch the nostril wide ; 
Hold liard the breath, and bend up ever, spirit 
To hi* full height ! — On, on, you noblest English, 
Whose blood is fct from fa then* of war-proof! 
F;ilhtTH, that, like So many Alexander*, 
Have, in these parts, from mom till even fought, 

fefNfly— ] TT» fore* of ih* verb in Jutty, when applird 
t projecting into the tea, i< not felt by those who arc 
thi\ this word anciently signified a mole raised to with- 
•4ml Uir tDCfOaohniciK <.»f tin- tide. Jvtty-h< 
«re platform* itnndinii on pile*, nmr thr rinrlu, and proj< 
auhiMi! the wharf*, tor (be more contcnicnt docking and un- 



docking *inj», 
g » hit c\ 



ku confounded Artir,] Hi* trom or wcu(<U btic. 
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And sheath'd their swords for lack of argument.* 

Dishonour not your mothers; now attest, 

That those, whom yoiLCaTTd fathers, did begi't you! 

Be ropy now to men of grosser blood, 

And teach them how to war! — And you, good 

yeomen, 
Whose limbs were made in England, show us here 
The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 
That you arc worth your breeding : which I doubt 

not; 
For there is none of you so mean ami base, 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips/ 
Straining upon the start. The game's afoot ; 
Follow your spirit: and, upon this charge, 
Cry — God for Harry! England! ami Saint George! 

[Exeunt. Alarum^ and Chambers go ojfl 




SCENE II. 
77// ton 

Forces pass over; then enter Nym, Baudolpji, 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, onl to the breach, to t 
breach ! 

Nym. Tray thee, corporal, stay: the knocks arc 
t<H> hot; and, for mine own part, 1 have not a case 
of lives: the humour of it is too hot, that is the 
very plain-song of it. 

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for humours 
do abound ; 



T argunwl) litnatter, or mbiect. 

• — tile giYvAound* in the slips] &*P* *** * contrivance of 
leather, to start two dogs at the Mine time. 
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Knock* go and come; God's vassals drop and die 
And sword and shield, 
In bloody field, 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy. 'Would I were in an alehouse in London ! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety. 
Phi. And I : 

If wishes would prevail with nir, 
My purpose, should not fail with me, 
But thither would I hie. 
B&j. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing 
on bough. 



-5 
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k Got's plood! — Up to the preaches, you 

Is! will you not up to the preaches? 

[Driving them forward. 
Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould !' 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage ! 
Abate thy rage, great duke! 

Good bawcock, bate thy rage! use lemU. v,. . I 
chuck! 
Xym. These be good humours I — your honour 
wins bod humours. 

[Rxmnt NNm, Pistol, and Bardolph, 
followed I'tf Fluf.lli . . 
As young as I am, I have observed these 
three' swashers. I am boy to them all three; boi 
all they three, though they would serve me, could 
nil be man tome; for, indeed, three nichandcks 

do not amount to 1 man. Fur Bardolpb,- \w i* 
white-livered, and red-faced; by the means whereof, 



& 



men. 



Hurttrn.] This is unly ihc Welih pmnnnriarkw a( 
in mtn of mould !] To men vi earth, to poor mortal 
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'a face* it- out, but fights not. For Pistol, — he b;tth 
a killing tongue, and a quiet sword ; by the means 
whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole weapons. 
For Nym, — he hath heard, that men of tew words 
are the best men;' and therefore he scorns to say 
hi* prayers, lest 'a should be thought «i coward : but 
his few bad words are inatcrTd with as few good 
tleed9 i for 'a never broke any man's head but his 
Own | and that was against a post, when he was 
drunk. They will steal any thing, and call it,— 
poflobase, Hardolph stole a lute-ease; bore it 
twelve leant*, and sold it for three halfpence. 
N)in, and Hardolph, are sworn brothers in filching ; 
and in Calais they stole a fire-shovel : I knew, by 
that piece of service, the men would carry OOghJ 
They would have me as familiar with men's porkeu, 
i. iln irgtoveftf their handkerchief*: which makes 
much against my manhood, if I should lake from 
another's pocket, to put into ntbhie ; for it is plain 
pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, and 
seek some better service : their villainy goes again t 
mj weak stomach, and therefore 1 must cast it up. 

[K.iit Boy. 

Re-enter Fluellen, Gow er following. 

Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently 
to the mines ; the duke of Glostcr would speak with 
you. 

Flu, To the mines! tell yon the duke, it is not 
so good to come to the mines : For, look yon, the 
mine* is not according to the disciplines of the \ 
the concavities of it is not sufficient , for, look 

1 !■■.•»! wr» ;] Thai U, brtr.ttt; *o in tbi nexl line*, giwrf 

deeds are Lnatr mnOKi, 

* the men u-nutd <arrif coali.] It appears that, tn Slut- 

WpCK*** age, to carry coats, vai, I knuw not H&j, to cmtmrt 
mflwt$. 
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til' atlrversary (you may discus* unto ihe duke, look 
you,) isdight himself four y;mls under I he eomiter- 
mincs £ by Chcshn, I think, 'a will plow up all/ if 
then is not better directions. 

0m The duke of Glostcr, to whom the order 

the siege is given, is altogether directed by an 
Irishman ; a very valiant gentleman, i faith. 

Flu. It \$ eaplaiu M.umorns, n it not ? 

Oowi I think, it be. 

Fiu. By Chcshu, he is an ace* as in the 'orld : 
I will verify as much in his peard : he has no more 
directions in the true disciplines of the wars, look 
Oil, of the Roman disciplines, than i* a puppy-dog. 



Enter Macmokris and Jamy, at a distance. 



4 

: 



Gent. Here 'a come*; and the heot -. euptoiOj Cap- 
tain Jamy, with him. 

AV... Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorousgen- 

0Dj ili-it |I lerl.iiii; and of great expedition, 
and knowledge] in the ancient wans upon my par- 
ticular knowledge of his din by Cheshu, he 
will maintain hio urguuwnt u well as any military 
man in the 'orld, in the disciplines of the pristine 
wars of the Romans. 

Jamy. I say, gud-day, captain Flucllen. 
Flu. God-den to your worship, gout captain 
a i in. 

. How now, captain Macmorris ? have yn\ 
it the mine* ? have the pioneers given o'er ? 
Maw By Chrish la, tisli ill done : ilie work ish 

ire over* Ihe trumpet sound the retreat ' ; 

hand, \ swear, and l>v my father's soul, the work ish 



4 u flight kimttlf four yard* under ih< countermines.) 

VWMllca iuvan», dint (lie enemy liad iliggttl kinuelf tvuntcnrnnn 
four ynTdi iiruicr the tnmei. 

* — vitf pfcjw uj> atl,] That is, he will Wcu up ill, 
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ill done ; it ish give over : I would hare blowed up 
the town, so Chrish save me, la, in an hour. O, 
tish ill done, tish ill done; by my hand, tish ill 
done! 

Ft6. Captain Macmonis, I peaeerh you now, 
will you voutsafc roc, look you, a few di*putations 
with you, a* partly tot»ching or concerning the dis- 
ciplines of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of 
argument, look you, and friendly communication ; 
partly, to satisfy my opinion, and partly, for the 
jwitiM.:. :p u, look you, of my mind, as touching the 
direction of the military discipline ; that is tl»c 
point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud captains 
h:ith : and I nil ijuit you* with gud leve, as I I 
pick occasion ; that sail I, many. 

Mac. It id no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
mc, the day U hot, sod the weather, and the wars, 
Uld the king, and the duke*; it is no time to dis- 
count. The town is beseeched. and the trumpet 
calls us to the breach ; and m talk, and, by Chrish, 
do nothing ; 'tis shame for us all : so God sa* rnc, 
'tis shame to stand still ; it is shame, by my hand : 
:ind there is throats to be cut, and works to be 
done; and there ish nothing done, so Clirish kC 
tne, la. 

Jamgi By the mess, ere thci.se eye* of mine take 
themselves to slumber, ailc do gude service, or aile 
ligge i'the grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; and 
aile pay it as valorously as I may, that sal I surely 
do, that is flic brefTand the long: Mary, I wad 
full fain heard Mime question 'tween urn 'hvay. 

Flu. Captain Macinorris, 1 think, look you, 

* / soU <juit yuu— J That i», I sbtQj willi yuur |**m 

rtqvitt von, that ■«, OWnf yon , or UutTpow with myargui 
m I dull find opportunity. 
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Under your correction, there i* not many of your 
nation 

. Of my nation ? What ish my nation ? ish 
a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ? 
What ish my nation ? Who talks of my nation i 

fin. Look you, if you take tin* matter otherwise 
than is meant, captain M.icmuuis, prraik ruling I 
shall think you do not use mc with that affability as 
in discretion you ought to use me, look you ; being 
a» goot a man as yourself, both in the disciplines of 
u:ir-, .111*1 in the derivation of my birth, and in 
other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as my- 
self; so Chrish save mc, I will cut off your head. 

, Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
other. 

ijamjf. An! that's a foul fault. 
[A Parley sounded. 
M Goxc. The town sounds a parley. 

flu. Captain Macinorm, when there is more 
better opportunity to be required, look you, I will 
be so bold as totdlyoo, I know the discipline! of 
war; and there is an end.' [ZJxrwn/. 



SCENE III. 
The tame. Before the Gates of Harflcur. 

(Jovcrnour and tome Citizens on the /Vails; 
the English Forces Mow. Enter King Henry 
and his Train. 

K. Hen. How yet resolves the governour of the 
town ? 

* there it an end] U were to he- wMwL tkM clw? poor 

ftttvrvneat of thii dialogue hnd oot been purchased with n> much 
prcfanrnrM. Johxov. 

VOL, VI. F 
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This is the latest parle wc will admit : 

Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves ; 

Or, like to men proud of destruction, 

Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 

(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) 

If I begin the battery once again, 

I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur, 

Till in her ashes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all abut up ; 

And the ficsh'd soldier, — rough and hard of heart,— 

In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 

With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 

Your fresh-fair virgin&, and your flowering infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious war,— 

Ami) \\ in flames, like to the prince of fiend v— 

Do, with his smirch 'd complexion, all fell feats 

Enlink'd to waste and desolation ? a 

What is't to me, when you yourselves are cause. 

If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot ;md forcing violation ? 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness, 

When down the hill he holds his fierce career? 

Wc may as bootless spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 

Take pity of your town, and of your people. 

Whiles yet my soldiers arc in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 

O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 9 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villainy. 



fell feat » 



Enlink'd to vxutc and detalntiunf) All the lavage practice! nv- 
timlly poneOBflunt to the Kick of dUM. 

9 WkOmffH fail COOl mi trmprrate wind of grace 

(Xcrbfow the filthy imd <urifagiotu c/uutfr— ] This i* a very 
lkii»li metaphor. To urcri/uw h to drive uxuiy, or to keep yjf- 
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If not, why, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers witii their howls confus'd 

Du break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you ? will you yield, and this avoid ? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy 'd ? 

Gov* Our expectation hath this day an end : 
The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns Dl — thai his powers are not. yet roadg 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread king, 
Wc yield our town, and lives, to thy soft mercy; 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours; 
For wc no longer are defensible. 

A', fhn. Open your gate*. — Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Flarfleur; there remain, 
And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, — 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we'll retire to Calais. 
To-uight in Ilarflcur will wc be your guest ; 
*o-morrow for the march arc wc addrest. 1 

[Fkuruh* The King, c/c. enter the Tounu 

- are or addrest. ] i. c. prepared. 
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SCENE IV 
Koik-n. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Katharine and Aucftf. 

Katk Alice, tu ai este en Angleterre* rt tn partes 
Hen te language. 

«. Unpen, madame. 

Katii. Je te prie, m'enseignez ; it fattt que 
fopprtmm i parler. Comment appellez vous la 
main, en Angiitis T 

Alice- La main ? rite est appellee, dc hand 

Kmh. ' .<;. /■-.' 1 1 iolgtt? 

Alice. Lesdoigtx? ma foy, je outlie les dagls ; 
mai* je mi Amy. /.ex doigtsf je pens*, 

0V*t& «mf apprlL dc lingrrs : m/y, dt* ilngrrv 

Kath. /.« roan?, de Ti&iid ; IctdoigU, At tingrca. 
f.ense, que jc sum tc bon t'scolier. .Pay gagnc 
deux mots rTAngtois vistement. Comment appeitez 
wwm fes angles t 

Alice. Lesonslesf led apJttffoTis, tic nails. 

Kath. De nous. Escoutcx; ditesmay, si je parte 
tien ; dc hand, dc finercs, dc nails. 

Alice, ("est Hen die, madame ; it est fort ton 
Anglois. 

Kalii. twites may en Anglait, le bras. 

Alice. Dc arm, madame. 

• Scrnt tV.] This scene is mean iMumgh, when ir is md; bul 
the crirniKv* of two French women, and ibe tj<id accent with 
which i)k v title red the English, made it divert upon the »Uge. It 
may be observed, thai tlierc is in it not only llie French language, 
but tin- Frrnrli s|iu.i A liw ■ i imp! iiu.-in - i In- print v\h wyum hn 
knowledge of four words, and tell* her that she pronounce like 
the Knglich themselves. Tin; Princess su-kpects no deficiency in 
her inatructtc**, nor the imtrociicii m bmtK Throughout the 
whole »ceoe there mny he found French servility, .uui I 
vanity. Juiiksos. 
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Kath. Et le coudc. 

Alice. De elbow. 

Katk. De elbow. Jo *?9n faitz la repetition dc 
tout lex mats, que vans mavrz appris des a present. 

Alice, first trap d{ffit.ifc 9 madame, comme jc pense. 

Kath. Ercu&cz moy % Alia: ; escoutez : Dc hand, 
de fingre, dc nails, dc arm, dc bilbow. 

Alice. Dc elbow, madatne. 

Seigneur Dieu ! je irien oublie ; De 

('.'nnniirnt .-tjijirllr-; , 0UJ ft en I s 

Dc neck, madame. 

Dc neck ; Et le menton ? 

Dc chin. 

Desin. L* eol% de neck : le RMftttn, de sin. 

Out/. Sauf v>nirt> honiuur ; en veriti, 
let mots aatti ihrtict tjur Irs natifs 



Kath. 
elbow. 

Alice. 

Katk. 

Alice. 

Kath. 

Alice. 
votu prononee* 
d'Anglet- 

Kath. Je ne doute point tfapprendre par la grace 
de Dieu ; et en pen de temps. 

Alice. N'/nt-; ivxt pax deja ouHic ce que jY 
ay enseigntc f 

Kath. Non t je redterau a vous premptcment, 

De brad, jre, de mails, — 

Alirr. D6 n:uls. "tadflffKf. 

A'r/'/f. IV n iilv, dc nnne, de illmw. 

Ali Our, de eJbotfr. 

Kath. Armidiije; dc elbow, dc neck, c/ desin: 
Comment appeliez tous te pied* c? la rote f 

Alice. Ek* foot, Madame \ et dc con. 

Kath. Dc fool, et de con ? Seigneur Dieu I 
ce* wit mots de urn <, et 

impudiqne, et mm pour its dames athomsiB denser: 
Je ne vottdrois prononcer ces motsdevant les Seigneurs 
de France, pour tout it It font dc foot, H 

de con, neunt-mains. Jt reciterai une autrefois ma 
kfon ettsrmf-lr: Hit Ii.iiiiI, <Ir fliiere, de nails, dc 
arm, de elbuw,tle neck, desin, de font, dccoii. 
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Alice. Excellent, madame ! 

Kath. (Test asset pour une fois ; allaiu wms a 

disner. [Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 
The same. Another Room in the same. 

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, Duke of 
Boirbox, the Constable of France, and Others. 

Fr. Kmg. *Tis certain, he hath paWd tht? riser 
Some. 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in Franco; let us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. Dieu vivantl shall ■ few sprays of us,— 
Tile emptying of our fathers' luxury,' 1 
Our scions, put in wild and savage 4 stock, 
Spurt up so suddenly into the clouds, 
And overlook their grafters ? 

Bour. Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman 
bastards! 
Mort de ma vie! if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom, 
To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten* isle of Albion. 

Gm. Dieu de battailes ! where have they this 
mettle ? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 

1 awfiifat InmyJ In Ihi* plaice, M in other*, luxury 

means lust. 

• — __ $avage — ] is here used in the French original ten*c, 
for nlv/tn, vnaslttxatrd, the «mc with xeitd. 

* Ih that nook-tbulten *Wr uf Albion.'] Skvttm vgiiifo 
tiling projected: to nottk-ihoftrti uU t U an isle (hat shmt< out into 
cape*, promontories, and necks of land, the very figure ctf Great 
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On whom, o» in de.tpite, tin- sun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns? Can sodden witter, 
A drench for sur-rcin'd jades, their barley broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to such l iliant heat? 
And shall our quick blood, spirited witli wine, 
Seem frosty? O, for honour of our hind, 
I-et us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses* thatch, whiles a more frosty 

people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich field*; 
Poor — we may call then), in their native lords. 

f)uu. B) faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us; and plainly say, 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
Their bodie* to the lust of Bngfafa youth, 
To new-store France with bastafd warriors. 

Hour. They bid u> — to 1 1 n- Knglish dancing- 
schools, 

And tcoch lavoltas high, and swift comntosj 
Saying, our grace is only in our Ik. Is, 
And that we are most lofty runaway*. 

Ft. Kin%. Where t&Montjoy, the herald? 
him hence; 
Let him greet England with our sharp defiance. — 
Up, princes; and, with spirit of honour edg'd, 
More sharper than your swords, hie to tin- iield: 
Cbarlea Dc-la-hret, high constable of France; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alcnc;on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy; 
Jaques, Chatillion, Rambures, Vuudcrnout, 
Beaumont, Grandpre*, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 
Poix, I .est rale, Bouciquall, and Charolois; 
High dukex, great princc-i, barons, lords, and knights, 

• A JratcA fvr SW' rein' 6 jtidut') «gi H fl fltf mean* uvn uvrM, 
ix t%\him ; and is per ham dcriuxl from the ram of the back. 

1 lavoftat *igA f ] A dance* m wlm.li «hfnt wait much i\u*n- 

"ig, aod touch rjpvnng. 
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For your great seal*, now quit you of great shames. 
Bar Harry England, thai sweeps through oar lft nd 
With pennons* painted in the blood of Ilarfltnir: 
Kush on his host, as doth the melted snow v 
Upon die vallies ; whose low vassal scat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
Go down upon him, — you have power enough,— 
And in :i captive chariot, into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Can. This become* the great. 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so ft v. , 
His soldiers sick, and nuui-oh'd in their march; 
For, I am tore, when In- dwll lee our army, 
He'll drop his heart into the sink of fear, 
And, for achievement, offer ua his ran some. 

Fr. King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Montj<5y ; 
And let him say to England, tbal we send 
To know what willing ransomc he will give. — 
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Rouen. 

llau. Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

/V. King. Be patient, for you shall remain with 

US.— 

Nuw, forth, lord eonslahlr. and |)niutw;dl; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 

[JSotttHt. 



1 H'ith pennons — ] Painwu ttuOfU woe uuaN flags, oa 

uliirli the :ifins, device, and llliillo lit* •kluv.lil vvric pviililrd. 

v — — mthtd mow — ] Inc poet has here defeated himself by 
passing too soon from one image to another. To bid the Krencn 
rush upon the tngltsh a* the torrents formed from incited snow 
Mir.iin from the Alps, \\.i> «ii nine vehement and proper, Uil i 
force u destroyed by the gro«nest of the thought in the next line. 
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The English Camp r« Picanty. 

> Gowkr and Plukllkv. 

Gov- How now, captain Pluellen? OOOM TOO 
from the bridge? 

/■'/v. 1 tNorejTOO) there is very excellent service 
Flitted at the pridge. 

Gow. I* ihe duke 0? Exeter sate ? 

Ftu. The duke of Kxeter in as magnanimous as 
Agamemnon; and a man that I love and honour 
with my soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, and my livings, and my uttermost powers: he 
is not, (God be praised and pleased!) any hurt in 
the'orld; but keeps the pridge must valiantly, with 
eicdlenl discipline. Then: isan ensign then* at the 
pridge, — I think, in my very conscience, he \% as 
valiant as Murk Antony ; and he is a man of no esti- 
mation in the'orld: but I did see him do gallant 
service. 

(iitu. What do you call him? 

Ftu. He is called — ancient Pistol. 

Gw. I know him not. 



Enter Pistol. 

Flu. Do you not know him? Here comes the 
man. 

Pist. Giptain, I thee beftpec me favours: 

duke of Exeter doth love thee welL 

Rb, Vv, I praise Got; and I have ineriteil some 
love at his hau<K 

Pist. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
heart, 
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Of buxom valour, 1 hath, — by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious iickle wheel, 
That goddess blind, 
That stands upon the rolling restless stone, — 

Flu. By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune 
is painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to 
signify to you that fortune is plind: And--shc is 
painted also with a wheel; to signify to you, which 
is the moral of it, that she is turning, and incon- 
stant, and variations, and mutabilities: and her foot, 
l(x>k you, is fixed upon a spherical stone, which 
roll*, and rolls, and rolls;— In good truth, the poet 
is make a most excellent description of fortune: for- 
tune, look you, is an excellent moral. 

Pist. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on 
him; 
For he hath stol'n a pix? and hanged must 'a be. 
A damned death! 

Let gallows gape for do£, let man go free. 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate: 
But Exeter h3th given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach: 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand your 

meaning. 

Plst. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to re- 
joice at: for if, look you, he were my brother, I 
would desire die duke to use his goot pleasure, and 



1 Of buxom valour,] \. c, valour under good command, obe- 
dient to it* superior*. 

1 For k< hath itofn a pix,] A pix, or Hide chest, (from ibo 
Tjtdn wind yuu, x box.) in winch tlir ««>iiHxix!cd hwt w;i> u*eJ 
to be krpt. 
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it him to executions; for disciplines ought to be 

Pisl. Die and be damn'd ; nnd^o for thy friend- 
ship! 

Ftu. It is well. 

PisL The fig of Spain!* [Exit PiaroL- 

flu. Very good. 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal; 
I remember him now; a bawd; a cutpurse. 

Fiu. I'll sis.sure you, 'a utter'd as prave 'ords at 
the pridge, M you shall mh* in ;i Mimmcr's day : But 
it is very wdJ; what he has spoke to me, that is 
well, I warrant y HI* w hen lime is serve. 

Gow. Why, 'tis a gollj a fool, a rogue j that now 
and then ^<w-s tn the Wirt, to grace himself, at his 
return into London, under the form of a soldier. 
did such fellows arc perfect in great command* 
ics: and they will learn you by rote, where ser- 
vices were done; — at such and such a sconce,* at 

:h a breach, at such a convoy; who came off 
travel), wlm was shot, who disgraced, what terms 
the incur, .stood on ; and this they con perfectly in 
the phrase of wv, which they trick up with new- 
tuned oaths: And what a beard of the general's cut, 1 



1 Al fig of SpjtulJ Mr. Steerem thinks this it an Dilution to 
cualorn of giving pawned figs to those who were the objects 
jf Spanish or TtAlijui revenge. 

— a KiMce,] Appear* to have born mine hasty, nirfe, in- 
kind m( foraflcttta 

btard of tht general* cut,] It appears from an old 
inserted in a Miscellany, cniitlcd Lc I Imam, fivo. 

tixit our ancestors were very curious in the fafafan of ihcir 
and thtt a cert* ■ ■ mm ««» apjnopruu'i! to ihe m>1. 

r, lb* bishop, the judge, the clown, Ace. The *p*i Jt* btard, 
perhaps the afa/rf fo < beard also, was appropriated to the first of 
diameter*. It i* observable that our authors pattm.. I I.m > 
Gf Soui!miii]Hi>ii, wliu sprit t imk.li of Ufl fafl t uuups, if 
with the latter of these beard*; awl his unfortunate friend. 
Lord Eaaex, <i constantly represented with the former. 
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and a horrid suit of the ramp, will do among foanv 
ing bottle?*, aiui alti whial wits, is wonderful to be 
thought on! but you must learn to know such slan- 
ders of the age, or else you may be marvellous mis- 
took. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gowcr; — I do per- 
ceive, he is not tlie man that he would gladly make 
ibofti hi the 'orld he is; if I find a hole in his coat, I 
will tell him my mind. [Drum hcartL~] Hark you, the 
king is coming; and I must speak with him from the 
pridge. 

Enter King Hknky, G \ and Soldiers. 

Flu. Got pless your majesty! 

A', flint Bow now, Flodlen? earnest thou from 

the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridgc: the 
French is gone off, look you; and there is gallant 
and most pravc passages: Marry, th'athversary was 
have possession of the pridge; but In- i i <> 

retire, and the ihikc ul KxcU-r \.- master of the pridge: 
I can tell your majesty, the duke is a pravc man. 

Km Mm, V\ "hat : men have sou lost, Fluellen? 

Fiu. The perdition of ih'athversary hath been 
very great, very reasonable ereat : marrv, lor my 
part, I think the dnkr bath 1on[ nt -v.-r a man, but 
QBC thai is like to Ik- executed for robbing a church, 
one Burdolph, if your majesty know the man: his 
face is all bubuklcs, and whelks, and knobs, and 
flames of fire; and his lips plows at his nose, and it 
i$ like a OOlI of fire, BOmetioies pine, and soineiinies 
red; but hi* nose i> executed, and his fire's out. 



* hittirr'iout ) Tin* is ibe )«>l time that any >portauibe 

m*tt *lth the rtx\ (hot o( Rirdolph. which, to eoniest tlv froth, 
sccni* to have uken more hold on Shakfipenre's imagination than 
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. Hen. Wc would have nil such offenders so 
cut oft*:- — and we gfoe express charge, that, in our 
marches through the country* there he nothing com- 
pcllcd from the villages, nothing taken bill pfl il for; 
none of the Freueli upbraided, or abused in disdain- 
ful language; flw When lenity -mil cruelty play for a 
kingdom, the gentler gamester is the soonest winner. 



Tucker sounds. Enter Montjoy/ 



Mont. You know me by my habit. 5 

A\ ilea. Well then, I know thee; What shall I 
know of thee? 

ttfwit. My master's mind. 

A". Ben. Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my king:— Say thou to Harry of 
England, Though we seemed dead, wo did but sleep; 
Advantage if a letter soldier, than rashness. Tell 
bin), wc could bave rebuked him aj tbrfleur; but 
that wc thought not good to bruise an injury, till 
it were full ripe: — now wc speak upon our cue,'' and 
our voice is imperial; England shall repent his folly, 
see his weakness, and admire our suncraiicc. Bid 
him, therefore, consider of his lanaome; which 
mUSl proportion the Kisses we have borne, the mi1>- 

qUvfc ha»e lost, the disgrace we have digested; 

leb| in weight to rc-answer, his pettiness would 



■ny other. The amccDtion it very cold to the toliury reader, 

Kigh ii itiMj bt nmawiiftt iarjgontfld by tbo c&hiUikai an the 

pOM l» always nwre careful shorn the prr<«*iu th;m the 

itnrc, about hi« audience than hi» reader*. JOHTSOir, 

1 Emic r Mrntjov Mtmijtk is the tiUe of the first k\n% it 

in France, ** Cvrtrr i\ in "in own COODtTj - 
■ Ay mil Uibit.] Thai U, \>y !n. hcral4*4 <***t 11n- prrtott 

t herald being irwiobble, wo* ominynAftH in tho« tin 
il ty by a peculiar ireis, which it likewise ret worn an parti - 

- a/nm iivr cur.] In our turn. This uhnue tbo nut lux 
learned among players, and has imparted it to ling*. 
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bow under. For our losses, his exchequer is too 



for the effusion of 



of 



US 



blood, the muster 
jngdom too faint a number; ami for our dis- 
grace, his own person, kneeling at our feet, but & 
weak and worthless Kltitfftction. To this ;uli! — de- 
fiance: and tell liim, for conclusion, lie hath be- 
trayed his followers, whose condemnation is pro- 
nounced. So far my king and muster; so much my 

office. 

K. Hen. What is thy Mine? I know thy quality. 

Mont. Montjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee 
back. 
And tell thy king, — I do not seek him now; 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment: 1 for, to say the sooth, 
(Though 'lis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled; 
My numbers lessened; and those few I have, 
Almost no better than so many French; 
Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. — Yet, forgive 

God, 
That I do brae thus! — this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me; I must repent. 
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here I am; 
My ransomc, is this frail and worthless trunk; 
My army, but a we;ik and sickly guard ; 
Yet, God before, tell him we wilfcomc on, 
Though France himself, and such another neigh- 

bour, 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 



me, 



1 H'lthuut impc.irhmcnl - ] 
FieneU. 



i. e. hindrance. Empochcac+t, 
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Go f bid thy master well advise himself: 
If we may pass, wc will; if wc be hindcr'd, 
Wc shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 
The sum of all our answer is but this: 
Wc would not. seek a ha! tic, as we are; 
Nor, as we are, we say, we will not titan it; 
bo tell your master. 

tMonr. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your high- 
ness. [Exit Montjoy. 
Gto. I hoj)c, they will not come upon us now. 
A'. Hen. Wc arc in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs. 
arch to the bridge; it now draws toward night: — 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. 

[ExeurtL 



SCENE VII. 
Th: French Camp, near Agincourt. 



Enter the Constable of France, the Lord Ram- 
Bunics, the Duke of Orleans, Dauphin, and 
Other j. 

Con. Tut! I have the best armour of the world. — 
'Would, it were day! 

Or/. You have an excellent armour; lui! let my 
have his due. 

It is the best horse of Europe. 

0/7. Will it never be morning? 

Dau. My lord of Orksum, and my lord high 
constable, you talk of horse and armour, — 

Or/. You arc as well provided of both, a* any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this! -I will not 

change my horse with any that treads but on four 
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posterns. Ca % ha! He bounds from the earth, a* if 
his entrails were hairs; 2 ic cheval volant y the Pega- 
sus, qui a les norma de feu! When I bestride hi in, 
I soar, I am a hawk: he trots the air; the earth 
sings when he touches it: the Immm horn of his 
hoof is more musical than the pi|>e of Hermes. 

QrL He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau, And of the heat of the ginger* It is a beast 
for Psrseoi : lie is pure air and fire; and the dull 
elements of earth and water never appear in him, 
but oulv in patient stillness, while hi> rider hum 
him: he is, indeed, a horse; and all other jades jiki 
may call — beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute and 
excellent horse. 

Don, It is the prince of palfre\s; his neigh is 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
enforces homage. 

QrL No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of th<* 
btmb. v;»r\ deserved praise on my p:dhv\ : if : s ;i 
theme as fluent as the sea; turn the s;m<U into elo- 
quent tongues, and my horse is argument for them 
all: 'tis a subject for a sovereign to reason on, and 
for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on; and for the 
world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay apart 
their particular functions, and wonder at him. I 
once wrii :t souiut in his praise, and began thus: 
Wonder of nature, — 

QrL I hove heard a sonnet begin so to one's 
mistress. 

Dau. Then did the) imitate tliat which I com- 
posed to my courser; for my horse is my mistress. 

* lit buundi from the earth, at i/ Hit cntraUx wen hiiirx,"] Al- 
luding to the bounding of tcnnis-baJN, which were staffed with 

hair. 



<fe 
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uit 
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OrL Your mistress bears will. 

Mc well; which is the prescript praise and 
rrfectinn of a good and particular mistress. 

Con. Ma for/ J the other day, methought, your 
lislress shrewdly shook your hack. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Dau, O! then, belike, she was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a Kerne of Ireland, your French 
hose off, and in your straight trotters.' 

Con. You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau. Be warned by me then: they that ride bo, 
and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had rather 
ive my horse to niv mistress. 

Con. I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I till thee, constable, my mistress wears her 
own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boast as that, if I had 
• »0W to my mist res*. 

Dau. fa chien vst retournd a son propte vomisse- 
mrnty et la truit lover an bourbicr: thou makest use 
of any tiling. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress ; 
or any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

Ram, My lord constable, the armour, that I saw 
in your tent to-night, arc those stars, or suns, upon 
it? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

Dau. Some ot them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many super 
fluously; and 'twere more honour, some were 
away. 

Con. Even as your horse bears your praises; who 

* — jour Mrmigkt truuen.] Th'u word very frequently ocean 
In th* old dramitkk writer*, and «*om» to mean straight brcccbc*, 
or trowim. 

vr. G 
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would trot as well, were some of your brags dis- 
mounted. 

Dnu. 'Would, I were able lo load him with his 
desert! Will it never be day? I will trot to-morrow 
a mile, and my way shall be paved with English 
faces. 

Con. I will not say so, for fear I should be faced 
out of my way: But I would it were morning, for I 
would fain be about the ears of the English. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
English prisoners? 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere 
you have them. 

Dtiu. Tb midnight, Fit go ami myself. [Exit. 

OrL The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

OrL By the white hand of my lady, he's a gal- 
lant prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread out 
the oath. 

Ori. He is, simply, the most active gentleman of 
France. 

Con. Doing is activity: and he will Mill be 
doing. 

Ori. He never did harm, tliat 1 heard of. 

Cow. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep 
that good name still. 

OrL I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him bet- 
ter than you. 

OrL What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said, 
he cared not who knew it. 

OrL He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in 
linn. 

Com. By my faith, sir, but it is; never any body 
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saw it, but his lackey: 'tis a hooded valour; and, 
when it appears, it will bate* 1 

Ort. III will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — There is flat- 
tery in friendship. 

OrL And I will take up that with — Give the devil 
his due. 

Con. Well placed; there stands your friend fur 
the devil: htre t\\ the very eye of that proverb, 
with— A pox of the devil. 

OrL You are the better at proverbs, by how 
moth — A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot ov. 

OrL Tis not the first tunc you were overshot. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord high constable, the English lie 
within fifteen hundred pace* of your tent. 

Con. Who hath measured the ground* 

Afrts. The lord Graudprc*. 

Con, A valiant and most expert gentleman. — 
Would it were day I — Alas, poor Harry of England I 
he long* not for the dawning, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peevish ' fellow is thil 
king of England, to mope with his fat-brained fol- 
lowers so far out of hia knowledge I 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run away. 



* ^^— 'tis a hooded valour ; and, vAm it appear*, it viU bate.] 
ThU I* i |<<ir pun, taktt from the MOI DM m trrmiry. The 
whole (ffibC and sarcasm cIciK-mit upoti the equivoque ot owe*"' 1. 
»ii. bat*, in sound, but not in orthography , answering Co the V 'in 
tmt lo v. Wlucu ibe ki\*k \-> mioodlwt l»cr ur»i action a 

haiiitg, iliiit m flapping Uct wingt, jk » j:rr[ nraiiun lo lier fljriiig at 
the game. The Eiawk wants no courage, but invariably fcri/fiinnn 
taking off the hood. 

1 ptrxitA — ] In aacirnt language, Minified — foolish. 

oa 
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OrL That they lack ; for if their heads had m§ 
intellectual armour, they could never wear such hea- 
vy head-pieces. 

Ram. That island of England breeds very valiant 
creatures; their mastiffs are of umnatchable cou- 
rage. 

OrL Foolish curs! that run winking into the 
mouth of a Russian bear, and have their heads 
crushed like rotten apples: You may as well say, — 
that's a valiant flea, that dare cat his breakfast on the 
Kp of a lion. 

Con. Just, just; and the men do sympathize with 
the mastiffs, in robustious and rough coming on, 
leaving their wits with their wives: and then give 
them great meals of beef, and iron and steel, they 
will eat like wolves, and fight like devils. 

OrL Ay, but these English are shrewdly out of 
beef. 

Con. Then we shall find to-morrow — they have 
only stomachs to eai , and none- to fight. Now is it 
time to arm: Come, shall we about it? 

OrL It is now two o'clock : but, let me sec, — by 
ten, 
Wc shall have each a hundred Englishmen. 

[Exettnt. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Chobus. 

Char. Now entertain conjecture of a time, 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 
Fills the wide vevsel of the universe. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night, 
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mmof cither army stilly sounds/ 

the fix'd sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other's watch: 
Fire answers fire: and through their paly flames 
Kuch battle sees the other's umber'd face: 7 
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull car; and from the tents, 
The armourers i accomplishing the knights. 
With bu*y hammers closing rivets up, 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul, 
The confident and over lusty* French 
Do the low- rated English play at dice; 
And chide the cripple tardy-united niglit, 
Who, like a foul and Ugh witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 
Like sacrifices, Of their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger; and their gesture sad, 

Investing lank-lean checks, and war-worn coats, 

Prtaenteth them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghost*. O, now, who will behold 

The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

Walking from watch to watch, from tint to tent, 

Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head! 

For forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 

Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile; 



* stilly juwtr/*,"] i. e. fccnlly, 1<> 

1 ike vthet'* umbcr'd /«*'.] Vmbcr'd menu here ok#- 

cvkxtnt bjr U> cltain of lor lire*, t 'mbtr is » <L»k yellow earth, 
broogbt from Umbru in Inly, which* being mixed with water, 
produce* sach a dusky yellow colour as the gleam of fire by nigbt 
fjitf to I he countenance. 

• lusty — ) ie, y%'cr-*»cjf. 

9 Do tAe low-rated Fjtgtuk ptey at like;) i. e. du pUy them. 

my at dice. 
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And calls them — brothers, friends, and country. 



men 



Upon his royal face there is no note, 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night; 
But freshly looks, and over-bears attaint, 
With cheerful semblance, and xweet majesty; 
That every wretch, pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks: 
A largess universal, like the ftffi, 
His liberal eye doth give to every our, 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all, 
Behold, as may unworthiness define, 
A little touch of Harry in the night : 
And so our scene must to the battle fly; 
Where, (O for pity!) we shall much disg 
With four or five most vile and ragged toils, 
Right ill dispos'd, in brawl ridiculous, — 
The name of Agincourt; Yet, sit and see; 
Minding true things, 1 by what their mockeries be. 

[Exit. 



SCENE L 

The English Camp at Agincourt. 

Enter King Henry, Bedford, aw/GLosTK«. 

AT. Hen. Gloster, 'tis true, that we are in great 
danger ; 
The greater therefore should our courage be.^ 
Good morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 



1 Miming trur thing*,"] To winrf it (h* «ni(* at to&itt tn rr. 
mffnbrance. 



KING HENRY 

Would men observingly distil it out; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 
Wh;ch is both healthful, and good boriMLfidry: 
Besides, they arc our outward consciences, 
And preachers to us all; admonishing-, 
That we should dress us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
Ami make a moral of thtr devil himself. 
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Enter Ehmngham. 

Good morrow, old sir Thomas Kipingham: 
A good soft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erp. Not so, my liege; this lodging likes me 
better, 
Since I may aay — now lie I like a king. 

K. //en. Tis good for men to love their present 
pains 
Upon example; so the spirit is ens< 1 
tod, when thetntad ii quicken'dj out <>f doubt. 

The organs though defunct and dead before, 

Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 

With casted slough and fresh legerity. 3 

Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas. — Brothers both, 

Commend rnc to the princes in our camp; 

Do my good morrow to them ; and, anon, 

Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Glo. We shall, mv liege. 

[Exeunt Glosteb and Bedford. 

Erp. Shall I attend your grace? 

AT. Hen. No, my good knight; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 

' WUk autot slough. Sec"] Stwph is li»e ikin whidi t lie serpent 
annually ihmwn nlf, tad by rhr changr i\1 whtrh h#- is tuppnera to 
regam aew rigour and trttb youth, t^trity it lightncti, nim* 
bknew. Johnsom. 
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I and my bosom must debate n while, 
And then I would no other company. 

Erp. The Liwl in heaven hie** thee, noble 
Harry ! [Fliit Erpingham. 

K. Hen. God-a-mcrcy, old heart! thou spcakcat 
cheerfully. 

Enter PtsTOL. 

Pist. Qui va 16? 
K. /fen. A friend. 

Pist. Discuss unto me ; Art thou officer? 
Or art thou base, common, and popular? 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

Pitt. Trailcst thou the puissant pike ? 

K. Hen. Even so : What are you i 

Pist. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Hen- Then vou are a better than the- kiii£. 

Pist. The king's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame ; 
Of parents good, of fist most valiant : 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart-strings 
I love the lovely bully. Wliat's thy name ? 

K. Hen, Harry le Roy. 

Pist- Le Hoy 1 a Cornish name: art thou of 
Cornish crew? 

A'. Hen. No, I am o Welshman. 

Pist. Knowest thou Fluellen. 

AT. Hen. Yes. 

Pist. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate, 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap 
that day, lest he knock that about yours. 

Pist, Art thou his friend ? 

A'. Hen. And hfeJuntuo&n too. 

Pist. The Jigo for dice then! 

A'. Hen. I thank you : God be with you I 

Pist. My name is Pistol called. [Exit. 
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Ruler Flurllkn and Go we a, severally. 

Gote. Captain Fluellen I 

Flu. So! in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak 
lower. It is the greatest admiration in the universal 
'orld, when the true and auncicnt prerogatifes and 
laws of the wars is not kept : if you would take the 
pains but to examine tin- m of Pompey the 
Great, vou shall find, I warrant tou, that there is 
no tiildle taddlc, or pibblc pabble, in Pompey's 
camp; I warrant you, you shall find the ceremo- 
nies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms 
of it, and the? sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, 
to be ofherwi .v.. 

Gow. Wliy, the enemy is load ; you heard him 
all night. 

. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
should also, look you, be an ass, and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb; in your own conscience now ? 

Gow. I will speak lower. 

Flu, I pray you, and beseech you, that you will. 
[Exeunt Gower and Flvbllbn. 

IT. Hen. Though it appear a little out of fashion, 
There is much care and valour in this Welshman. 

Enter Batks, Court, and Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morn- 
ing which breaks yonder f 

Bates. I think it be : but we hare DO great cause 
to desire the approach of day. 

IVill. We sec yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, wc shall never sec the end of it. — Who 
goes there? 

* U Ktu— ] i. c. it «free». 



?8 



KING HENRY V. 



A'. Hen. A friend. 

IVWL Under what captain serve you ? 

A', Hon. Under *ir Thomas Erpingham. 

inil. A good old commander, and a most kind 
gentleman: I pray you, what thinks he of our 
estate ? 

K. Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sond, that 
look to be washed oft' the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king? 

AT. Hen. No ; nor it is not meet he should. For, 
though I speak it to you, I think, the king is but a 
man, as 1 am: the violet smells to him, as it doth 
to me; the element shows to him, as it doth to me; 
all bis senses have but human conditions :* his ce- 
remonies laid by, in his nakedness he appears but a 
run ; and though his affections are higher mounted 
than ours, yet, when they stoop, they stoop with the 
like wing ; therefore when he sees reason of fears, 
as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the same 
relish as our*; are : Yet, in reason, no man should 
possess him with any appearance of fear, lest he, by 
showing it, should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage he 
will: but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could 
wish himself in the Thames up to the neck ; and 
so I would he were, and I by him, at all adventures, 
so viewer* quit here. 

A". Hen. By my troth, I will speak my conscience 
of the king; I think, he would not wish himself 
any where but where he is. 

Bates. Then, "would he were here alone ; ao 
should he be sure lo be ransomed, and a many poor 
men's lives saved. 



* — — ((mdincmt .•} Are quaJitiet. The meaning li, that rihjcrts 
tn* represented by his senses to him, as to other men by thein. 
What is danger to another is danger likewise to him; and, wttfQ 
he fed* /car , it i* like the fe« of urcancr ruortaU. 
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K* Urn. I clarr fay, you love liirn not 80 ill, to 
wish him here alone ; howsoever you $pciik this, to 
feci other men's minds: Mcthinks I could not die 
any where so contented, as in the king's company; 
his cause being just, and his Quarrel honourable. 

Hill. That's more than we know. 

liutvs. Ay, or more than we should seek after ; 
for wc know enough, if wc know we arc the king a 
subjects ; if his cause be wrong, our obedience to 
the king wipes the crime of it out of us. 

Will. But, if the cause be not good, the king 
him.vlf hath a hr.-ivy m koning to make ; win n ;ill 
I *e legs, and arms, and heads, chopped off* in a 
battle, (hall join together at the latter day, and cry 
all — We died at such a place ; some, swearing ; 
some, crying for a surgeon; some, upon their wives 
left poor behind them ; some, upon the debts they 
owe; some, upon their children rawly left. 1 I am 
a/card there arc few die well, that die in battle ; for 
how can they charitably dispose of any thing, when 
blood is their argument? Now, if these men do not 
die well, it will he a black matter for the king thai 
led them to it ; whom to disobey, were Sfiftitlfl ill 
proportion of subjection. 

A' //en. So, if a son, that is by his father sent 
about merchandise, do sinfully miscarry upon the 
sea, the imputation of his wickedness, by your rule, 
should be imposed upon his father that sent him : 
or if a servant, under his master's command, trans- 
porting a sum of money, be assailed by robbers, and 
die in many irreconciled iniquities, you may call 
the business of the master the author of the ser- 
vant's damnation: — Bui iln-. ! noi *o : the king is 
not bound to answer tin* particular eodiogi *'f fii» 
soldier*, the hither of his son, nor the master of his 



1 tkrir <kMm rtwly frf'f.] i. e. SeJ) young and UtyUu. 
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servant; for they purpose not their death, when 
they purpose their services. Besides, there is no 
king, be his cause never so spotless, if it come to 
ili*' arbitrament of swords, can try it out with all 
unspotted soldiers. Some, peiadfCOtart, have on 
them the guilt of premeditated and contrived mur- 
der; some, of beguiling virgins with the broken 
seals of perjury; some, making the wars their bul- 
wark, that have before gored the gentle bosom of 
peace with pillage and robbery. Now, if these 
men have defeated the law, and outrun native pu- 
nishment, though they can outstrip men, they 
have no wings to fl) from God : war is his beadle, 
war is hi* vengeance; so that here men are punished, 
for before-breach of the king's laws, in now ilic 
king's quarrel : where they feared the death, they 
have borne life away ; and where they would be safe, 
they perish: Then if they die unprovided, no more 
is the king guilty of their damnation, than he was 
before guilty of those impieties for the which they 
are now visited. Every subject's duty* is the king's; 
but every subject's soul is his own. Therefore 
should every soldier in the wars do as every sick 
man in his bed, wash every mote out of his con- 
science : and dying so, death is to him advantage ; 
or not dying, the time was blessedly lost, wherein 
such preparation was gained: and, in turn that 
escapes, it were not sin to think, that making God 
so free an offer, he let him outlive that day to sec 
his greatness, and to teach others how they should 
prepare. 

Will. Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the 



' native jntni*ktn**t t ] That U, punishment in their native 

eonntry : or, pe.Thup*, natixe puniifontnt \t such as they were bom 
to, if they offend. 

7 Ft*ry svfijctt'ti duty—") This is a very just distinction, aod 
the whole argument is well lulU/wed, and properly concluded. 
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ill is upon his own head, the king is not to :mxwrr 
for it 

Bates. I do not desire he should unswer for nic ; 
and vet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

A. Hen. I myself heard the king say, he would 
not be ransomed. 

Will. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheer- 
fully: but, when our throats arc cut, he may be 
ransomed, and we ne'er the wiser. 

A'. Hm. If I live to see it, I will never trust his 
word after. 

Will. "Man, you'll pay him then!" That\ ■ 
perilous shot out of an elder gun, that a poor and 
private displeasure can do against a monarch ! you 
may as well go about to turn the sun to ice, with 
fanning in bil face with a peacock's feather. You'll 
never trust hi* word after! come, 'tis a foolish 

A. Hen. Your reproof is something too round; - 
I should be angry with you, if the time were convev 
nient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

A'. Hen, I embrace it.. 

Will. How shall I know thee again? 

A". Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I will 
wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou darest ac- 
knowledge it, 1 will make it my quarrel . 

Hill. I Ecre'fl tny glove ; gire me another of thine. 

A. Hen. There. 

Hill. This will I also wear in my cap: if ever 
thou come to me and say, after to-morrow, Tku it 
my glove, by this hand, I will take thee a box on 
ear. 

A. Hen. If ever I live to sec it, I will challenge it. 

* Waif, you// piy km thm /] To pay, in oM Ungragr, meant 
to tkrmh or tret ; and here »ijpiifi« to bring lo account, to punitb. 
• loo round}] i. e. too rough, too uacuranonioui. 
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Will. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee in 
the king's company. 

Will. Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

Hates. Be friends, you English fools, be friends ; 
we have French quarrels enough, if you could tell 
how to reckon. 

A*. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay i\\. it. 
French crowns to one, they will beat m ; for they 
bear them on their shoulders : But it is no English 
treason, to cut French crowns; and, to-morrow, 
the king himself will be a clipper. 

[Exeunt Soldiers. 
Upon the king! 1 let us our live*, our souls, 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children, aod 
Our sins, lay on the king ; — we must bear all. 
() hard condition ! twin-bom with greatness, 
Subjected to the breath of every fool, 
Whose sense no more can feci but his own wringing 
What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect, 
Thai private men enjoy ? 

And what bama kings, that privates have not too, 
Save ceremony, save general ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of god art thou, that sufFer'st more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers P 
What are thy rent* ? what are thy comings-in? 
O ceremony, show me but thy worth! 
What is the soul of adoration ? 
Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 



1 VjHin tkr kia% ! Bcc] There is something very \trikiug and «>• 
lemn in this soliloquy, into which die King break* immediate] 
noon » he is left uloin*. Something like this, on le« ticca-: 
every breast Ink fell. Reflection And seriousness rush upon the 
mind upon the separation of & gay company, and especially after 
i"'« d and unwilling merriment J"ii>*o> 
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Wherein thou art leas happy being fcar'd 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage sweet, 

But poison'd flatter)' ? O, be sick, great greatness, 

And bid thy ceremony give thei- nur ! 

Think'M rluMi, the ft rj fever will gi> 

With titles blown from adulation? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

Canst thou, when thou command's^ the beggar's 

knee, 
Command the health of it ? No, thou proud dream. 
Th.it play'st so subtly with a king's repose; 
I am a king, that find thee; and I know, 
Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball, 
The sword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl, 
The farced title running 9 *fore the king, 
The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high shore of this world, 
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 
Not all these, laid in bed majestica!* 

Qui ileep v» soundlv n the metched davei? 

Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 

Get8 him to rest, crnmtn'd with distressful bread) 

Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 
But, like a lackey, from the rise to set, 
SwtMts in the eye of Phosbus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn. 
Doth nsc, and help Hyperion to his horse; 
And follows so the ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave: 

* farced till* running, fcc.l Farced \$ ttufed. The tumid 

tnffy title* with which a kiug'j iuiik » jlw*y» introduced. ThU, 
I think, Uthctrmr. JoSVSOB. 

' m $U*p to km "] Thet* line* IN ?\ty\W*tr\y picking. 

To r\<at w Mr ry y Vhahui, and to $Urp in Etynvfu, are e%- 
prtvMOttt very porikah Jousaow. 
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And, but for ceremony, such a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and night* with sleep, 
Hail the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 
The slave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots, 
Whtl Wfttoh the king keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 4 



Enter Ekpingiiam. 

Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your ab- 
sence, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen. Good old knight. 

Collect them all together at my tent ; 
1*11 be before thee. 

Erp. I shall do't, my lord. [Ez-it. 

K. Hen. O God of battles! steel rny soldiers* 
hearts! 
Possess them not with fear ; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them ! — Not to-day, O Lord, 

not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compssing the crown! 

1 Richard's body have interred new ; 

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a day their withered hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 






but UttU wot*. 



Jf hut DMtcA the king keeps to maintain the peacr, 
IVhose hours the feasant /text advantage*.] The. fteitv of this 
Mttaae, which is exprw*ed with «ome ilighi obscurity, seerrw to 
be— J/r UttU knvm at the erpence of how much royal vigU/Mce, 
that peace, which brings matt advantage fa the peasant t h main- 
tained. Tu advantage ii a vert) elacwlicre uicd hy Sliak*po«re. 
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Two chantries,' where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence^pmes after all. 
Imploring pardon. W- 

Enter Glostbb. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K. Hen. My brother Gloster's voice?— Ay ; 

I know thy errand, I will go with thee: — 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 
The French Camp. 

Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Rambubes, and Others. 

Orl. The sun doth gild our armour; up, my lords. 
Dau. Montez a cheval: — My horse! valet! lot- 

quay! ha! 
Orl. O brave spirit! 
Dau. Via! — les eaux et la terre 6 ■ 

Orl. Rienpuisf fair et lefeu 

Dau. Gel I cousin Orleans. 

Enter Constable. 
Now, my lord Constable! 

* Two ckantritt,] One of these moaaiterie* was for Carthmiao 
monks, and was called Bethlehem; the other was for religions men: 
and women of the order of Saint Bridget, and was named Sum. 
Tney were on opposite sides of the Thames, and adjoined the 
royal manor of Sheen, now called Richmond. 

6 Via ! — let eaux et la terre — ] Via is an old hortatory exclama- 
tion, matiomt! 

VOL. VI. H 
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Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service 

neigh. 
Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their 
hides; ^» 

That their hot blood may spin in English eye*, 
And dout them 7 with superfluous courage : Ha ! 
Item. What, will you have them weep our horses' 
blood? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears ? 



Enter a Messenger. 

Mm The English arc embattled, you French 
peers. 

Con. To horse, you gallant princes! straight to 
horse! 
Do but behold yon pool and starved band, 
And yOUT fair miow lhall mcl >WSJI tlit'ir souls, 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for ull our hands; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 
To give each naked curtle-ax a stain, 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on 

them, 
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 
*Tis positive "gainst all exceptions, lords, 
Tliat our superfluous lackeys, ;uid our peasants, — 
Who, in unnecessary action, swnrni 
About our squares of battle, — were enough 
To purge this field of such a hilding foe ;* 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation: 
Rut that our honours must not. What's to say? 

T Jn<i dout than — ] Dout, u 3 word *Ull UMd in Wan* kMmw, 
and vign ifitv to do out, or extinguish, 

" — >» liilding/yc.l Hilding, or kwdcrftng, is a low urrtch. 
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A very little little lot us do, 
Am! nil is done. Then lot the trumpets Bound 
The tndceUflOriuanoc^ and the note to mount: 
For our approach shall so much dare the field,. 
That England shall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Bnttr GnAXDPafi. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
France ? 
Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field: 
~ 'heir ragged curtains poorly arc let loose, 1 
And our air shakes them passing seonifull). 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar 'd host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
'J heir hurst men mi like fixed euudW'Mirks, 
With toicb-fttref in their li.mtl: and their poor 

jades 

Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead ej 
Ami in their pafe Hull mouths the <rimtii:il bit 
Imw foul with rhcwM grav*., still and motionless; 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 



* TAt tvtht.iawunnff, tec.] The tt/fArt-ttmuancr wan, perhnp, 
the name of an introductory flourish on the trumpet, u toceaia in 

Tun is the prelude.* of a sonata on the harpsichord, and toeear U 
trvmb* Is to MOW the trumpet. 

* TAeir raggrd ntrtaln* pttorty are let hate,"] Rjr their rnggett 
enruum, ire meant their colour* lite idea vrcnw to hare been 
taken from what ever)' itun nuwt have observed* i. e. ragged 
Citft. in \:.y - ibe Air, when the wEaoBWI of mean 
huuvrs jre left ojxm. 

* TAeir Acnrmrn til Mr fired • 

\ fortA-itc:** 10 tknr AW. "i Graiidpre alludes to rhelbrtn 
of ancient cindlcAticks, v* hkfa frequently represented human 
figure* holding the loeketJ lor the lights in tbeir c Mended han< 

* bit— ] Qinnrwl u, in the westofl) counties, a 
risy; ugtmnaJ '»/ - dNB I I the pntl pbjfdem 
within Another. 

H2 
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Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description cannot suit itself in words, 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In lift* so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con. They have said their prayers, and they stay 
for death. 

Dau. Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh 
suits, 
And give their lasting horses provender, 
And after fight with them ? 

Con. I stay but for my guard; 4 On, to the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
The 8un is high, and we outwear I lie day. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IIJ. 

The English Camp. 

Enter the English Host\ Gloster, Bi-dkokd, 
Exkter, Salishuky, and Wkstmoiiki.avd. 

Gh. Where is the king? 

Bed. The king himself is rode to view their 

battle. 
West. Of fighting men they have full threescore 

thousand. 
Exe. There's five to one ; besides, they all are 

fresh. 
Suf. God's arm strike with us! "tin a fearful odds. 
Sod hi- wi' you, prince* all; I'll to my charge: 
If we no more meet, till we. meet in lu.v. 
Then, joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedford, — 

* I stay but for my guard;] It *rem», by wh.it follow*, (I 
rain/ in tlm pace HHWII i;ilhrr «nnt"lliing of onument or of 
extinction, than a body of attowianw. Joiivso*. 
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My dear lord Gloater, — and my good lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu! 

Bed Furcwcll, pood Salisbury ; and good luck go 

with thee! 
Err. Farewell, kind lord; fight valiantly to-day: 
yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee ol it, 
thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 

[ Eilt SALISBUftY. 

Bed. Me is as full of valour, as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

W r ext. O that we now bad here 



Enter King Hknry. 



PBut one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to-day ! 
A". Heit. What's he, that wishes so? 

My cousin Westmoreland f — No. my fair cousin : 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loss; and if to lis *-. 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God's wiD - I pray thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold \ 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost | 
II \rarm me not,' if mm in) garment*; wear; 
Sooh Dutward things dwell not m un desires : 
But, if it be I mii to COVCl honour, 
I am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, mycoz, wilh nor ;i man from England: 
God** |m ace I 1 would noi low bo RTcal ;in honouij 

As one man more, inethinks, would -share from me, 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my host, 
That he, which hath no stomach to this fight, 
Let him depart ; his passport shall lw made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 

// ytuna m not,] To y*irn it to grieve or vex. 
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We would not die in thut man's company 
Th;ii fcirs iiis tViiowihiptodiewkh aft 

Thi.sday iseallM — llu- (r;is[ of Crispiuii :' 

He, that outlives this day, and comes safe home. 

Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd. 

And rouse him nt the name of Crispian. 

He, that shall live this day, and see old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil least his friends. 

And My — to-morrow is saint Crispian: 

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scars, 

And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day. 

Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot, 

But he'll remember, with advantages, 1 

What feits he did that day ; Then shall Olir name*, 

Pamfliar in their mouths as household words,— 

Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster, — 

Be in their flowing cups freshly rcmember'd : 

This story shall the good man leach his son ; 

And Crispin Crispian shall neergo by, 

From this day to the ending 8 of the world, 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me, 

Shall he my brother ; be he ne'er so vile, 

This day snail gentle his condition :° 

5 of Crispian:] The battle of Agincourt wo* fought upon 

the S5th oY October, St. Crisoin's day. 

'— — uith advantages,] Old mm , ti<Hui!i»t.iinling the natural 
forgetfulness of age, shall remember their /eats t>j ihh day, and 
remember to tell them mth advantage. Age i* commonly bnaau 
hU, and inclined to magnify pjist act* and prist times. Jouxicjr. 

■ From this day to the ending — ] It may be observed that we 
arc apt to promise to oursches a mote lasting memory than the 
changing Mate of human things admits. This prediction is not 
d . the feast of Crispin passe* by without any mention of 
Affincourt, Late events obliterate the termer: the civil war* have 
left in this nation scarcely any tradition of more ancient hi I 

9 ■ gentle hit condition.] Tins day shall advance him to the 
rank of a gentleman. Jonxsox. 



KING HENRY V. 



9* 



And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themselves accurVd, they were not 

here ; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks, 



Enttr Salisbury. 

bestow yourself with 



Sal, My sovereign lord, 
speed : 

The French arc bravely in their battles set, 
And will with all expedience charge on uv 

I A'. Betu All things axe ready, if our minds be so, 
West. Perish the man, whose mind is backward 
now! 
A'. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from 
Kii^IjiihI, rou.Mti : 
IVcst, God's will, my liege, would you and 1 
alone, 
Without more help, might fight this battle outl 

• K. Hen. Why, now tluni hast unwish'd five thou- 
sand men; 
Which likes mc better, than to wish us one. — 
You know your places: God be with you all! 



7\tcAel. Enter Moxtjoy. 



If fo 

s5 



Mont. Once more I come to know of thee, king 
f for tlij raiiHoine limn wilt now compound, 



King Henry V. inhibited any person bat cuch as had a n^hi by 
icritaocc, or grant, to assume cctitt of arms, except ihotc who 
fought with him at tba Uiiilc of Agmcourli and, 1 think, these 
la*t wrrc tHonvd the chief %eau of honour at all feaMiand puhlick 

TOLIHT. 

— vi*m Svimt VruftttU day.] This «r*och, uke many otberi 
i)m dfittmtary Und, li taokogi Had it dm UMfcaUtoA to 

fculf ilic number of lines, it might have gained force, and 
none erf" the arniiments. Joiin&ox. 
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Before thy most assured overthrow] 

For, certaiuly thou art go DCtf the gulf, 

Tlmu iieccU iiiusi Iw engluitrd. Benidea, in mercy, 

The run titbit desire* thee — thou wilt mind 1 

Thy follower* of repentance; that their KNlil 

May nuike a peaceful and a sweet retire 

From off thtM field*., where (wrelclie*) ilu-ir poOf 

bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K. lien. Who hath sent thee now ? 

Mont. The Constable of France. 

A'. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer back ; 
Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God! why should they mock poor fellows thus? 
The man, that once did scl! the linn's skin 
While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt, 
Find native graves; upon the which, I trust, 
Shall witness live in brass 3 of this day** work: 
Aiid those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills. 
They shall be fam'd; for there the sun shall greet 

them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France- 
Mark then a bounding valour in our English; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 
Break out into a second course of mischief. 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly; — Tell the Constable, 
Wc are but warriors for the working-day :* 



• ^— mind] i. e. remind. 

* in brass—] i.e. in brazen plate* anciently let into 

t.Mllti <t"Itt* 

* warrior* for flic working-day:] We arc toldicn but 

coarsely dressed; wc have not on our holiday iipp.trcl. 
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Our gayness, and our gilt, 1 are all besmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 
There's not a piece of feather in our host, 
(Good argument, I hope, we shall not fly,) 
And time hath worn us into slovenry: 
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor soldiers tell me — yet ere night 
They'll be in fresher robdB; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers' heads, 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransome then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour; 
Come thou no more for ransome, gentle herald; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints: 
Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them, 
Shall yield them little, tell the Constable. 

Mont. I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well : 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit* 

K. Hen. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for 
ransome. 

Enter the Duke of York. 

York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 

K. Hen. Take it, brave York. — Now, soldiers, 
march away: — 
And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day 1 

[Exeunt. 

' . our gilt,] i. e. golden show, superficial gilding. Obso- 
lete. 
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SCENE IV. 
Thr Fit-Id of Battle. 

Alarums; Emersions. Enter French Soldier, 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Pist. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Je pense, que vous estes le gentilhonmt 
de bonne aua lite. 

Pist. Quality, call you me? — Construe me, art 
ihou a gent It man? What is thy name? discuss. 

Fr. Sol. O seigneur DUuJ 

PiH, O, siguieur Dew should be a gentleman:— 
Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and mark; — 
( ) -lL'nieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox,* 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransome. 

Fr. Sol. 0, prennez misericordc! aya pitiede moj/f 

Pist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moyi; 
For I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Bit il impossible deschnpper la firm de 
ton trass? 

Put. Brass, cur! 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 7 
Offer st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol. Jttsrdonnezmoffl 

Pist. Say'st thou me so? is that a ton of moys? 2 
Come hither, boy; Ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. E&couttrz ; Comment estes vous appellft 

8 than tlifrt on point of fox,] fox is bii old cant word for 

Afword. 

T luxurious mountain goat,] Luxuriws means fcurxvwiw. 

' — a ton of moys'] moy is a piece of money; whence 
mot dor, or w«of gold. 
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Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He says, his name is — matter Fex. 

Pist, Muter Fer! I'll for him, and h'rk him, 
and ferret hnn: — diaewss the same in French unto 
him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and fer- 
ret, and firk. 

P'ut. Bid him prepare, for 1 will cut his threat. 

Fr. Sol. Que dit~il, monsieur? 

Boy. ll me commando dc vous dire que vous jaites 
prest: car ce soldat icy est dispose tout a eette 
keure de couper vuvtre gorge. 

Piu. Ouy, OOOper gorge, par ma foy, pedant, 

Dkaa thou give me crowns, brave crowns; 
Or mangled shall thou be by this my sword. 

Fr. Sol. 0, je vow supplie pour rumour de Dieu, 
e pardonnerl Je suis gentilhimme de- bonne maison; 

rdez ma vie, & je vous thinner mj deux cents escvs. 
. What arc his words? 

Boy. He prays you to save his life: he is a gen- 
tleman of a good house; and, for his ransome, he 
will give you two hundred crowns. 

Piu. Tell him, — my fury shall abate, and I 
The crOD M will take. 

IV. Sol. Petit monsieur, qucdit~it? 

Boy. Encore qu'i I est centre son jurment, de par- 
donner ancun pHsonnier; neantmoins, pour les csctts 
que vous Torn promts, il est content de tous donner 
rtr\ Irfranehisement. 

Fir. Sol. Sur mes genoux, je vous domic walls* re- 
ereiemens: toiem^cstimc^reuxqucjcshistomf-.e 
entre les mains aun cJtevalier, je pome, fe plus .S uve t 
valiant, & tres distingue seigneur tTjingleterre. 

PiM. Expound unto inc, ooy. 



J 

he 

l 

i 
1 



9 amd lirk iw»,J Tb* wurdJk'/A w w variously used bp the 

M vtketi, ilui it ii abnort EnpimMo io uccrtao it* pnsdba 
meaning. On lh'» oco*ioc it amy mean to ckattitt. 
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Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand 
thanks: and he esteems himself happv that he hath 
fallen into the hands of (as he thinks) the most 
brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy signieur of Eng- 
land 

Hta As I suck blood, I will some nv re* show. — 
Follow me, i ui'. [Exit Pistol. 

Boy. Suite 1 :, vow fe grand eapitamc. 

[Exit French Soldier. 
I did never know so full a voire issue from so empty 
a heart: but the saying is true, — the empty vessel 
makes the greatest sound. Bardolph, and N 
had ten times more valour than this roaring devil 
i'the old play, that every one may pare his nails with 
a wooden dagger; «' J d they arc both hanged; and 
so would thisne, if he durst steal am thing ad'.- 
turously. I must stay with the lackeys, with the 
luggage of our camp: the French might have a 
good prey of us, if he knew of it; for there is none 
to guard it, but boys. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Field of Fin/fir. 

Alarums. Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Bourbon, 
Constable, Kamburks, and Others. 

Con. tliaNe? 

Orl. seigneur! — te jour est perdu, tout est 
perdu ! 

Dau. Mart dc ma vie! nil is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 

Sits mocking in our plumes. — 7ti est h ante fortune ! — 
Do not run away. [A short Alurum. 

(mu. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable shame ! '— lef s stab ourselves. 

1 O perdurable thamt .'] Perdurable is lasting. 
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Be these the wretche.tthat «C play'd at dice for? 

Ort. Is this the king we sent to for his ransomc? 

Bour. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame! 
us die inst3nt: Once more back again j 
And lie that will not follow Bourhon now, 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door, 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler' than my dog, 
His fairest daughter is contaminate. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spuil'd us, friend u* now ! 
fyl a*, in heaptj go offer tip (iiir lives 
Unto these English, or else die with fame. 

OH. We are enough, yet living in the Held, 
To smother op tbfl English in our throngs, 
If :my order might be thought upon. 

limir. The <fcvil take order now! I'll to the 
throng; 

it life be shorts else, shame will be too long. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 
Another Part of the Field. 

Enter King Henry and Force*; Ex- 
eter, and Others. 

we done, thrice-valiant 



Alarm*. 
K. Hm Well have 

countrymen: 
But rfl'fl [KM done, yet keep the French the field. 

Pfire- The duke of York commends him to your 
mriat) . 
A". Hen. Live* he, good uncle? thri< e. within 
thia hour, 
I saw him down; thrice up again, and fighting; 

• — — «o gftntlcr — ] W!k> hai do more gtmtititj. 



ijH 
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FVom helmet to the spur, ill Wood he was: 
Exc. In which array, (brave soldier,) doth he lie, 

Lording the plain : and by his bloody aide, 

(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 

The noble earl of Suffolk also lies. 

Suffolk first died: and York, all haggled o*. 

Comes to him, where in gore, he by mfiteepVJ, 

And take,* him by the beard; kisses the gashes 

That bloodily did yawn upon his face; 

And cries aloud, — Tarry y 4m cousin fkiftblk! 

My soul shall thine keep company to heaven: 

Tarry y stoeel soul y for -mh\f\ thmjiy a -breast ; 

As, in this glorious arid tvdl-foughtenjSeid 9 

We kept together in our chivalry ! 

Upon these words I came, and cbccr'd him up: 

He smil'd me in the face, raught* me his hand. 

And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear my lord, 

Commrnrl my service to my sovereign. 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded ami, and kiss'd his lips; 

And so, cspous'd to death, with blood he scaTd 

A testament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and tweet manner of it fore'd 

Those waters from me, which I would havestoppM; 

But I had not so much of man in mc, 

But all my mother came into mine eyes 

And gave me up to tears. 

A". Hen. I blame you not ; 

For. hearing this I must perforce compound 
With inistful eyes, or they will issue too.— 

f Alarum. 
But, hark! what new alarum is this same? — 
The French have reinforced their scatter'd men: — 
Then every soldier kill his prisoner* : 
Give Uk» word through, <-«*/. 



ratgkt — ] i.e. rcrlirii 
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SCENE VII. 
Another Part of the Field. 

Alarums, Enter Flukllkn and Gowkk 

Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage! 'tis expressly 
against the law ol iirni>: 'ti* .-in arflUll * piece of 
knavery, mark you now, as can be offered, in the 
'odd: 1n your conscience now, is it not; 

Gow. Tis certain, there'* not a boy left alive; 
and the cowardly rascals, that ran from the battle, 
have done this* slaughter: besides, they have burned 
and carried away all that was in the king's lent; 
wherefore the king, most worthily, hath caused 
every soldier to cut his prisoner's throat. O, 'tit* a 
gallant king! 

Fin. Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, captain 
Goner: What call you the town's name, where 
AJex.ruit r I In- pig was- born. 

Gow. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? The 
pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or 
the magnanimous, are all one, reckoning*, save the 
phrase is a little variations. 

Gow. I think, Alexander the great was bom in 
Maccdon; his father was called — Philip of Mace- 
don, as 1 take it. 

Flo. 1 think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander is 

f tell jou, captain, — If yon look in llu maps 

the "odd, I warrant, you shall find, in the i 

parisons between Macedou and Monmouth, tint the 

situations, look you, it both alike. There is a river 

Macedon ; and there is also moreover a river at 

onrnouth: it is called Wye, at Monmouth; but 

isotit of my prains, what is the name of the othgi 
nvcr ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my fingers is to 
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my finger*, and there is saimom in both. If you 
mark Alexanders life well, Harry of Monmouth's 
lifr i«» OOme aftt-r it indifierrnt well; for then? is 
figures in all things. Alexander (God knows, and 
you know,) in his rages, and his furx*. and his 
wraths, and his cholers and his moods, and his dis- 

E leisures, and hi* indignations, and also being a 
ttlc intoxicate^ in hi* trains, did, in his ales and 
his augers, look you, lull his peat friend, Qytus. 

ti'jw. Our king; is not like bin in that; he never 
killed any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and 
finished. I stxaik hut in the figures ;mtl r<Mii|Kiri«ons 
of it: As Alexander is kill hi* friend Uytus, being 
in his ales and hi* cups; so also Harry Monmouth, 
being in his right wit* and his goot judgments, is 
turn away the f;it knight* with the great pelly-dou- 
iii. i : In wai full of jt-sts ail| l FP«* and knaveries, 
and mocks; I am forget his name. 

Gow. Sir John l'al staff. 

Fin. That is he: I ean tell you, there is goot 
men horn at Monmouth. 

Gvw* Here comes his majesty. 



Mono*. ErUtr A"ig I Iknhy, with a Pare of thr 
BOflfilh Forces; Warwick, Glostku, lixi 
and Others. 

K. lint. I was not angry since 1 came to France 
Until this instant— Take a trump -i, herald; 
Hide thou unto the horsemen on yon hill; 
If they will fight With US, bid them n>mr down, 
Orviiii the tit Id. They do ofTeiul our .sight: 

• the fat knight — ) This ii tlw Ul time thai frbtltfon 

makr upon TV port wailomh to part wlrh Mm, and tut ron- 
uiivicJ h.» memory a* long as h« could. 
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If they'll do neither, wc will come to them; 
And make them skirr away, Bfl swift as stones 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slinks: 

ides, we'll cut the throats of tln.M* wi-havc; 
nd not a man of them, that we did take, 
Shall taste our mercy: — Go, and tell them so. 

Enter Moxtjoy. 



Am 



kExe. Here comes the herald of the French, my liegc. 
Gh, His eyes are humbler than they us*d to be. 
A'. //«*!. How now! what means this, herald? 
knnw'sr thou not, 
Th;it I have fin*d these bone* of mine for ransome? 
ConVst thou again for ransome ? 

M<mi. No, great ting: 

I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That wc may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
Fnr many of our princes (woe the while!) 
Lie drown'd and soak'd in mercenary blood; 
(So do our vulvar drench their peasant limbs 
In Wood of prince*;) and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king. 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

A'. Bm* I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not, if the day be ours, or no ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Mont. The day ia yours. 

^A\ //'tj. Praised be God, and not our strength, 
for it !— 
hat is this castle call'd, that stands hard by ? 
Mtmt. They coll it — Agincourt. 
VOL. vi. I 
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A'. Hen. Then call we this — the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the clay of Crispin Crispianus. 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't 
please your majesty, and your great-uncle Edward 
the plack prince of Wales, as 1 have read in the chro- 
nicles, fought a most prave pattle here in France. 

A'. Hen. They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your majesty says very true : If your ma- 
jesties is remembered of it, the Welshman did goot 
service in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing 
leek* in their Monmouth caps; which, your ma- 
jesty knows, to this hour is an honourable padgi- 
thc service; and, I do believe, your majesty takes 
no scorn to wear the leek upon Saint Tavy s day. 

A. Hen, I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Ftu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
majesty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell 
\ou that: Got plcss it and preserve it, as long $$ it 
pleases his grace, and his majesty too! 

K. Htm. Thanks, good my e ownirwnan. 

Flu. By Che\hu, I am your majesty's country- 
man, I care not who know it; I will confess it m 
all the *orld : I need not to he ashamed of vow 
majesty, praised be God, so long as your majesty is 
an honest man. 

K. Hen. God keep mc sol — Our heralds go with 
him; 
Bring mejust notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Points to Williams. Exeunt Montjqy 
and Others. 

Ezc. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

A'. Hen. Soldier, why we:ir*ht thou that glove in 
thy cap ) 

Will. An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of 
one that I should fight withal, if he be alive. 
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K. Hen. An Englishman? 

mil. AiTt please your majesty, a rascal, that 
jcrcd with me last night: who, if 'a live, and 
dare to challenge this glove, I have sworn to 
:e him a box o'the ear: or, if I can sec my glove 
his cap, (which he swore, as he was a soldier, he 
would wear, if alive,) I will strike it out soundly. 

K. Ilea. What think you, captain Flucllcn ? ia 

fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain else, an't please 
your majesty, in my conscience. 

A'. Hen. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of 
great aort, J quite from the answer of his degree/ 

Flu. Though he be as goot a gentleman as the 
tcvil is, as Lucifer and Belzcbub himself, it is ne- 
cessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
his oalh : if he be perjured, see you now, his repu- 
tation is :\\ arrant a villain, and a Jack-sauce, as 
ever his plack shoe trod upon Got's ground and his 
earth, in my conscience, la. 

A. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thou 
mcct'st the fellow. 

mil. So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. //cti. Whoservcst thou under? 

mil. Under captain Gowcr, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain; and is good know- 
ledge and literature in the wars. 

A'. Htm. Call him hither tome, soldier. 

Will I will, my liege, [Exit. 

K. Hau Here/ Flucllcn; wear thou this favour 
forme, and stick it in thy cap: When Alencjon and 
myself were clown together, I plucked this glove from 
hi* helm ; if any man challenge tin!*, be If • friend to 

1 $rtt»t*rrt,] Hijch rank. 

* — tpdtt from Me answer of his dfgrrr.] A man of such 
itMioti ri i* not bound to h:r/.inl lii» ori»o:i BO '-t'Wtr to i chal- 
lenge trom on* <4 iluj ftoldier'i lot? dtgrte. 

12 
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AleiHjon and an enemy to our person; if thou en- 
counter any such, apprehend him, an thou dost 
love me. 

F!n. Your grace does me as great honours, as can 
be desired in the hearts of his subjects: I would 
tun see the man, that has but two legs, that shall 
find himself aggriefed at this glove, that is all \ 
but I would fain see it once; an please Got of his 
grace, that I might see it. 

A'. Hen. Knoursi ihnu Govvtr? 

Flu. He is my clear friend, mi please you. 

A\ Hen. Pray thec, go seek him, and bring him 
to my tent. 

Fhu I will fetch him. [Exit. 

A\ Urn. My lord of Warwick, — and my brother 
Gloner, 

Follow Flucllen closely at the heels: 

The glove, which I have given him for a favour. 

May, haply, purchase him a box o'thc car; 

It is the soldier's; I, by bargain, should 

Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick: 

If that the soldier strike hitn, (as, I judge 

By his blunt hearing, he will keep his word,) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant, 

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly will return an injury : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between them,— 

Go you with me, uncle of Enter* [Bx 



SCENE VIII. 
Before King Henry's PmriBon. 

Enter Gowkk and Williams. 
IVxlL I warrant, it is to knight you, captain 
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Enter Flubllkm. 

Flu. Got'* will and his pleasure, captain, I pe- 

:h you now, corne apace to the king: ni< 
lore goal toward you, peradventurc, than is in 
ir knowledge to dream of. 
Will. Sir, know you this glove? 

Know the dove ? I know, the plove is a glove. 
/f W. I know this; and thus 1 challenge it. 

[ strikes him. 
Flu. 'Sblud, an arrant l rail or, as any'* in the 
universal *orld, or in France, or in England. 
Gow. How now, rir? VOQ villain! 

Do yon think I'll' be forsworn? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; I will give 

- his payment into plow., I warrant you. 
Will* I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's n lie in thy throat. — I charge you in 
majesty's name, apprehend him ; he's a friend 
the duke Alenqon's. 

Enter Wahwick and Glostbr. 

War. How now, how now ! what's the matter ? 
Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be 
for ii!) .1 most r.otitagious treason come to 
, look you, a* yuu >lial I desire in a summer's 
day. Here is his majesty. 

Entrr King Hkniiv ttnd Kxktkk. 

A'. Uvn. How now! what's the matter? 
F!h. My liege, here is a villain, and ■ traitor, 
fiat, 1«K>k your grace, bu struck the glove which 
majesty is take out of the helmet of Alcnqon. 
;/ •//. My liege, this was tny glove ; here is- the 
How of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, 
promised to WW ii in his cap; I promised to strike 



106 



KING HENRY V. 



him, if he did : I met this man with my glove in 
his cap, and I have been as good as my word. 

Flu, Your majesty hear now, (saving your ma- 
jesty's manhood,) what an arrant, rascally, beggarly, 
low*v knave it is: I hope, your majesty is |>*Mr ine 
testimony, and witness, and arouchincuts, thai this 
is the glove of Alencon, that your majesty is give 
me, in your conscience now. 

A*. Hen. Give me thy glove, soldier; Look, here 
i> ilie fellow of iL TwasI, indeed, ihou proinised'st 
to strike; and thou hast given me most hitler terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer 
for it, if there is any martial law in thc'orld. 

A". Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction ? 

Will. All offences, my liege, come from the 
heart: never came any from mine, that might of- 
fend your majesty. 

K. Hau It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

/fi//. Your majesty came not like yourself: you 
appeared to me but as a common man ; witness the 
night, your garments, your lowliness; and what 
your highness suffered under that shape, I beseech 
you, take it for your own fault, and not mine : for 
nad you been as I took you for, I made no offence; 
therefore, I beseech your highness, pardon me. 

K. Heit. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap. 
Till 1 do challenge it. — Give him the crowns: — 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

tin. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly: — Hold, there is twelve 
pence for you, and I pray you to serve Got, and 
keep you out of prawl«, and prabbles, and quarrels, 
anil dissensions, and, I warrant you, it is thepetter 
for you. 
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tVxlL I will none of 



your mom y. 



Flu. It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it will 
•erve you to mend your shoes : Come, wherefore 
should you be »o piuhful? your shoes is not so 
goat: 'tis a goot silling, I warrant you, or I will 
change it. 



Enter an English Herald. 



K. lien. Now, herald; arc the dead numbcVd ? 
Her. Here is the number of the slaughter'd 
French . [Delivers a paper. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 

uncle? 
fine. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the king ; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord lkmciqualt: 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires, 

Kull fifteen hundred, besides common men. 
A. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 
hi the field lie slain : of princes, in this number, 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six : added to these, 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, 
Eight tlunismd and four hundred \ of the which, 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb'd knights: 
So that, in thi tousand they have lost, 

There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are — princes, barons, lords, knights, 'squires, 

And gentlemen of blond tad quality. 
The names of tho** their nobles that lie dead, — 
Charles Dc-la-brct, high constable of France; 
Jaque* of Chatill. n, admiral of France; 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rniubn: 

H-at-iiMster of Franc*, the brave .sir Gnischard 
Dauphin; 
n duke of Alcnc/>n; Antony duke of Brabant, 
brother to the duke of Burgundy; 
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And Edward duke of Bar: of lusty carls, 
Grandprc, and Koussi, Fauconberg, and Foix, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. 

Here was a royal fellowship of death ! 

Where is the number of our English dead? 

[Herald presents another Paper. 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gain, esquire : 
None el-e of name; and, of all other men, 
But five and twenty, O God, thy arm was here, 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Ascribe we all. — When, without stratagem, 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle, 
Was ever known so great and little loss, 
On one part and on the other ? — Take it, God, 
For it is only thine! 

Exe. Tis wonderful ! 

A'. Hen. Come, go we in procession to the village: 
And lie it death proclaimed through our host, 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Which is his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to 
tell how many is killed? 

K. Hen, Yes, captain; but with this acknow- 
ledgment, 
That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great goot. 

K. Hen. Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung Non nobis, and Te Deum. 
The dead with charity cnclos'd in clay, 
We'll then to Calais; and to England then; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

Enter Chuhus. 

Chor. Vouchsafe to those that have not read the 
■lory, 

tlial I may prompt them : and of such as have, 
i humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be ban presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward ufab: grant him there; there mvii, 
Heave him away upon )ouf winged thoughts, 
Athwart the mi Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, with wive*, and boys. 
Whose shouts and claps QQt*TCfce the deep-inouth'd 

sr.l, 

Which, like a mighty whiffler • Tore the king, 
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land -, 
And, solemnly, see him set on to London. 
So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 
Vnu may imagine him upon Rlackheath : 
Where that bin lords desire him, to have home* 
His bruised helmet, and his bended sword, 
Before him, through the city: he forbids it, 
Being free from vainness and self-glorious pride ; 
Giving full trophy, 9 signal, and o$tent a 
Quite from himself, to God. But new U hold, 

'—« mjiffity wliilUci— ) Au ufficcr who walk* lint iu pro- 
cession*, or hrtorr prrson* \n hieh stariom, on occasions H rtvt- 
numj. The name it still retained in I,ondon, and there is an 
officer k» called that walk* before their companies at time* of 
publidi auknmitjr. It atcou a corruption feoa tba French word 
Mnawr. 

to have borne, ice] The construction is, to have his 
brataad hohntt, Ice. borne betor* him rhnxigh lb* city: L o. to 
order it to be borne. 

• Ohing tbtt trupkpj] Transferring all the honours of conquest, 
all trophies, tokens, and shows, farm himself to God. 
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In the quick forge and workinghousc of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens! 
Trie mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort, — 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 
With the plebeians swarming at their heels, — 
Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in: 
A» f by a lower but by loving likelihood, 1 
Were now the general of our gracious empress;* 
(As, in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellion broached'' on his sword, 
How many would the peaceful city quit. 
To welcome him ? much more, and much more cause. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him; 
(As yet the lamentation of the French 
Invites the king of England's stay at home: 
The emperor s coming in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them;) and omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chane'd, 
Till Harry's back-return again to France: 
There must we bring him; and myself have play'd 
The interim, by remembering you — 'tin past. 
Then brook abridgement; and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, straight back again to France. 

[Exit. 

SCENE I. 
France. An English Court of Guard. 

Enter Flukllen and Gower. 

Gow. Nay, that's right; but why wear you your 
leek to-day ? Saint Davy's day is past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 

1 ^— LiXrlikoott,] Likelihood for similitude. Waiibubtok. 

1 f Ac grnrral of our gracious anprct* — ] The carl of Ewea, 

in the reign of Queen Kli/..*lx-ih. 

' Bringing rrhtilhn broached—] Spitted, transfixed. 
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Fore in all thing*;: I will tell you, ay my friend, 
captain Gower; Tin* niHcnlly, M-ald, beggsirly, lowsy, 
pragging knave, Pistol, — which you and yourself, 
ana all the 'orld, know to be no pcttcr than a fellow, 
look you now, of no merits, — he is come to mc, 
and prings me pread and salt yesterday, look you, 
and bid me eat my leek: it was in a place where I 
oould not breed do contention! with him; hut I 
will be 10 pold as to wear it in my cap till 1 see him 
once again, and then I will tell him a little piece of 
my desires. 

Enter Pistol. 

Gouk Why, here he comes, swelling like a tur- 
key-cock. 

flu. "Pis no matter for his .swellings, nor hi* 
turkey-cocks. — Got picas you, ancient Pistol! you 
scurvy, lowsy knave, Got pleas you! 

Pitt. Ha! art thou Bedlam? dost thou thirst, 
baaeTrqjanj 
To have me fold up raret'f fatal web? 4 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leck. 

Fiu. I pesccch you heartily, scurvy lowsy knave, 
at my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this leek; because, look you, you 
do not love it, nor your affections, and your appe- 
tites, and your digestions, does not agree with it, I 
would desire you to eat it. 

Pist. Not for Cadwalladcr, and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. [Striies him.'] 
Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it? 

Put. Hase Trojan, thou shall die. 

Flu. You say very true, scald knave, when Got's 
will is: I will desire you to live in the mean time, 
and eat your victuals; come, there is sauce for it. 

• To kau mc fold up, he.) D«i thou desire to hsve me put 
thee to death? 
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[Striding him again.'] You called mc yesterday, 
mountain-squire; but I will make you to-day a 
squire of low degree. I pray you, fall to ; if you 
can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Gow. Enough, captain; jou have astonished him. 1 

Flu. I say, [ will make him eat some part of my 
leek, or I will peat his pate four days:— Pite, I pray 
you; it is goot for your green wound, and your 
plondy coxcomb 

Pist. Must I bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, and oul 
of questions too, and ambiguities. 

rafi By this leek, I will most horribly revenge; 
I eat, and eke I swear — . 

Flu. Eat, I pray you: Will you have some more 
sauce to your leek? there is not enough leek to 
swear by. 

Pigt, Quiet thy cudgel ; thou dost sec, I eat 

Flu. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, 'pray you, throw none away ; the skin is goot 
for your proken coxcomb. When you take occa- 
sions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at 
them; that is all. 

Pist. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot: — Hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

Pist. Me a groat! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in tnith, you shall take it; 
or I have another leek in my pocket, which you 
Shall eat. 

Pist . I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. ff I iiwc you any thing, I will pay you in 
cudgels ; you shall be a woodmonger, and buy 
nothing ot mc but cudgels. God be wi' you, and 
keep you, and heal your pate. [£*''* 

* — aatoniahed Aim.) That ■», yon have itiinncd him with 
the blow. 
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hell shall stir for this. 
»» go; you arc a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, — 
begun upon an honourable respect, and worn as a 
memorable trophy <>f predeceased valour, — and dare 
not tvoucfa in your deeds any of your words? I 
have seen you glccking and galling at this gentle- 
man twice or thrice. You thought, because he 
could not speak. English in the native garb, he 
could not therefore handle an English cudgel : you 
find it otherwise; and, henceforth, let a Welsh 
correction teach you a good English condition. 7 
Fare yc well. [Exit. 

Pili. Doth fortune play the huswife* with me 

now? 
ew* liave I, that my Nell is [lead i'tlie spiral 
Of malady of France; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Old I do wax ; and from my weary limbs 
Honour iscudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 
And something lean to cutpurse of ouick hand. 
To England will I nteal, and there I'll steal: 
And patches will I gH unto then wars, 
And swear, 1 got them in the Gallia war*. [Exit? 

* — gkrkmg — ] i. «. acohSng, toocrmg. Gletk was a gum 
card*. 

7 ^^E*glUh condition.] Condition is temper, disposition of 

Mm Hi 

' Doth fortune play the hmwifc — ] Thai i£, tbajilt. Hurwifr 
u here uacd in in ill seme. 

• Ttie comick scene* of The HUtory of Henry the Fourth and 
FWJ ant now at an end, and all the coailck personage* arc now 
d'\*m\i*cd FaUtaff and Mr*. Quickly are dead; Nvm and 
dolph arc hanged ; Gadshill was loit immediately a/let tlw rob- 
bery i r\>isa and rVio have vanished tinec, one knows not howj 
and PUttd i» now beaten intu obscurity. I bclioc crerr Tcadcr 
rcjrreu their departure. Jonxsox. 




IH 



KING HENRY V. 



SCENE H. 

Troycs m Champagne, An Apartment in the French 

King's Pa/ace. 

Enter, at one Door, King Hkkry, Bkdkurd, 
Glostkk, Exetek, Wakw;ck, Wrstmoiublaxd, 
and other Lords; at another, the French King, 
Queen Isabel, the Prince** Katharine, Lords, 
Ladies, die. the Duke of Bukguni>y, and his 
Train. 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we arr 
met! 
Unto our brother France— ami to our sister, 
Health and fair time of day: — joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine; 
And (as a branch nod member of this royalty, 
By whom this great assembly is contrived,) 
We do salute you, duke of Burgundy; — 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all! 

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Most worthy brother England; fairly metN— 
80 ire you, princes English, every one. 

Q. ha. So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold jour eyes ; 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Again-;! ili'" I'VrnHi, thai iiici thttn in their bent, 
The fatal bolls of murdering basilisks: 
The venom of such looks, wc fairly hope, 
Have lost their quality; and that this day 
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels, into love. 

A'. Hen. To cry amen to that, thu3 we appear. 

Q. ha. You English princes all, I do salute you. 

Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love. 
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Great kings of France and England ! That I have 

labour'd 
With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours, 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar 1 and royal interview, 
Your mightiness on both parts beat can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far prevail *d v 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 
You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me, 
If I demand, nefore this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
W liy that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
Dear muse of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 
Should not, in this best garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely vis:t. 
Alas I she hath from France too long been chas'd: 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies: her hedges even-pleached,— 
Like prisoners wildly over-grow n with hair, 
Put forth disordered twigs: her fallow |qu 
TTie darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 
Doth root upon; while that the coulter rusts, 
That should deracinate 8 such savagery: 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, bumct, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems, 
But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs, 
Losing both beauty and utility. 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildne*s; 
Even 10 our houses, and ourselves, and children, 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time, 

1 tfmto tkii bar—] To thia barrier; xo thia place of eongreo. 
• — ■ deracinate — ] To derutiAUte it Co force up by the ioota. 
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The sciences that should become out country ; 
But grow, lite savages, — .*'*- soldiers will, 
That nothing do but meditate on blood, — 
To swearing, and stern looks, dittus'd attire/ 
And every thing that seems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour,* 
You are assembled : and my gpOQCfl entreats, 
That I may know I hi* Id, why gentle peace 
Should not expel these inconvenicncics, 
And bless us with her former qualities. 

K. Hen. If. duke of Burgundy, you would th« 
peace, 
Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace. 
With full accord to all our just demands; 
Whose tcnours and particular effects 
You have, enschedul'd briefly, in poor hands. 

Hur. The king hath heard them; to the which, 

.is J el, 

ifl no answer made. 

A*. Hen. Well then, the peace. 

Winch you before «> urg'd, lies in Ins Ul&wfer. 

Fr. King. I have but with a cursorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles: pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer." 

A'. Hen. Brother, we shall. — Go, uncle Exeter,— 

' diffua' d attire,] Dijf'tu'd, lor extravagant. The miliary 

habit ut tlioac time* vj> extremely bo. 

* ■ f ormer favour,] Ponnoi MB00fMCf< 

1 -^^^— uv wilt, suddenly, 
I'm* our aecevt. and peremptory arwircr. J i.e. v,v will jiu* otif 
acceptance of what we approve, and we will pat» a peremptory 
*rwwcr to the rwt Politeness mt^lii liiilrid In- uy'tng, wc 
paw a denial, hut hw own dignity required mare nine lot 
diJiUrjiion. 
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And brother Clarence, — and you, brother Gloster, — 
Warwick,— and Huntington, — go with the king: 
Ami uke with vou free power, to ratify, 
Augment, 0T after, a* your wisdoms best 
Shall arc advantagcable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands; 
And wclfconsign thereto. — Will yon, fair sister, 
Go with the princes, or stay here with a 

Q. ha. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
them; 
\\w\A\ , .! woman's voice may da some good. 
When articles, too nit < |y urg'd, be stood on. 

K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine 
with us; 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. hat. SIk- hath good leave. 

[Exeunt all but 1-Iknry, Katharine, 
and her Gentlewoman. 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and moat fair I 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart ? 

Kath. Your majesty shall mock at me; I cannot 
apeak your England. 

A', //e/j. O fair Katharine, If fOQ will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English 
tongue. Do you like mc, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardonncz moy, I cannot tell vat is — like 
me. 

A', //en. An angel is like joii, Kate; and you are 
like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il? que jc tuis semNabir d Its 
angc*r 

Alice. Owy, vraymtnf, (sou/ lustre grace) aimi 
Hit U. 



vou TI. 
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AT. Hen. I said so, dear Katharine; and I must 
not blush to affirm it. 

Kath. ban Diext! tes tongues da hommet sonx 
pleines ties trmnperie-t. 

K. Hen. What sava she, fair one? that Um 
tongues of men arc full of deceits? 

Alice. Ouy; riat de tongues of de mans is be full 
of deceits: oat is de princess. 

A'. Fftn. Tin- prinoau if the better Englisli-wo- 
m;m. ITaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy uuilcr- 
standing: I am glad, thou cun'st spenk no better 
English; for, if thou coultlst, thou wouldst find 
ine such a plain king, 4 that thou would'st think, I 
had sold my form to buy my crown. I know no 
ways to mince it in love, out directly to say— I love 
you: then, if you urge mc further than to say — IX) 
you in faith ? I wear out my suit. Give me your 
answer; i'faith, do; and so clap hands and a bar- 
en in: How say you, lady? 

Knili. $<tuf vostrt kanntur 9 me understand well. 

K. Hen. Marry, if you would put me to verses, 
or to dance for your sake, Kate, why you undid me: 
for the one, I have neither words nor measure ; and 
for the other, I have no strength in n*a$ure, J \ct a 
reasonable measure in strength. If I could win a 



* tuch a plain king,') I know not why Shakcneaxv now prw 

the King nearly imch a character as he mode htm formerly ridicule 
in Percy. This military gTouneu and uruktlfulnoas in all the »oto 
arts 4oca not »uit veiy well with the gaictie* ol hit juuih, with (be 
Rrnml knowledge airrihrd in him At his armtkin, or vim the 
contemptuous meunge sent him br the Dauphin, who rcpreteati 
him as fitter fee a baU-roocn than the field, and tell* him that be a 
not/ornrWM/oiniciM-»,ot win province* vtY* a nimble &*lUanl. Toe 
truth is, thai the port'& mattrr (ailed him in the nfth Act, and he 
*n* gbd to fill it up with whatever he could get ; and not even 
Shafcvpeare cod write well without a proper cobjtct. It 4 a e*a 
cadta r oo r Cor the most tkilJul hand to cultivate bantoncat, or to 
paint upoo racuity. Jon a to a. 

'— mottrmgth im measure,] i. e. n dancing. 
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at leap-frog, or by vaulting into my saddle with 
ly armour on my back, under the correction of 
lgging be it spoken, I -liould i|iiickly leap into a 
rife. Or, if I might buffet for ffly love, or bound 
ly horse for her favours, I could lay on like a 

olcher, and »it like a iack*an»apes 3 never ofi \ but 
:forc Godi I cannot look greenly,* nor ga>p out 
»y eloquence, nor I have no canning ill protetta- 

only downright oath!*, which 1 never use (ill 

rged, nor never break for urging. If thoo i 
love a fellow i if this temper, Kate, whose (so 
it worth sun-burning, that never looks in his glass 
ir love of any thing he sees there, let thine eye be 
ly cook. I speak to thee plain >oldicr: It* thou 
in >t love mc for this, lake me: if not. to say to 
-that I shall die, is true; bul — for thy love, by 
he Lord, no; yd I love thee too. And while thou 
livot, (it ir Kate, take a follow of plain and un- 
coined constancy ; 8 for he perforce must do thee 
it, becaiwe he hath not the gift to woo in other 
: for these fellows of infinite fcoogue, dial ceo 
tbeoiselre* into ladies 1 favours, — the) do al- 
reason themselves out again. What ! a Speaker 
is but a prater; a rhyme i- but a ballad- A good 
leg will fall; a straight back will stoop; a black 
beard will turn white; a curled pete will grow bald; 
.1 fair fa e v. ill iv ithcr ; a full eye will wax hollow: but 
good heart, Kate, is the sun and moon; or, rather, 
the sun, and not the moon; for it shines bright, and 
lever changes, but keeps his course truly. If thou 
won Id have such a one, take me: Anil take me, 
;e a soldier; take a soldier, take a king: And 



• — look gtccaly,! i. c- like a yoonfc lover, BakwutUy. 
^^^tdi< a felhu <if plain and uncoined «mdanq/ - t ] Un- 
ceraluncy signific* rrrj and tmr cantBACJj unrefinrH mid 

mmkrntd, Jojixbo*. 

K2 
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what «iye*t thou then to my love? speak, ray fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. U it possible dat I should love da enemy of 
France? 

K. IIc?t. No ; it is not possible, you should love the 
enemy of France, Kate: but, in loving mc f you 
should love the friend of France; for I love France 
■in well, that I will not part with a village of it; I 
will h*VG il all minr: and, Kate, when Frano- is 
mine, and I am your?, then yours is Fram 
you are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell vut is dat. 

K. Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French j 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a 
new-married wife about her husband's neck, hardly 
to be shook off. Quarul/ar/ in possession de France, 
& quand vous avaz le possession dc mot, (let me we, 
what then? Saint Dennis he my speed!) — -done v&stre 
est France 7 ii vous estes mtennt. It is as easy for 
me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as to spe;ik so 
much more French : I shall never move thee in 
French, unless it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf vostrc hotmeur* le Frangoss que vous 
parleZy est mellleur que fjfagtoit iequelje parte. 

K. He?}. No, 'faith, is't not, Kate: but thy 
speaking of my tongue, and I thine, most truly 
f;il-jl\, must needs be granted to he much a! one. 
But, Kate, dost thou understand thus much Eng- 
lish ? Canst thou love me? 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

K. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate? 
1*11 ask them. Come, 1 know, thou lovest me: and 
at night when you come into your closet, you'll 
question this gentlewoman about me; and I know, 
Kate, you will, to her, dispraise those parts in me, 
that you love with your heart: but, good Kate, 
mock me mercifully; the rather, gentle princess, 
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bec*"«- 1 love thee cruelly* [fever thou beta mine, 

Kate, (as I have a saving faith within DM, tells mc, — 
thou >>halt,) I get thee with scambling, and thou 
must therefore needs prove a good soldier-breeder: 
Shall not thou and I, between Saint Dennis ami Saint 
George, compound a boy, half French, half Eng» 
lish, that shall go to Cb&SttUttinopfab and take the 
Turk by the beard? shall we not? whatsayest tliou, 
my fair flower-de-lure r 

Kailt. I do not know dtt. 

A. //en. No; 'tis hereafter to know, but now to 
IMi do but now promise, Kate, you will en- 
eavour for your French part of such a boy; and, 
for my English moiety, take the word ota king 
and a bachelor. How answer you. la phts tem 
Katharine du monde, mon trcs cli- -..trine dcc&sr? 

Kath. Your majestc'avefausse French enough to 
deceive de most sage damoisette dat is en France. 

A\ flm. Now, fye upon my false French I By 
mine honour, in true English, I Iowa thee, Kate: 

by which honour I dan* not .swear, thou lovrsl m.- ; 
yet my blood begins to flutter me that thou dost, 
notwithstanding the poor and untempering effect' 
of my visage. Now Ueshrew my father's ambition! 
he was thinking of civil wars when lie got me; 
therefore was I created with a stubborn outside, with 
an aspect of iron, that, when I come to woo ladies, 
I fright them. But, in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, 
the better I shall appear: my comfort is, that old 
age, that ill laver-up of beauty, can do no more 
spoil upon my taoe: thou had roe, if thou heel ne, 
at the worst; and thou .shall WW nu\ if thou wear 
mc, better and better; And therefore tell me, most 
fair Katharine, will you have me? Put off your 

1 mtSflttpCfhctfttt — -] The um«e i*. ttut yxtu Jove mc, 

notwithstanding my iux has no jirnrrr to trmptr, i. o. suftm yaii 
to mr purpow. 
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m. idrn blushes; avouch the* thoughts of jour heart 
with the looks of an empress; take inc by the hand, 
and say — Harry of England, 1 am thine: which 
word thou shnlt no sooner bless mine ear withal, but 
I will tell thee aloud — England is thine. Ireland is 
thine, Prance is thine, and Henry Plantagenct is 
thine; who, though I (peek it before his fact, if lie 
be not fellow with the best king, thou shall find the 
best king of good fellows. Come, your answer in 
broken musick ; for thy voice is musick, and ihy 
English broken: therefore, queen of :ill, Katha- 
rine, break thy mind to me in broken English, Wilt 
thou have me? 

Kath. Dat is, as it shall please do rou mon pcrc. 

K. Hen. Nay, it will please him well, Kate; it 
shall please him, Kate. 

fCatk. Dcm it shall also content me. 

K. fieri. Upon that 1 will kiss your hand, and I 
call you — my queen. 

Kath. Lafssez, mon seigneur, taissez, laisiez: ma 
Joy, je ne renx point que voits ebboissez tostre gran- 
deur, m I'uisrtni la main tTune tostre irtdigur servi- 
teure ; excusrz moy, je vtM Mtpplie, mon trtM puit- 
sant seigneur. 

K. m Then I will kiss your lips, Kate 

Kath. Lea dames, & aamohtllei, pour atr* 
baiseh devant fcur nepces, il neU pas le coutumc de 
Fran 

K. Hen. Madam my interpreter, what says she? 

Alice- Dat it is not be de fashion pur les ladies of 
France, — I cannot tell what is, baker, en English. 

A'. Hen. To kiss. 

Alice. Your majesty entendre belli'' '/.'"■ nmij. 

K. I It- n. It is not the. fashion for the maids in 
France to kiss before they are married, would she 
say? 

Alice. Ouy, fragment. 
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A*. Men. O, Kate, nice customs curt'sy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined 
within the weak Bit* of a country's fashion: we are 
the makers of manners, Kate; and the liberty tl 
fellow* our jil. irrs, i< mouths of all tiiul- 

faults; a* I will do yours, for upholding the nice 
fashion of your country, in denying me a kiss: 
therefore, patiently, ami yielding. [Kitting her.'] 
You have witchcraft in your lip*, Kotei thftra is 
more eloquence in a sugar touch of thern, than in 
the tongues of the French council; and they should 
sooner persuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of monarchs. Here comes your father. 



how 






Enter the French King and Queen, Burgundy, 
Bedford, Glostrr, Exeter, WKjTMonf.LAND, 
and other French and English Lords. 

Bur. God save your majesty! my royal cousin, 

h you our princess English ? 
A'. Hen. I would have her learn, my fair cousin, 
w perfectly I love her; ;uui that is good English. 
Bur. I* she not ajit ? 

A*. Hen. Our tongue is rough, cox; and my con- 
is not smooth:' so that, having neither the 
nor the heart of flattery about me, h cannot 
so conjure up the spirit of love in her, that he will 
appear in his true likeness, 

liur. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, 4 if I an- 
swer you for that. If you would conjure in her you 
must make a circle : if conjure up love in her in Ins 
true likeness, he must appear naked, and blind: 




■ urn* Hm — ] L * «light t»nS*r. 

1 «•* condition u not nwoth ] Condition u teroi 

* FordoMtMttranAnfm of w_» mtrtk,] Wo hare here but J 

dalo(U0 for pritKV»; the iitcnimcul is rery grow, and the s 

BDcntt are nty worthless. Jomnio*. 
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Gin you blamr her then, beiue; I iDtid >et rosed 
ow with the virgin crimson of modesty, if she deny 
the appearance of a naked blind boy in her naked 
seeing self? It were, my lord, a hard condition for 
a maid to consign to. 

A". An. Yet they do wink, and yield; as love is 
blind, and enforces. 

Bur. ThflJ air then excused, my lord, when they 
sec not what they do. 

A'. Hoi. Then, good my lord, teach your cousin 
to consent to winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, if 
you will teacli her to know my meaning : for maid*, 
well summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bar- 
tholomew-tide, blind, though they hare their eyes; 
and than they will endure handling, which before 
would not abide looking on. 

A'. lien. This moral* ties me over to time, and a 
hot summer; ;mil so I will rat eh the flf, your cou- 
sin, in the latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K* Hen. It is so; and you may, some of you, 
thank love for my blindness; who cannot see many 
a fair French city, for one fair French maid that 
stands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you sec them perspec- 
tively, the cities turned into a maid; for they arc all 
girdled with maiden walls, that war hath never en- 
tered. 

A'. tirv. Shall Kate be my wife ' 

Fr. King. So please you. 

A'. Hen. I am content, so the maiden citir 
talk of, may wait on her: so the maid, that stood 



1 This monil — ] 11ml is, the application of lliu fable. The 
morni Uemg the application of a tinU, 001 :hii1vjt oalU any appii- 
i n moral. 
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in the way of my wish, sliali show mc the way to 
my will. 

/V. King. Wc have contented to all terms of 
reason. 

A', f/r/i. N't so, my lords of England? 

West. 11u* king hath granted eveij article: 
His daughter, first; and then, in sequel, all, 
According to their firm piopottd natures. 

Ext. Only, he hah n< i yet ^inscribed this: — 
Where your majesty dem.-nuU, — That the king of 
Pnnee, having any occasion to write for mailer of 
grant, shall name your highness in this form, and 
with this addition, in French, — Notre cher trcs Jttz 
Henri/ f(tt) fjtnghUfT§ s hereher de Fremcr\ and 
thus in Latin, — Prtrcfarnsimiu Jilhu truster Hcnric%is f 
rrx stngiitr, tf tUPT*$ Frttfflcte. 

/V. Dng. Nor thi\ I ti.i\r not. brothrr, M) denied, 
But your request shall make mc let it pass. 

A. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear alli- 
ance. 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
tad, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

Fr. King. Pake her, fair son; and from her 
blood raise up 
Issue to me: that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores look pale 
With envy of each other's happiness. 
May cease their haired; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 

Alt. Aid 

A'. Beru Now welcome, Kate: — and bear mc 
witness all, 
r here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. 

[Flourish. 

Q. /«?. God, the best maker of all marriages, 



KING HENRY V. , s 

Which oft our stage hath shown ; and, forrt^r ^. 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 

9 This play has many scenes of high dignity, and many of «*» 
merriment. The character of the King is well supported, euw 
in his courtship, where he has neither the vivacity of Hal, nor fa* 
grandeur of Henry. The humour of Pistol is very happily cos> 
tinned : his character has perhaps been the model of all the bullies 
that have yet appeared on the English stage. 

The lines given to the Chorus have many admirers; but the 
truth is, that in them a little may be praised, and much must be 
forgiven ; nor can it be easily discovered why the intelligence given 
by the Chorus is more necessary in this play than in many others 
where it is omitted. The great defect of this play is the emptiness 
and narrowness of the last Act, which a very little diligence might 
have easily avoided. Johnson. 
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•Kixo HeV&I VL Part I.] The historical transactions coi 

I in rhU play, take In the rnmpatt of above thirty yrarv I 

num obaasTI IT, that onrauthor, in the ihreeparts of Ifrwry 

I 1 . ha* not been very picctsc to the date and disposition of his fact* j 

bul >hu Med iImti, backward t and forward*, out of drew. Pot 

Lnstmoe; die lard Xtfbat ii k-Hltnl at the end of the fourth Act of 
this play, who in reality did not fall till the i:sth of Jnly, I4A3 : 
and 79k Stumd Port of Eftmi i'i. open with thi rmntioi of th« 

king, wlii- Ii w i . .d eight year* hrfcic* 'lalhot'i death, to 

tin- tear 1445. Again, in the Second Put, dame Eleanor Cob- 
ham U tut induced to insult Queen Mil gat VI tj though Iter penance 
and banishment fa sorcery happened ihnv yean before that prin- 
cess came over to England. 1 could point out many other trans- 
gressions against history, as tar as the order of time is concerned. 
Indeed, though llicie arc Nvml iiiastrr-Mioko m iIicmt three 
plays, which incontestibly betray the workmanship of Shak- 
■ipeare - f yet 1 am almost doubtful, whether they were entirely of 
hit writing. And unless they were wT-«te ' .y lum lv, 1 

alxaild rather lllMfljlDC datffl loli.ncbccn brought to him a* I 
KCtOf nf the stage, and H hive received lOrae miidihii'. besituiesj 
;it lis hand. An amir.iie observer will randy %ee, 1 

tlii-in i- more uti-uleti', ;ili. I f .i_' lutn !■ r u:*-r.- u:i :i u « ! »:o,n.-i|, 

thnnin the generality of his genuine eompo-;iuona. Tiikobm i.i>, 
I lining given my opinion more fully relative to these plays at the 

nul <■( 'I'd, I'niytt I'mf of King tinny I'i * it is lot OOlJ nccea- 

«ary to apprize my reader what my hypothesis is, thnt he nuy he 
the better enabled, as he proceeds, ti> judi*e concerning iu 
probability. Like many others, I wan long struck with the 
flMliy evident $hnUt>ntrwtti\mA u ilex: play*, wlm.li .. pjK-jn.nl 
to mr to curry such decMvct weight, that I rouid w »rri*ly 
bring myself to exam"u>e with attention any '»f the argument* that 
havo bion urged agnimt Inn brim: the authiir * t ihcrn. J am imw 
surprized, (and my reader* perDipl ny WJ the wime tJiinj; of 
thfimwlm,) that I should never have adV c rtcd la I very striking 
elrviiimianre whirls distinguishes \h\* firtt part imtn the other 
part* of King Henry VI, Thi* dTCttffl flUK • i», thatnonaof lbeas> 
Snaksperian passage* nrc to be found here, though several are acat- 
icrcvl through the two other parts. 1 am thi 
opinion that tkk play mi no) vrrJuoa by BSakmira Th« noon 
on which tlwt opinion in founded, are <ur< d it In •<• in the Diccer- 
t MloB above referred to. Bul I would here request the reader to 
attend particularly to the \<x dfioatioti ■■! thn ;>ie<v, (''I vttuc-b al- 
most ever)' line baa a pau»c at tlie end.) * hich i* widiil 
Uutuf Slukspeare.'s undoubted playa, and of the greater part «>f 

• Fof wltich the reader is refiiml 10 the new cdiiioa of Shikipntc in 

twetii)-<xwvolum«(, Uirty published. 









the two succeeding piece*, as filtered by him, and so exactly cor- 
iHpOBdi with Out ui the Bsgaflai wiittcu by other* bdoramd 
about ihr uracrf hi* lint commencing author, lhat ihU ikn 
might decide the question, without ttLng into the account the 
Daroeroxu classical ullu^oim which arc found in this tint part. 
Tho reader will be enabled to jiulj,'- Imw Ur this argument deserve* 
attention, from the scseral extract* from thosr aiicirut pieces 
lie will rind in the Ev«y on thy subject. 
Wilh rrspfCt 10 the MCMl aw! third p.iri-. ..I Ktng Henry VI. 
or, a* they were ori^najb called, The Vimtmtmn <>/ the 2W 
jM»ivut Hotttti of Yutkc ami Li.icastcr, they Maikl. iii my ap- 
pretention, ini a very dirti-mit groan t firom liml oi tfaif first part, 
or, a* I bell**-* ii u-« anciently called. The Way of King Ifmry 
VI, — Tk< Contention, Xec. printed in two part-., in quarto, loOQ, 
was, I conceive, the production of wine pluyvright who preceded, 
or was cootenipurary with Shaksptanr; and out of that piece he 
. in (i 1 1 1 iv» u liu h :iri- now (Wmminatiil thr> Strand and 
TAi'd part* of king Henry VI.; as, out of the old plays ot' King 
Join and TAc Taming of the Shreu, he formed two other plays 
with the wine titles. For the reason* on which !n- npuiion is 

forrmd, I mum again refer to my Kvxiy mi ihi» Mitrjn i 

>id play of King Henry VI. now before us. nr 
author's editors have called it, ihcjirtt port of King Henry VI. 
I suppose, to lurve been \\ r ttCfl Eo I589i Of before, llie di«po- 

Sttkfli of frets in ihrv (hue pLty «- . DOl iU i\ \ * ••r.riptiiidiug with 

the dales, which Mr. Theobald mention*, and ihe want of uni- 
fonmty and consistency in the Matt ■ •.■xhibiivxl, 

perhaps be in some measure accounted for by the hypothesis now 
stated A* 10 OBI nlkofl Uivutg accepted these pieces as a 
Director nf the stage, he h-id, I fetr, no pretension to audi a 
[ion at so early a period. MaI.o**. 

Tbo rlnti i <uivIim1i the first paragraph of the fare- 

ping note depends, is Dot, in my opinion, conclusive. This 
historical play might have brrn one of our author's earliest drama- 
tick tAllli and almost every young [xiet hwim his career by 
imitation. Shakspwne, thtroiore, till l» felt hi* own strength, 
perhaps servilely conformed to 0» fityle and manner of his prede- 
CHHan. 

NVli.d imi.-Imm ti-inarfc* I may offer on this subject, will *; >; ■- if 
in the form of DOOM to Iff Iftstai I BOaWj from which I do not 
w^tiuaily differ, -- though hanlily, 1 confess, a* far as my senti- 
ments may lecra to militate against those of Dr. Farmer. 

Str-asias, 
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King Henry the Sixth. 

Duke of Ginger, UrxU to the King, and Protector. 
DuteofRc<\for<\ y uncietothe King, androgen I "/"France. 
Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter, great Uncle to 

the King, 
Henry Beaufort, great Uncle to the King* Bishop of 

Winchester, and afterward* Cardinal. 
John Beaufort, /vi/Vo/" Somerset ; oftemmrtls, Duke. 
Richard Plaataienct, eldest Son of Richard late Bart 

of Cambridge; afterwards Duke of York. 
Earl of Warwick. YWr/Sulisbury. Earl of Suffolk. 
Lord Talbot, afienvards Earl of Shrewsbury: 
John Till bnl, his Son. 
Edmund Mortimer, Earl of Man h. 
Mortimer's Keeper, and a Lawyer. 
Sir John Fastolfc- Sir William Lucy. 
Sir William Glansdale. Sir Thomas Gargrave. 
Mayor q/'Ix>ndon.Wooclvillc,ZJ*u/?Uf»!/ ofthcTower. 
Vernon, of the. White Rose, or York Faction. 
Basket, of the Red Rose, Of Lancaster Faction. 

Charles, Dauphin, and afterwards King of France, 
Reipiier, Duke ofAujon, and titular King ©/"Naples. 
Duke of Burgundy. Dultt of Alenqon. 
Governor of Paris. Bastard of Orleans. 
Master-Gunner of Orleans, and hu Son, 
General of the French Forces in Bourdenu\. 
A French Sergeant. A Porter. 
An old Shepherd^ Father to Joan la Pucelle. 

Margaret, Daughter to Rcignier; afienvards married 

to King Henry. 
Countess of Auvergne. 
Joan la Pucelle, commonly called Joan of Arc. 

Fiend* apfxaring to La Pucelle, Lords, Warders of the 
Toicer, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, and 
several Attendants both on the English and French. 

SCENE, partly in England, and partly in France. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE I. Westminster Abbey. 

Dead march. Corpse of King Henry the Fifth dis- 
covered, lying in state ; attended on by the Dukes 
of Bkdpohd, Glostkr, and Exbter; the Earl 
o/Wauwick, the Buhob of Winchester, He- 
ralds, &c. 

Bed, Hung be the heavens with black, 1 yield day 
to night ! 
Comets, Importing change of times and states, 

BnmdMi your crystal iresM-sin the sky; 
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars, 
Thai have consented unto Henry's death! 
I I'/tiry the fifth, too famous to live long! 
Englind ne'er lost a king of so much worth. 

Glo. England ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtue he had, deserving to command: 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams; 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings; 
His sparkling eyes replete with wrathful fire, 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies. 



Hung le the WiYfu vnth blade,'] Alluding to our ancient 
*U£«. practice when a tragedy w«« to be e*pect*ti. 
VOL. VI. M 
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Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their face*. 
What should I say? hi* deeds exceed all speech: 
He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 

Ext. We mourn in black; Why mourn we not 
in blood? 
i Fi-nry U dead, and never shall revive: 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend; 
And death's dishonourable victory 
We with our stately presence plorify, 
Like captives bound to a triumphant Ctr« 
What ? shall we curse the planets of miahap, 
That plotted thus our glorv's overthrow I 
Or shall we think the subtle-wittcd French 1 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 
By majrick ram have contriv'dhis end? 

tVin. He was a king bless'd of the King of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful judgment day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight. 
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought: 
The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 

Gto. The church! wlim to it? Had not church- 
men nnty'd, 
His thread of life had not so soon decay 'd; 
None do you like but an effeminate prince, 
Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe. 

/ffa. Gloster, whate'er we like, tllOU art jtto- 
tector ; 
And lookest to command the prince, and realm. 
Thy wife is proud; she holdeth thee in »WC, 
More than God, or religious churchmen, QMry. 

Gfo. Name not religion , for thou lov'st the flesh; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou g 



* the \\tblle-wittr*2 Firm a, \. ] Ttiere iim a notion pre- 

»;ii.ni t long time, that lift- might be taken away by metrical 
charm*. A« nptfSlltloa grvw wciJcor, th*M chamu w»r« ima- 
gined only ta have power on trr.itkituil animals. In our author'* 
time ic wao *upposccJ that the Jiiaii eouM kill rats by a >otig. 
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Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed. Coae t ceMQ Lhcsc jars, and rest your minds 
in peace! 
to the altar: — Heralds, wait on us: — 
Instead of gold, we'll offer up our arms; 

■ anna avail not, now that Henry's dead.— 

FottcritVj mail fbi wretched ye&rij 

ben at their mothers* moist cyc% babes shall suck; 
ur i.<le be made i nourish* of salt tears, 
And Ik an- hut women left to wail the dead. — 
Henry Ok* fifth! thy ghost f invoo 
ni.jKT this rCftlfflj keep it Imm eivil broils! 
moat with adverse planets in the heaven 
A far more glorious lUr thy BOOl (rill make, 
twin Julius C;e*ar, or bright 
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Enirr u Mi vsengrr. 

|Att, My honourable lords, health to you all ! 
S«d tidings bring I to you out of Fiance, 
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture: 
Guienne, Champaignc, Khcims, Orleans, 
Paris, Guyaors, Poictiers, are all ouite lost. 

Bed- What say *st thou, man, before dead Henry** 
f> me r 
Speak vjftlv; or the loss of those great tDW 
Will make him burst his lead, and rise from death. 

Gfa. Is Pari* Ioa ? is BoOea yielded up? 
If Henry were recall'd to life again, 

riejtt- nemwooIdcauM bin onoe more yield the 
ghost, 
Exc. How were they lost? what treachery vra3 
u*\l I 
Afcu. No treachery; but want of men and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered,— 
here you maintain several factions ; 



' Orr itte bt made a nourith.] probably a twrtt. 
M 1 
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And, whilst a field should be despatched and fought, 

Yuu arc disputing of your generals. 

One would have Ting ring wars, with little cost; 

Another would fly swift but wantcth wings; 

A third man thinks, without cxpcncc at all, 

By guileful fair words peace may be obtained. 

Awake, awake, English nobility! 

Let not sloth dimyoui honour-*, new-hegot: 

Cropp'd art the flowcr-dc-lucca in \our anna; 

Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

Ere. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
These tidings would call forth her flowiug tides. 4 

Bfd. Methry concern; regent I am ofPram-r 
Give me m\ steeled coat, Til fight for France.— 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes! 
Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes*, 
To weep their intennissive miserie*.* 

Enier another Messenger. 

1 A/cm. Lords, view these letter*, full of bad 
mischance, 
France is revolted from the English quite \ 
Except some petty towns of no import: 
The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rhcims; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is join'd ; 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take his part; 
The duke of Alencon rlieth to his side. 

Est. The Dauphin crowned king! all fly to him I 
O, whither shall we fly from this reproach? 

Gla. Wc will not fly, but to our enemies' 
throats: — 
Bedford, if thou be slack, I'll fight it out. 



* — httjhvtng tidn ] i. e. Enchnd'i Hmving tide*. 

1 — their i/itermUtivc mute rirt,] i. c. tlicir miseries, which 
have bod only a short intermission from Henry the Filth's death to 
my coming ainun^t (hem. 
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Bed. Glostcr, why doubt'st thou of my forward- 
ness? 

An army have 1 mustcr'd in my thoughts, 
Wherewith already France is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mw. My gracious lord*, — to add to your laments, 
Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hearse, — 
I must inform you of a dismal fight, 
Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 

/ft'w. What ! wherein Talbot overcame? is't so? 
3 Mess. O f no; wherein lord Talbot was over- 
thrown: 
The circumstance I'll tell you more at large. 
The tenth of August last, this dreadful lord, 
Retiring from the siege of OfiefllU, 
Having full scarce si\ thousand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thousand of The French 
Wtf round encompassed and set upon: 
No leisure had he to enrank his men ; 
He wanted pikes to set before hie tochers \ 
[listetd whereof, sharp Stake*, ufoekM out of hedges, 
They pitched in the ground confusedly, 
To keep the horsemen oft' from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight coutimi. 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lam 
Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand 

him; 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he slew: 
The French exclaim'd, The devil was in arms ; 
All the whole army stood agay'il on him: 
His soldiers, spying his uudauuird spirit, 
A Talbot! a Talbot! cried out amain. 
And rush'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the conquest fully been seal'd up, 




E*ff*-ftfNttfi 



\m fVcrllc £*£&»« /tntmit /»' 



KING HENRY VI, 
PART V 



vol. vx. L 



112 



FIRST PART OF 



Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not dttftw *d. for *wceour is at hand : 
A holy ma«! hither with me I bring, 
Which, by a virion sent to her from heaven, 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege, 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath, 
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome; 
What's past, and whan to come, she can descry. 
Sjxak, shall I call her in] Believe my won!*, 
For they are certain and unfallible. 

Char. Go, call her in: [£x»/ Bastard.] But, first, 
to try her skill, 
i Tier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place- : 
Question her proudly, let thy looks be Stern:— 
By this means shall we sound what skill she hath. 

[Reiiru* 

Enter La Pucelle, Bastard ^Orleans, and Others. 

Reig. Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wond'rous 
feats ? 

Puc. Reignier, is't thou tli.it tliinkent to beguile 
me? — 
Where is the Dauphin? — come, come from behind; 
I know thee well, though never seen before. 
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me: 
In private will I talk with thee apart; — 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while. 

Kcig. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 

Puc . Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's daughter, 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 
Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas*d 
To shine on my rontcinptible estate: 



•-^uiue sibyls vf old Rome;"] There was no tin* $&j,U <& 
Rrxnc; bin hr ranfoiinda things, and mistake th'u tor the ninei 
boofcs of Sibylline oracles, brought to one of tbe Taiquin* 
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Lo, whilst I waited on my tender lambs, 
And to sun's [jarching heat displav'd my checks, 
God's mother deigned to appear to me; 
Awl, iu a vision full of majesty, 
Will'd me to leave my base vocation, 
And free my country from ralamity: 
Ilcr aid site promis'd, and ossur'd success: 
In complete glory she rcveal'd herself; 
And, whereas I was black and swart before, 
With those clear IMS which she infus'd on me, 
That lK*auty am I blcss'd with, which you see. 
Ask me what question thou canst possible, 
AticJ I will answer unpremeditated: 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'st, 
And thou shalt rind that I exceed my sex. 
R*'*olve on this: 3 Thou dull be fortunate, 

thou receive me for th) warlike mate. 

Char. Thou hast astonish'd me with thy high 
terms; 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make, — 
In ancle combat thou shalt buckle with me; 
And, if thou vanquished, thy words arc true; 
Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. 

Pur. I am prcpar'd: here is my kecn-edg'd sword, 
DecVd with five flower-de-luces on each bde ; 
The which at Touraine, in Saint Katharine's church- 

jard, 
Out of a deal of old iron I chose, lorth. 

Char. Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman. 

Puc. And, while I live, I'll ne'er fly from a man. 

Char. Stay, stay thy hand*; thou art an Amazon, 
And lightest with the sword of Deborah. 

»Puc. Christ's mother helps me, else I were too 
weak. 
1 Re#oJ*« at tMi ;] i. *. be firmly p*nuad*<i of it 






1-4* FIBST FAST OF 

Char. Whoe'er la&w me, 'tis thou that most 
bep met 
[muatieotlv [ bum with thv desire; 
My beart and hands rbou hast at once sobdu'd. 
Ex c e lle nt Paretic if thy name be so, 
\^t ine thv -errant, and not sovereign, he; 
TLs the French: &Mnhna sueth to thee thus. 

i*te. I :nua not vicM to any rites of love, 
For arr MOW ■■oafs sacred from above: 
Wben 1 have chased ail cor toes from hence, 
Then wifl I trunk upon a rcctwnnense. 

Liar. Mean ame, look gTJPDOa on thy prostrate 
chratL 

&r*\ Mr lord, m e thiu k a , is very long in talk. 

_i/<n- Danhdeas "ae shrives this woman to her 



Hserw/ercrjaktrjeso Long; protract his speech. 
fler-. Shad we- atstnrb mm, since he keeps no 



-rlfcm. He mac mean -note than we poor men do 



These w omen are shrewd Ogapters with their tongues. 

R^tz. My lord, where an: your what devise yon on? 
Sbafl we give over Orleans* orno? 

Pxc. Why. no. I say. jistrustrul recreants ! 
Fight nil the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 

Char, What she says. HI confirm; we'll fight it 
Out. 

Pxc Assign" 4 am I to be the English scourge. 
This night the «?e assured** HI raise : 
Expect Saint Martin** summer.* halcyon days, 
Since I have entered into these wars. 
Glory is like a cirrje in the water. 
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself, 

4 Expect SmtMt Martm$ janrr,] Tint a. eipect prosperity 
after mufortwe. Eke fair weather at Martkmas, after winter hat 
begun. 
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Till, by broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry's death, the English circle ends; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 
Now am I like that proud insulting ship, 
Which Caesar and his fortune bare at once. 

Char. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? 
Thou with an eagle art inspired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters, 5 were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, falPn down on the earth, 
How may I reverently worship thee enough i 

Alen. Leave off delays, and let us raise the siege. 

Reig. Woman, do what thou canst to save our 
honours; 
Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd. ' 

Char. Presently we'll try: — Come, let's away 
about it: 
No prophet will I trust, if she prove false. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
London. Hill before the Tower. 

Enter, at the Gates, the Efuke of Glostbr, with 
his Serving-men, in blue Coats. 

Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this day; 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance. 
Where be these warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the gates; Gloster it is that calls. 

[Servants knock. 
1 Ward. [Within J\ Who is there that knocks so 

imperiously? 
1 Serv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. 

* Nor yd Saint Philip' 't daughter! ,] Meaning the four daughter! 
of Philip mentioned in the Acts. 

• — — there is conveyance.] Conveyance means theft. 
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2 Ward. [/Fit tin.] WhocYr lit- be, you may not 

be let in. 
I Serv, Answer you so the lord protector, villains? 
! Ward. [/Pitkin.] The Lord protect him! so we 

answer him : 
Wc do 00 Otherwise than wc arc will'd. 

Gto. Who willed you? or whose will stands, hut 



imiK.' 



There's none protector of the realm, but I. — 
Break up thtgtttty 1 I'll be your warrantizc -. 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 

Servants rush at the Tower Gates. Enter, to the 
Gates, Woodvillk, the Lieutenant. 

Wood. [IVithin.] What noise is this? whal 
traitors have we here? 

Glo. Lieutenant, is it you, whose voice I hear? 
Open the gates; here's Gloster, that would <mter. 

Wood, [IPithin.] Have patience, noble duke; I 
may not open; 
The cardinal of Winchester forbids: 
From him I hove express commandement, 
That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in. 

Glo. Faint-hearted Woodvillc, prized him 'fore 

Arrogant Winchester? th;it haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could 

brook? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king: 
Open the gates, or Til shut thee out shortly. 

I S-tv. Open the gates unto the lord protector; 
Or we'll burst them open, if that ym come not 

quickly. 



? Break up f*c #af«,] To brtak up in Sbak&pcsirc « a^e wo* the 
Mine as to t>tvnk open 
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Enter Winchkstbb, attended ty a Train of Ser- 
vants in tawny Coats. 4 



T 



Win. How now, ambitious Humphry? what 

means that! 
Glo. Field priest, dosl thou command roc to be 

shot OUtl 
Win. I do, thou most usurping proditor, 
And inn protector of tli*- king urn-aim. 

Glo. Stand back, thou manifest conspirator; 
Thou, that coutriv'd^ to murder our dead lord; 
Thou, that giv'st whores indulgences to sin: l 
111 canvas thec J in thy broad cardinal's hat, 
If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Wm. Nay, stand thou back, I will not budge a 
foot; 
This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain,* 
'o slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. 
Glo. I will not slay thee, but I'll drive thee back: 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing cloth 
Til use, to carry thee out of thi* place. 

Win. Do what thou dar'st; I beard thec to 

focc. 
Glo. What? am I dar'd, and bearded to 
(ice) — 

iw, men, for all tin* privileged place; 



thy 
my 



— tavm eaais.) Ttnnjf was a colour worn lor QMUmiQg, 
well as tVacX ; and was ihczrlurc the suitable hikI sober habit of 
iy prrwa employed in an ecclesiastical court. 

• ncf d prtVif ,] Alluding lo bis shaven crown. 
1 Tko%. lAat &\s< tkAorc/ M«r*^rewce» to ti*:] the public stew* 
K* formerly uixicr the district of the bishop ol Wiucbes- 

■ /,*/ canvas fA#c— ] I, «, 111 M Itsr* 

* TAu *e DamaActu, U thou cursed Cam,] About lour mile* 
xu Damascus u a high hill, reported lo bt the same on which 

Cain stew has brother Abel. 
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Blue-coats to tawny-cuaU. Priest, l>cwarc your 
beard; 

[Glostbr and his Men attach the Bishop* 
I mean to tug it, ana to cirfF you soundly : 
Under my feet I stamp thy cardinals hat ; 
In spite of pope or dignities of church. 
Here by the checks I'll drag thee up and don n. 

Win. Gloster, thou'lt answer this before the pope. 

Gto. Winchester goose/ I cry — a rope! ;i rope! 
Now heat tlu-m Inur, Why do you let them 8taj * — 
Tlire Til ch;ise. hence, them wolf in slurp's array. — 
Out. tawny coats!— out scarlet hypocrite! 

Htrrt a great Tumult. In the midst of it, Enter the 
Mayor of London, and Ojficvrs. 

May. Fye, lords! that you, being supreme ma- 
gistrates, 
Thus contumeliou>lv should break the peace! 
G/o. Peace, mayor; thou know'st little of my 
wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king, 
Hath here distrain'd the Tower to his use. 

Win. Here's Gloster too, a foe to citizens; 
One that still motions war, and never peace, 
O'crcharging your free purses with large fines; 
Tint iivks to overthrow religion. 
Because he is protector of the realm; 
And would hive armour here out of the Tower, 
Ti> crown himself king, and suppress the prince. 
Glu. I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

| IJrrc they ikirmuk again. 
A/ay. Nought rests for mc in this tumultuous 
strife, 
But to make open proclamation: — 

* ^^ Winthrtftr awMf,] A strumpet, or the cootcrpMnoes of 
twrlove, was a Winchester gooes. 
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Come, officer; as loud as ere thou can'st. 

Off. All manner of Dttft, assembled here in arms this 
day, agahui GotF* pram and the kings, we charge 
and command you t in his highness* rum*, to rejtair 
to your several dwelling-places i and not to wear, 
handle, or use, any sword, weapon, or dagger, 
henceforward, upon pain of death. 

Glo. Cardinal, I'll he no breaker of the law: 
But we shall iiitrt, :mil break our minds ;it large. 
Win. Glostrr, we'll meet; to thy dear oust, be 
sure: 
Thy hcnrt-blood I will have, for this day's work. 

May. I'll call for clubs, if you will not away:* — 
Thi* cardinal is more IntUghty than the devil. 

Glo. Mayor, farewell : thou do.st but what thou 

ma/st. 
IVin. Abominable Glostcr! guard thy head; 
For I intend to have it, ere long. [Exeunt. 

May. Sec the coa*t clear'd, and then we will de- 
part. — 

Good God! that nobles should such stomachs bear ! 
I myself fight not once in forty ycar. ? [Kxcunt. 

• McaU/tr club*, if you will not cway:"] Tlib wo» an ontcry 
(at auistancc, cm any no! a guml En ibtttJCCtt. 

• «/omacA«— ] StomacM is pride, a haughty ipirit of f^ 

NBtMBt 

' / my *etf tight not once in flirty year,] The nuyoc of I^ndon 
vrm not brought in to be laughed it, u II plain by hi* manner of 
interfering iu the tiajrrel, where he all along prcsenti a uifhYiciii 
dignity, fn the Una IgtaBM, he direert hli Olfio?r, to 

whoa without doubt, these two Una khoald be given. Tlicy mi 
ail ehtvaetce, and arc rery cxpa-aui-e of the pacific tender «l" llio 
city jaani«. WaMV&TOBi 

I *ce no nan tor thu change. The mayor speak* dnl as a 
maffUtr*t.\ mu\ afterward JoBViOV 

Notwithittriding Warfeurtest • note in support of the dignity of 
the Mayor, StulupcArc certainly meant to represent him as n poor 
OHMnmnmgi nmpte man, for Out b the character lie- invariably 
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SCENE IV. 

France. Btfort Orleans. 

Enter , on ike Walls, the Master-Gunner and km 

Son. 

Af. Gn. Sirrah, tboa know'st bow Orleans is 
Mnf4s 
And bow the English bare the suburbs won. 

Son. Father, I know; and oft hare shot it them, 
How e*er, unfortunate, 1 miss'd my asm. 

At. (it:n. But now thou shah not. Be thou rul'd 
by me: 
Chief master gunner am I of this town; 
Something I must do, to procure me grace. 
The prince's espial** have informed me, 
How the English, in the suburbs close intrench'd, 
Wont, through a secret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower, to ovcrpeer the city; 
And thence discover, how, with most advantage, 
They may vex us, with shot, or with assault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have pLac'd; 
Anil fully even these three days have I watch'd, 
If I could sec them. Now, boy, do thou watch, 
For I can stay no longer. 
If thou spy* at any, run and bring roe word; 
And thou mil find me at the governor's. [£a& 



gives to his Mayors. The Mayor of Londco, in Hiekcr4 III. h 
jutt of the sum! stamp. And so is tho Mayor of York i» the Third 
F-»rt of this play, where be refuse* to admit Edward at King, bat 
lets bin intn the cut as Diikft of York, on which Gtoster jay*— 
'* A wit* (tout captain ! and persuaded soon. 
" liaxt, 'the good old man would lam that all war* well.*' 
Such arc all Shakspcarc's Mayors. M. Mason. 
• Thcpriaat espials — ] EtyiaL arc spies. 
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&n. Father. I warrant you; take you no care; 
I'll never trouble you, if I may spy them. 

Enter, hi an upper Chamber of a Tower > the Lords 
Salisbury and Talbot, Sir William Glans- 
dai.k, Sir Thumas Gakgbavk, and Other*. 

Sat. Talbot, my life, my joy, again returned! 
How wert thou handled, being prisoner ? 
Or by what means got'st thou to be released? 
Discourse, I pr'ythee, on this turret's top. 

Tat. The duke of Bedford had a prisoner, 
Called — the brave lord Ponton de Santrailles; 
For him [ was exchanged and ransomed. 

with a baser man of arms by fiir, 
Once, in contempt, t hey would have bartered me: 
Which I, disdaining, scorn'd; and craved death 
Rather than I would Ik- •■■> pil'd esteem'd.* 
In fine, redeemM I was as I desir'd. 
But, O! the treacherous Pftstolfe wounds my heart! 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute, 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sat. Yet tc-ITst thou not, how thou wert enter- 
tain'd. 

Tat. With scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious 
taunts. 
In open market-place produe'd they mc, 
To be a publick spectacle to all; 
Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scare-crow that affrights our children so. 
Then broke I from rhe officers that led me; 
And with my nails digg'd stones out of the ground, 
To hurl at the beholder* of my shame. 

* *> pil'd «/m»V.] Some of ibe modern editors read, but 

witlmu' IBt&M u — v< MY-rii-cmu/.— $r>^iV/V | — jr> ;-//- 

tag'it, u> itripp'Hof honour*; but Mr. Steevens think* Shiiktprarr 
wrote Philistine! :' L c. treated at Satnpwo washy the Philistines. 

mi 
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My grisly countenance made others fly ; 

None durst conic near for fear of sudden death. 

In iron walls they deem'd me not secure; 

So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread, 

That they supposM, I could rend bars of steel, 

And spun in pieces posts of idsmut: 

W therefore a guard of chosen shot I had, 

That walk'd about me every minute-while •> 

As if I did but stir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to shoot ine to the heart. 

■W. I grieve to hear what torments you cndurM; 
But wc will be reveng'd sufficiently. 
Now it is supper-time in Orleans: 
Here, through this grate, I can count every one, 
And view Lbc Frenchmen how they fortify; 
Let ua look in, the sight will much delight thee 
Sir Thomas Gargravc, and sir William Glansdalc, 
Let me have your express opinions 
Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gar. 1 think, at the north gate ; for there si 
lords. 

(Han. And I, here, at the bulwark of the b 

Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famish VI, 
Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the Town. Salisbury era 

TllO. GahGKWU foil. 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners! 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woeful man! 

Tal. What chance is this, that suddenly hath 
cross'd us? — 
Speak, Salisbury; :il least, if thou can'st speak; 
Howfar'st thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes, and thy check's side struck oft"! ' — 



1 — thy check's side it ruck off] Cambdcn says in hi* Kcmama, 
i!i;U d:c Breach scarce knew tiic we ul* grval oiiliuimv, till the 
siege of MlOl In I IS5 f when it breach wai m.nde in the wall* of 
that town by die English, under the conduct of this earl of SalU- 
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Accursed tower! accursed fatal hand, 
That hath eontiivM this woeful tragedy] 
In thirteen buttles Salisbury o'ercame; 
Henry the fifth he first train'd to the war*; 
Whilst my tramp did sound, or drum Struck lift 

Hi* >wint\ diil ne'er leave striking "> the tieM.— 
Yet liv'st thou, Sali.^l>ur, ; though (In ^K-cch doth 
fail, 
tae eye thou hast, to look to heaven for er 
te ran with om i - riewetbel] theworil — 
Heaven, In- ihon gracious to none tlive, 
If Salisbury wants mercy ;it thy hands! — 
Bear hence his body, I will hap to bury it. — 
Sir Thomas Gargravc, hast thou any lit : 
Speak unto Talbot; nay, lookup to him. 
"alisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort; 

Tiou shalt not die, whiles 

Ic beckons with his hand, and smiles on mc; 
who should wy, When I am dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French. — 
Plantatftfiitt, I will: and Nvro-like, 
'lay on tin- late, beholding the towns bum: 
retched shall France be only in my name. 

[Thuudar heard l afterwards an Alarum. 
it stir is llm? What tumult's in the heavens? 

hence cometh this alarum, and the noise? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Ma*. M) lord, my lord, the French have ga- 
thered head : 

The Dauphin, witli one Joan la Pucelle join'd, — 
A holy prophetess new risen up,— 

DM With u greet power to raise the siege. 

[Salisbury groans. 



:. 



; and clut !»: \vi* the fin* Englisl i 
by a cannon -tall. 
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TaL Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth 

tjroan! 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd. — 
Frenchmen, Til be a Salisbury to you : — 
Pucclle or puzzel,' j dolphin or dogfish, 
Y<W hearts I'll stamp out with my horse's heels, 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains, — 
Convey me Salisbury into his tent, 
Ami then we'll try what these dastard Frenchmen 

dare. [Exeunt, hearing out the Bodies. 



SCENE V. 

The same. Before one of the Gates. 

Alarum. Skirmishings. Talbot pursuetk the Dau- 
phin, and drtveth him in: then enter Joan la 
Pucelle, driving Englishmen before her. Then 
enter Talbot. 

TaL Where is my strength, my valour, and my 
force? 
Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaseth them. 

Enter La Pucellr. 

Here, here she comes: I'll have a bout with 

thee; 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee: 
Blood will I draw on thee,* thou art a witch, 

* Puocllc or puzzcl — ] Puttci mean* a dirty vend or * drab, 
from puzza, i. ft. malm fetor, uyx Minsbeu. 

3 Hlnuii tit// f tfrirtv mi f/irr,'] Tin 1 %ii|-<-r Jiftnii of thru* tlmr* 

tAugbt thai he that could draw the witch 'a blood, waa froe from her 
power. JotitfSON. 
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And straightway give thy soul to him thou bcrv'st. 

Puc. Come, come, 'tis only I that mu*t disgrace 
thee. [Thei/JgAt. 

Tal. Heavens, can you suflcr hell so to prevail ? 
My breast I'll burst with straining of my courage, 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder, 
But I will crmstiscthis high-minded strumpet. 

Puc. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet come: 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 
OVrtake me, if thou canst; I scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament: 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

fPucELLK Miters the Towji, with Soldiers. 

TaL My thought* an- whirled like a potter's 
wheel; 
I know not where I am, nor what J do: 
A witch, by fear, 4 not force, like Hannibal, 

Drives back our m>op<. :nul oi:u|iutn :is she lists: 

So bees with moke, md doves w it h Douome stench, 

Arc from their lilvi-s ant] houMSj drivrn away. 
They call'd us, for our fierceness, English dogs; 

Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 



[j4 short Afarum. 

v til 



Hark, countrymen! either renew the right, 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions' stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous from the wolf, 
Or horse, or oxen, from the leopard, 
As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves. 

[Alarum. Another Skinrthh. 
It will not be: — Retire mto your trenches: 
You all consented unto Salisbury's death. 
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge. — 

« ht /ear, Ace] Sec Hannibal** stratagem to escape bj 

fixing bundles of lighuil twigs on the boms of oxen, recorded in 
l4ty, Lib.XXH.exvi. 
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Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 

In spite of us, or aught that wt could do. 

O, would I were to die with Salisbury! 

The sliume hereof will make me hide my head! 

[Alarum. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot and his 
Forces t &c. 



SCENE VI. 
The same. 

Enter, on the /Fails, Pucelle, Charles, Keig- 
sier, Alen<;on, and Soldiers. 

Puc. Advance our waving colour* on the Milb; 
llcscu/d is Orleans from the English wolves : — 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

Char. Divinest creature, bright Astnca's daugh- 
ter, 
How shall I honour thee for this success? 
Thy promises are like Adonis* gardens, 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next. — 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess! — 
Recovered is the town of Orleans : 
More hlcsM'd hap did ne'er befall our state. 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the 
town ? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
And feast and banquet in the open streets, 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 

Alau All France will be replete with mirth and 
joy. 
When they shall hear how they have playM the men. 

Char. Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is 
won; 
For which, \ will divide my crown with her: 
And all the priests and friars in my realm 
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Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise. 
A statelier pyramis tQ her I'll rear, 
Than Rhodope's,* or Memphis'., ever was: 
In memory of her, when she is dead, 
Her ashes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius, 6 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 
But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's sainU 
Come in ; and let us banquet royally, 
After this golden day of victory. 

[Flourish. Exeunt. 

* Than Rhodope's,] Rhodopc was a famous strumpet, who ac- 
quired great riches by her trade. The least, but most finished of 
toe Egyptian pyramids, was built by her. She is said afterwards to 
have married Psammetichus, King of Egypt. Dr. Johnson thinks 
that the Dauphin means to call Joan of Arc a strumpet, all the 
while he is making this loud praise of her. 

* _ coffer of Darius,] When Alexander the Great took the 
city of Gaza, the metropolis of Syria, amidst the other spoils and 
wealth of Darius treasured up there, he found an exceeding rich 
and beautiful little chest or casket, and asked those about him what 
they thought fittest to be laid up in it. When they had severally 
delivered their opinions, he told them, he esteemed nothing so 
worthy to be preserved in it, as Homer's Iliad, 
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ACT II. 
SCENE /. The same. 

Enter to the Gates, a French Sergeant, and Tttc 
Sentinels. 

Scrg. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant: 
If any noise, or soldier, you perceive, 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign, 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard.* 

I Sent. Sergeant, you shall. [Exit Sergeant.] 
Thus are poor servitors 
(When others sleep upon their quiet beds,) 
Constraint to watch in darkness, rain, and cold. 

Rultt Talbot, Bkdfohd, BurciUndy, and Fc 
with sailing Ladders; (heir Drums beating a dead 
march. 

Tal. Lord regent, — and redoubted Burgundy,— 
By whose approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us, — 
Tins happy night the Frenchmen are secure, 
Having alf day t"it<msM and banqueted: 
Embrace we then this opportunity; 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit. 
Contrived by art, and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France! — how much he wrongs 
his fame, 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude, 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 



7 ^— court of guards] The same phrase occun again in 
OfsVflo, Anthony end Cleopatra, &c. and is equivalent to the mo- 
<Jera term — ^uard-room. 
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Bur. Traitors have never other company. — 
But what** that Pucelle, whom they term so pure? 

Tat. Arnaid, they say. 

Bed. A maid ! and be bo martial I 

Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine ere long ; 
If underneath the standard of the French, 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

Tat. Well, let them practise and converse with 
Us: 
God is our fortress ; in whose conquering name, 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot; we will follow thec. 

Tat. Not all together: better far, I guess, 
That we do make our eutr.inne several ways; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail. 
The other yet maj rise against their force. 

Bed. Agreed; I'll to yon corner. 

Bur. And I to this. 

Tat. And here will Talbot mount, or make his 
grave. — 
Now, Salisbury ! for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

Bndiafa rcaU the WafU % crying St. George! 
a Talbot! and all enlcr by the Town* 

Sent. [Within.] Arm, arm! the enemy doth 
make assault I 

The French leab over the Walh in (heir Skirt*. 
Enter, several way i, Bastard, Alrk^on, Krig- 
ki&i, half ready, and half unready. 

Aien. How now, my lords? what, all unready so:* 

* — unready wf] Unrtadj/ was the current word In ibom 
i in** for mrfruarrf. 



KIKST PART OF 



Bast. Unready? ay» and glad we 'scap'd so well, 
Reig. Twos time, I trow, to w;ike and leave our 
beds, 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

A/en. Of all exploits, since fir*t I follow'd arms. 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprise 
More venturous, or desperate than this. 

Butt. I think, this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 
Reig. If* not of hellj the heavens, sure, favour 

him. 
Aim. Here comcth Charles; 1 marvel, how he 
sped. 

Enter Charles and La Pucrllk. 

Bast. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive guard. 

Cha. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? 
Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal, 
Male lis partakers of a little gain, 
That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

Puc. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his 
friend ? 
At all times will you have my power alike : 
Sleeping, or waking, nuisl I si ill prevail, 
Or n ill you blame and lay the fault on me ?— 
Improvident soldiers! had your wutch been good, 
This sudden mischief never could have fall'n. 

Char. Duke of Alenqon, this was your default; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look do better to that weighty charge. 

Alcn. Had all your quarters been as safely kept, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus shamefully surpriz'd. 

Bast. Mine w.is secure. 

Reig. And mi was mine, mv 1< 



a 



Chan And, for myself, most part of all this 
night, 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
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I wa« employ'd in passing to and fro, 
Ahoul relieving of 1 1 it- M'titinrU: 
Then how, or which way, should they first break in? 
Puc. Qui :-.tion, my lords, no further of the case, 
How, or which way; 'tis sure, they found some 

place 
But weakly ganded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this, — 
To (father our soldiers, scattcr'd and dispersed, 
Ana lay new platforms** to endamage thorn. 

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier, crying a Tal- 
bot ! a Talbot ! They Jly, leaving their Clothes 
behind* 

Sold. Til be so bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot serves mc for a sword; 
For I have loaden mc with many spoils, 
Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit. 




SCENE II. 
Orleans- /Pitkin the Town. 



Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, a Captaiu, 
and Others. 

Betl. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whosi* pitchy mantle over-vcil'd the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

[Krtreat sounded, 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury! 
And here advance it in the market-place, 
The middle centre of this cursed town.— 

Now ll.ivr I p:iid my vciw unto Ins Mini; 



9 —yiutJ'<jrr/u — ] i.e. plans, wbcaici. 
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For every drop of blood was drawn from him. 

There hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night. 

And, that hereafter ages may behold 

What ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 

Within their ehtefest temple I'll i-ml 

A tomb, wherein hist corpse shall be interred: 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans; 

The treacherous manner of liis mournful death, 

And what a terror Ik? had Ixeen to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre. 

I muse, we met not with the Dauphin's grace; 

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc; 

Nor any of his false confederates. 

Bed. Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the figitl 
began, 
Rottfd on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bar. Myself (as far as I could well discern, 
For smoke, and dusky vapours of the night,) 
Am sure, I scar'd the Dauphin, and his trull; 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly running. 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves, 
Thai could not live asunder day or nighl. 
After that thing.', are set in order here, 
We'll follow them with all the power we have. 



Enter a Messenger. 

Ufa*. All hail, my lords! which of this princely 
train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of France? 
TaL Here is the Talbot; who would speak uitli 

him? 
Mess. The virtuous lady, countess of Auvcrguc, 
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With modesty admiring thy renown, 
By me entreats, good lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor eastlc where she lies; 1 
That she may boast, she hath beheld the man 
ioso glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur. Is it even so? Nay, then, I see, our war* 
Will turn unto a peaceful comick sport., 
When ladic9 crave to be encountcr'd with. — 
You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

Tat. Ne'er trust me then ; for, when a world of 
men 

Could not prevail with all their oratory, 
Yet hath a woman's kindness over-nil d:— 
And therefore tell her, I return great thnnks; 
And in submission will attend on her. — 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Krtl. No, truly; it is more than manners will: 
And I have heard it said, — Unbidden guests 
Are often wclcomcst when they arc gone. 

Tal. Well then, alone, 6ince there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy. 
Come hither, captain. [tVhispersJ^ — You perceive 
:iv mind. 

Copt. I do, my lord; and mean accordingly. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Auvergne. Court of the Castle. 

Enter the Countess and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember wliat I gave in charge; 
id, when yon have done so, bring the keys to mc 
Port. Madam, I will. [&"<• 

Count. The plot is laid: if all things fall out right, 

' vfcre tkr lit* ;] i. c where the dwell*. 
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1 shall as famous be by this exploit, 
As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus* death. 
Great is the rumour of mil dreadful knight, 
Awl his achievements of no fac account: 
Fain would mine eyes he witness with mine ears, 
To give their censure" of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 

Moms, Madam, 

Amirding as your ladyship desir'd, 

By message cmv'd, so is lord Talbot come. 

Count. And ho is welcome. What! ia this the 
man? 

Villi Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of France? 

Is this the Talbot, so much fear d abroad. 
That with his name the mothers still their babes? 
I sec, report is fabulous and false: 
I thought, I should have KCn some Hercules, 
A second Hector, for his grim aspect. 
And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 
Alas! this is a child, a silly dwarf: 
It cannot he, this weak and writhlcd 3 shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tut. Madam, I have been hold ti» troubleyou: 
But, since your ladyship is not ;»t leisure, 
Ml sort some other time to visit you. 

Count. What means he now? — Go ask 
whither he goes. 

Mat, Slay, my lord Tal hot; for my lady crave* 
To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

Tal. Marry, for that she's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 



tMr censure — ] i. e. their opinion. 



'— virithkd — ] i e. urinktal. 
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Re- enter Porter, with Keys* 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 

TaL Prisoner! to whom? 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord; 

And for thai cause I train'd thee to my house. 
Long time thv shadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs: 
But now the substance shall endure the like; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That hast by tyranny, these many years, 
Wasted our country, slain our citizen-, 
Ami sent our sons and husbaiuU i ajilivati*. 

TaL Ha, ha, ha! 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth 
turn to moan. 

TaL I laugh to see your ladyship so fond, 1 
Ti> think thai yOU liavir aught but Talbot'* shadow, 
Whereon to practise your severity. 

Count. Why, art not thou the man? 

RTaL I am indeed. 

Count. Then have 1 substance too. 
TaL No, no, I am but shadow of myself: 
iTou arc decciv'd, my substance is not here; 
For what you sec, is but the smallest part 
And least proportion of humanity: 
I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of such a spacious lofty pitch, 
Your roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here: 
How can these contrarieties agree? 

TaL That will I show you presently. ^- 



— to fond,] L e. *o foolish. 
vol. vi. O 
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He winds a Horn. Drums heard; then a Pea! of 
Ordnance. The Gates being forced, enter Soldiers. 

How say you, madam? arc you now persuaded, 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself? 
These are his substance, sinews, arms, and strength, 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks; 
l\:mlh your cities, and subverts your towns, 
And in 3 moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot 1 pardon my abuse: 
I find, thou art no less than fame hath bruited, 5 
And more than may be gather'd by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath; 
For I am sorry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Bcnotdismay'd, fair lady; nor misconstrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me: 
No other satisfaction do I crave, 
But only (with your patience,) that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what catesyou have; 
For soldiers' stomachs always serve then) well. 

Count. Willi all my heart; and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls u/"Somkkskt, Sukkoi.k, and Wah- 
wicit; Richard Plantagrnrt, Vkkkok, and 

another Lawyer. 

Plan* Great lords, and gentlemen, what means 
this silence? 



loudly. 



Irmied,] To bruit is 10 proclaim with noise, to Announce 
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no man answer in ;i dim <>f frutli ? 

Stf. Within the Temple hall we were too loud; 
: garden here is more convenient. 

Plan. Then BBJ at once. If I maintained the truth; 
Or, else, was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

•Sty* 'Frith, I have been a truant in the law; 
And never jet could frame my will to it; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 

Som, Judge yon, my lord of Warwick, then be- 
tween us. 

War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher 
pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper, 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best * 
Between two girls, which hath the merriot eye, 
I have, perhaMj some shallow spirit of judgment : 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law, 
Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance: 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 
That any purblind eye ui;iy rind it (tit. 

•Sow. And Oil my Bide it is *o well apparellM, 
So clear, so shining, and nj evident, 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eve. 

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and so loath to 
speak, 
In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts: 
Let him, that is a true-born gcntlemin, 
And stands upon the honour of his birth. 
If he suppose that I have pleaded truth, 
From off this brier pluck I white rose with me. 

Som. Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain the party of the truth, 
Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with mc. 

' brjr him btit.] i. c. regulate bis raulions roort adroitly 

02 
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War, I love no colours; 7 and, without all colour 
Of base insinuating flatten-, 
I pluck this white rose, with Plantagenct. 

Sufi I pluck this red rose, with young Somerset* 
And say withal, I think he held the rignt. 

Fir." Stay, lords, and gentlemen; and pluck no 
more, 
Till you conclude — that he, upon whose ride 
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree, 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good master Vernon, it is well objected;* 
If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 

Plan. And I. 

Frr. Then, for the truth and plainness of the case, 
I pluck this pale, and maiden blossom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red, 
And fall QQ tm side so against yuur will. 

Ficr. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on: Who else? 

Law. Unless my study and rny books l>e false, 
The argument you held, was wrong in you; 

[7b Someesei. 
In sira whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is vour argument? 

Som. Here, in my scabbard; meditating that, 
Shall die your white rose in a bloody ml. 

Plan. Mean time, your checks Jo counterfeit our 
roses; 
For pie they look with fear, as witnessing 

* I late no colour* i] Cvtottn is bcre mod ambiguously for Itrnt* 
and lit m it*. 

■ wcil vbjMtcd;] Properly thrown in our wiy, juilly 

proposed. 
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The truth on our side. 

Sam. No, Plantagenet, 

Tis not for fear; but auger, — that thy cheek.* 
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses; 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 

Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset? 

I Som. Hath not thy rose a thorn, PlntagetMt? 
Pltm, Ay, fthirp uui piercing, to maintain hie 
truth ; 
hilea thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 
Som. Well, I'll find friends to wear my bleeding- 
roses, 
mat shall maintain what I have said is true, 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 
Plan. Proud Poole, I will; and scorn both him 

and thee. 
Suf. I'll turn my part thereof into thy throat. 
Som. Away, away, good William De-la-Poole! 
We grace the yeoman, by conversing with him. 
twar. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'st him, 
Somerset; 
II in grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence, 
Third *on to the third Edward king of England; 
Spring crestless yeomen* from so deep a root? 
Plan. He bears him on the place's privilege, 1 
Or duntt not, for his craven heart, say thus, 

Som. By him that made inc. I'll maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Christendom : 
Was not thy father, Richard, carl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king's days? 

• CrtAtlru yeomen — "J i. c. those who hiive no fiy;ht lo Arm*. 

• thktan ktm mtkeftaefi prfoftge,] The Temple, being a 
religious bouse, ra :m .uyluni, a place v( exemption, liutu 
vlofinc*, revenge, and bloodshed. Jonv«ox. 
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And, by his treason, stand'st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt 4 from ancient gentry? 
His trespuss yet lives guilty in thy blood; 
Ami, till thou be restored, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan. My father was attached, not attainted; 
Condemned to die for treason, but no traitor; 
And that 111 prove on better men than S om Ctttfr 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 
For your partaker Poole/ and you yourself, 
I'll note you in my book of memory, 
To scourge you for this apprehension: 4 
Look to it well ; and say you are well warn'd. 

Som. Ay, thou shall find us ready for thee t till: 
And know us, by these colours, for thy foes; 
For these my friends, in spite of thee, shall wear. 

Plan. And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose, 
Afi cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
Will I for ever, and my faction, WttTi 
Until it wither with me to my grave, 
Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

St{f. Go forward, and be chok'd with thy ambi- 
tion! 
And so farewell, until I meet thee next. [ fisrit 

Som. Have with thee, Poole. — Farewell, ambi- 
tious Richard. [Exit. 

Plan, How I am brav'd, and must perforce en- 
dure it ! 

IVar. This blot, that they object against your 
house, 
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament, 
Call'd for the truce of Winchester and Gloster: 
And, if thou be not then created York, 



* Corrvpted, and exempt ] Exempt fat erehded. 
' For your partaker Poole,] Partaker in ancient bnpuje iIr- 

* To n'Ott/ft yvn Jot thh apprcbenmon : ] Apprehension, i e. 
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I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Mean time, in signal of my love to thee, 
AgaiQSf proud Somerset, and William Poole, 
AV ill I upon thy party wear this torn \ 
And here 1 prophecy, — This brawl to-day, 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple garden, 
Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 
A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Plan, Good master Vinson, ram bound to you, 
That yOUOn my hrli.ilf would pluck a (lower. 

Ver. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 

Law. And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle jrfr. 
Come, lii ui four to dinner: IaamoF 9 
This quarrel will drink, blood another day. | Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 
The tame, sf Room in the Tower. 



Chair by Tteo 



Enter Mortimer, brought in a 
Keepers. 

Mot. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself.— 
iv.rn like a man new haled from the rack, 
So i.irc my limbs with long imprisonment: 
And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death, 3 
tor-like aged, in an age of care, 
the end of Edmund Mortimer. 
eye*, — like Ifttnpa whaae wasting oil is spent, — 
Wax dim, an drawing to their exigent: 6 
Weak shoulders, overborne with burdening grief; 
And pithless arms, like to a withered vine 

> — purttiivantt of that h,] Pursuivant*. The hcraldi that, 
forerunning death, proclaim it* jpprngch. 
• cm draw** t*> lAtrr exigent:] Fjigrmt, cmi. 
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That droops his sapless branches to the ground. — 
Yel are tlwse feet^whose strengthless stay is numb, 
Unable to support this lump of clay, — 
Swift-winged with desire to get a grave. 
As witting I no other comfort have. — 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come. 

1 Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come: 
Wc sent unto the Temple, to his chamber; 
And answer was rctum'd that he will come. 

A/or. Enough ; my soul shall then be satisfied. — 
Poor gentleman! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first begat i lu reign, 
(Before \vho*e glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathsome sequestration have 1 had; 
And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd, 
Deprived of honour and inheritance: 
But now, the arbitrator of despairs, 
Just death, kind umpire 1 of men's mivrits, 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss mc hence; 
I would, his troubles likewise were cxpir'd, 
That so he might recover what was lost. 

Enter Richard Plantaghhkt. 

1 Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is 

come. 
A/or. Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he 

come? 
Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd, 
Your nephew, late-despised" Richard, comes. 

Mot. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck, 
And in his bosom spend my latter gasp: 
O, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 



f — — the arbitrator «f dnpcm, 

J\ut tleatk, hnd umpire — ] That is, he that terminate* c* 

conclude* misery. The expression is lunh, and forced. Jonsao*. 

• — — Uticdcqruat — ] i. c. lately deapUcd. 
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That I may kindly give one fainting ki$a. — 

And now declare* sweet stem from York's great 

stock, 
Why didst thou say — of late* thou wert de.spis'd? 
rian, First, lean thine aged back against mine 

arm; 
And, in that case, HI tell thec my disease.* 
This day, in argument upon a case, 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me : 
Among which terms lie used Ins lavish tongue, 
And did upbraid me with hi* father's death; 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue, 
Else with the like I had requited him : 
Therefore, good uncle, — for my father's sake, 
In honour of a true Plantagen ••! , 
And for alliance' sake, — declare the cause 
My father, carl of Cambridge, lost his head. 

A/or. That cause, fair nephew, that imprison'd 

me, 
And hath detained me, all my flow'ring youth. 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause that 

was; 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mot. I will; if that my fading breath permit, 
Ariel death approach nut ere my tale be done. 
Henry the fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Dcpos'd his nephew Richard; Edward's son, 
The flm-bcgottcn, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that descent: 
During whose reign, the Percies of the north, 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, 
Endeavoured my advancement to the throne: 



• — t'H ttii f*« my dafoue.] Duenu *ct*n» (o be l»erc »* 
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The reason mov'd these warlike lords to this, 
Was — forth3t (young king Richard thus remov'd. 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body,) 
! W8fl UK i n-xt by birth mid parentage; 
I'm by my mother I derive*! am 
From Lionel duke of Clarence*, the third son 
To king Edward the third, whereas he % 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being hut fourth of that heroiek line. 
But mark; as, in this haughty great attempt, 1 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 
Long atter this, when Henry the fifth, — 
Succeeding Iris father Bolingbroke,— did reign, 
Thy father, earl of Cambridge, — then deriv'd 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York, — 
Marrying my sister, that thy mother was, 
Again, in pity of my hard distress, 
Levied an army; weening to redeem, 
And have install'd me in the diadem: 
But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
In whom the title rested, were suppressed. 
Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour 
last, 

Mor. True; and thou seest, that 1 no issue have; 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir; the rest, I wish thee gather:* 
And yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admonishments prevail with me: 
But yet, methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

Mor. With silence, nephew, be thou politick; 



ifl 



the 



' in thi* haughty great attempt,] Haughty is high. 

* Thou a/ tiny heir; tfnz rest, I with thee gather .~\ TT»e *cc*c 
i% — I acknowledge thee to be my heir; the consequences which 
may be collected trcm thence, I recommend it to ihee to draw. 
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Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 
And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 
A* prince* do l.hc-ir courts, when they ;ire eloy'd 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O, uncle, 'would some part of my young 
years, 
Might but redeem the passage of your age! 

Mor. Thou dost then wrong me; as the slaugh- 
tYcr doth, 
Which givcth many wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good; 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 
&M so farewell; and fair be all thy hopes! 
And prosperous lie tin life, in peace, Old war! 

[Die,. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul! 
In prison host thou spent a pilgrimage. 
And like a hermit owrjiass'ti thy days. — 
Well, I will lock his roimvl in my breast; 
And what I do imagine, let that rest.— 
Keepers, convey him hence; and 1 myself 
Will sec his burial better than his life. — 

[Exeunt Keepers, tearing out Mortimer. 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort:— 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries, 
'•'. 1 1, eh Somerset hath offered to my house, — 
I doubt not, but with honour to redrc 
And therefore haste I to the parliament; 
Either In he restored to my blood, 
Or make my ill* the advantage of my good. [Exit, 



> Or mat* my ill — ] my Ul t x my ill ouge. 
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ACT III. 
SCENE h The same. The Parliament- House. 

Flourish. Enter King H rnry, Exktrr, Gloster, 
Warwick, Somrrsrt, ami Suffolk; the lii- 
shop ©/"Winchester, Richard Plantagenet, and 
Others. Glostrr offers to put up a Bill; 4 Win- 
chester snatches it, and tears it. 

Win. Com'st thou with deep premeditated lines. 
With written pamphlets studiously devis'd, 
Humphrey of Gloster? if thou canst accuse, 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention suddenly \ 
As I with sudden and extemporal speech 
Purpose to answer what thou canst object. 

Glo. Presumptuous priest! this place commands 
my patience, 
Or thou should'st find thou hast dishonour'd me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferred 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim, to rehearse tlie method of my pen: 
No, prelate; such is thy audacious wickedness, 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer; 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession, and degree; 
And for thy treachery, What's more manifest ? 
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life, 

4 — put up a Bill ;1 i. c. articles of accusation, for in this 
•ciw; the word trill wa» mmictlracs mod. 
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As well at London bridge, as at the Tower? 
Beside, I fear tnc, if thy thoughts were sifted, 
The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From ifiiviotis malice of thy swelling heart. 

IVm. Glostcr, 1 do defy thee. — Lords, vouch- 
safe 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 
If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 
As be will have me, How am I so poor ? 
Or how haps it, I .seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling? 
And for distention, Who prcferrcth peace 
More than I do, — except I be provok'd ? 
No, my good lords, it is not that offends; 
It is not that, that hath itioens'd the duke: 
It is, because no one should sway but he; 
No one, but he, should be about the king; 
And that engenders thunder in his breast, 
And makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know, I am as good 

Glo. As good? 

Thou bastard of my grandfather! 4 — 

Win. Ay, lordly sir; For what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another's throne } 

Glo. Ant I not tlu* protector, saucy priest? 

fffn. And am I not a prelate of the church? 

Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps, 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unrcvercnt Glostcr ! 

Glo. Thou art reverent 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. This Rome shall remedy. 

War. Koam thither then. 



• Tk* btuttri of my tnmdfaikfr f] Tlw bishop of Winchester 
was an illegitimate umi of John of Gaunt, Duke ofLflttBCQT, ty 
Katharine Swynfnrd. whom the Duke afterward* married. 

• Roam MiMrr tAtm. ) Roam to Kotue . To roam u supposed 10 
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Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War. Ay, see the bishop be not overbornc- 

&wn. Methinlcs, my lord should be religious. 
And know the office that belongs to such. 

War. Melhinks, h» lonfahip should be hum- 
bler; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

Sow. Y<>, when his holy state is touch'd *>near. 

War. State holy, or unhalWd, what of that? 
Is oof his grace protector to the ki 

/'/an. Plantagcnct. I sec, must hold his tongue; 
Lest it be said, Spea& 9 tirraJh when you should; 
Must your told rt relict enter talk with lordst 
Eke would I have a fling at Winchester. [./■:-■ 

A'. Htn. Uncles of (Sorter, and of Winchertef, 
The ipeda] watchmen of our Knglish weal; 
I would pyp wfl , if prayers might prevail, 
To join your hearts in love and aunt;. 
O, what a si and il is it to our crown, 
That two such noble peer*; as ye, should jar! 
Believe mc, lords, my tender year* can tell. 
Civil disscntion is a viperous worm. 
That gnaws the bowcla of the commonwealth. — 

\A noise within\ Down with the tawny coats 
What tumult's this? 

If at . An uproar, T dare waitinti 

Begun through malioc of the bishop's men. 

[d Noise agaim Stone*! Stories! 

Enter the Mayor of London, attended. 

3Ary. O, my gooil lords, — and virtuous Ben 

Pity the city of I j union, pity us! 

The bi>hop and the duke of Glostrr'* men, 

Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 



he Orrnvd frontbe ant of r^bonls. »bo oriai p f t teaifJ • H" 
tuSUror. Jomxso*. 
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HavefiH'd their pockets full of pebble-stories ; 
And, banding themselves in contrary parts. 
Do pelt bo feat at one another's pate, 
Th.ii many have their giddy brains knock'd oat: 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compelled to shut our shops. 

Enter, skirmishing, tie Rrtnhwrx nf G&OSttl nnd 

Winchester, with bloody f>at<u. 

K. Hm. We charge you, on allegiance to our- 
self, 

To hold your slaught'ring hands, and keep the 

peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we 1m? 

Forbidden stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. I)o what ycdarc, we arc A3 resolute. 

[Shirrnhk again. 
Glo. You of my household, leave this peevish 
broil, 
And set this unaccustom'cl fight 7 aside. 

1 Serv. My lord, wc know your grace to be a 

man 
Just and upright; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none, but his majesty: 
And, ere that wc will suffer such a prince, 
So kind a father of the commonweal, 
To be disgraced by an inkhorn male," 
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight. 
And have our bodies slaughter'd by thy foes. 

2 Sen;. Ay, and tht? wry paring* of our nails 



* — uiUKXitHtum'tl^A/ — ] UnuKtwtvm'd is urticrmtv, inaV- 
tad. 

• ^—on uiAAorm mate,] A bochnau It wat 1 term of f*- 
proacfc at the lime toward* mai of lean i nig, or men affecting to 

u Icaawdi 
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Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. 

[Skirmish again. 

Gin. Stay, stay, I say! 

And, if yon love me, as you say you do, 
Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

A'. Hen. O, how this discord doth afflict ray 
soul ! — 
Can you, rny lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace. 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils? 

War. My lord protector, yield; — yield Vi fa 
chester; — 
Except you mean, with obstinate repulse, 
To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mishief, and what murder too, 
Hath been enacted through your enmity; 
Then be at peace, except, ye 1 hirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 

Gh. Compassion on the king commands me stoop; 
Or, I would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever pet that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Hath banish'd rnooay discontented fury, 
As by his smoothed brows it doth appear ; 
Why look you still so stern, and tragical - 

Gh. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 

K. Hen. Fye, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you 
preach, 
That malice was a great and grievous sin: 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the same? 

War. Sweet king! — the bishop hath a kindly 
gird. — 

> hath a kindly gird.] i. c. foeli on croolion of kind re- 
morse. 
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hor shame, my lord of Winchester! relent; 
What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? 

Wm. Well, duke of Glottcr, I will yield to thee; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 

G/c. Ay; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart- — 
See here, mj friends, and loving countrymen; 
This token serveth for a fl;ig of truif, 
Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers: 
So help me God, as I dissemble not ! 

fPm. So help me God, as I intend it not! 

[jlside. 

K. Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloster, 
How joyful am I made by this contract ! — 
Away, my masters! trouble us no more; 
But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Serv. Content; 1*11 to the surgeon's. 

1 Serv. And so will I. 

3 Serv. And I will see what phytick the tavern 
affords. [Exeunt Servants, Mayor, tfc. 

War. Accept this scroll, most gracious sove- 
reign ; 
Which in the right of Richard PlanUigenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glo. Well urgd, my lord of Warwick ;— for, 
sweet prince, 
An if your grace mark every circumstance, 
You have great reason to do Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At Eltham-place I told your majesty. 

K. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of 
force: 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is, 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

I fur. Ia'X Richard he restored tn his blood; 
So shall his father's wrongs be reoompens'd. 

IVin. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

K. Hen. If Richard will be true, not that alone, 

vol. n. P 
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But all the whole inheritance I give, 
That doth belong unto the house of York, 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 
Plan. Thy humble nmnl VOWfl obedience, 

And humble service, till the point of death. 

A", lim. Stoop then, and Bet your knee against 
my foot : 
And, in reguerdon 1 of that duly done, 
I girt thee with thfi valiant sword of York: 
Wise, Itichard, likeatniC Plautagenct ; 
And DM created princely duke of York- 

Plan. And BO thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall ! 
And as up. dol || springs so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty I 

Ail Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of 
York ! 

Som. Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of York! 

[Aside. 

Gto. Now will it best avail your majesty, 
To cross the seas, and to hecrownM in France: 
The presence of a king engender?* love 
Amongst hi$ subjects, and his loyal friend*; 
As it disanitnatc-s his enemi- 

A'. Hen. When Glostersays the word, king Henry 
goes; 

For friendl) cdiidm I ruts ofl many foes. 

Glo. Your ships already arc in readiness. 

| Kreuni all tut Hxrteb. 

Exe. Ay, wc may march in England, or in France, 
Nut seeing what is likely to ensue: 
This late distention, grown betwixt the }>eei>, 
Burns under feigned ;islies of forge) love, 
And will at last break out into a flame; 
As fester'd members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fell away, 






1 — — rrguerdtm — J Recompencc, return. 
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So will this base and envious discord breed. 

And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 

Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth, 

Waft in the mouth of every sucking babe, — 

That Henry, born at Monmouth, should win all; 

And Henry, born at Windsor, should lose all: 

Which is so plain, th:it Exeter doth wish 

His days may finish ere thai haplett t'mu\ [Exit. 



SCENE II. 

France. Before Rouen . 

Enter La Pucklle disguised^ and Soldiers dressed 
like Countrymen, with Sacks upon tiwir Bucks. 

Puc. These are the city piles, the gates of Kotteu, 
Through which our policy must make a breach: 
Take hied, be wary how you plaOQ yOU? words; 
Talk like the vulgar MTl ii inarkri-mrii, 
That come to gather money for their corn. 
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we shall,) 
And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
1*11 by a sign give notice to our friends 
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Sold. Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the 
city, 
And we be lords and rulers over Kouen ; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Knocks. 

Guard. [W.th.n.J Quiextti}? 

Puc. Petsanti pawrt* gensde France: 
Pbor market-folks, that come to sdl their corn. 
Guard. Enter, go in; the market-bell is rung. 

\ Opens /At- G 
Puc. Now, Koiien, I'll shake thy bulwark* to 
the ground. 

[Pucbllb, He. enter the City. 

92 
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Enter Charlbs, Bastard of Orleans, Albn£ok, 
and Fon-rs. 

Char. Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem! 
And once again we'll deep secure in Rotten. 

Bast. Here enter'd Pucelle, and her practuants-,'' 
Now she is there, how will she Specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in? 

Alen. By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower; 
Which, once discern "d, *1iows, that her meaning 

is,— 
Nn way to that/ for weakness which she enter'd. 

Enter La Puckllk on a Battlement ; holding ma a 
Torch burning. 

Puc. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Rotten imlo her countrymen; 
But burning fatal to the Talbotitea. 

Bast. See, noble Charles! the beacon of our 
friend, 
The burning torch in yonder turret stand*. 

Char. Now shine ii likt* ;t comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Aten. Defer no time, Delays have dangerous 
ends; 
Enter, and cry — The Dauphin t — presently, 
And then do execution on the watch. [They enter. 

* Here enter'd Puerile, and her practitanU;] Praettet, In the 
language of that time, WH treachery, anil pcrliaps in the Mrf'ta 
■croc stratagem. PractiutnU arc therefore cMjcdcrotu in Uratt- 
gm». Johvaun. 

* No noy to that,'] That \%, mo way equal to that, no w»jr to fil 
■ that. JoiiKsosc. 
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\nms. Enter Talbot, and certain English. 

TaL France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy 
tears, 

If Talbot but survive thy treachery.— 
Puerile*, thai wilrli, (lint damned sorcerer, 
Hath vrrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France.* 

[Exeunt to the Town* 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter, from the Town, Bkd- 
ford, brought in sick, in a Chair, with Talbot, 
Burgundy, and the English Forces. Then, enter 
on the Walls, La Pucrllb, Charles, Bustard, 

Alencon, and Others. 

Puc. Good morrow, gallants! want ye com for 
bread? 
I think, the duke of Burgundy will fast, 
Before he'll buy again at such a rate: 
Twas full of darnel; Do you like the taste? 

Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend, and shameless courteznn ! 
I trust, ere long, to choke thee with thine own, 
And make thee curse the harvest of that corn. 
Char. Your grace may starve, perhtpt, before 

that time. 
Bed. O, let no words, but deeds, revenge this 

treason! 
Pue. What will you do, good grey-beard? break 
a lance, 
And run • tilt ; f ikuth within a chair* 

'I <\L Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despite, 
Encompassed with thy lustful paramours 1 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 
And twit with cowardice 1 1 man half dead? 






«^_ ike pride of framr.] Fride lignifct the ktngJtty power. 
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Damsel, 111 have a bout with you again, 
Or else le! Talbot |hti*1i with this shame. 

Puc. Arc you so hot, sir? — Yet, Puccllc, hold 
thy peace; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talkot, and tks rpxtj consult together. 
G<xl speed the parliament ! who shall he the speaker] 

TaL Dare yc come forth, and meet us in the 
field? 

Puc. Belike, your lordship takes us then for fool*, 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

TaL I speak not to that railing Hecate', 
But unto thee, Alcncjon, and the rest; 

yc, like soldiers, come and fight it out? 

Jtten. Signior, no. 

TaL Signior, hang! — base muleteers of France! 
Like peasant foot-hoys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not Like up arms like gentlemen. 

Puc. Captains, away: let's get us from the walls; 
For Talbot means no goodness, by hi* looks. — 
God be wV you, my lord ! we came, sir, but to tell 

_\nil 

That we an- heir. 

( Krrunt La Pi'CttLLE, He. from the IVallt. 
TaL And there will we be too, ere it be long, 

Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame! — 

Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 

(PrickM on by pubhek wrongs, sustain*d in France,) 

Either to get the town again, or die: 

And I, — as sure as English Henry lives, 

And as his father here was conqueror; 

As sure as in this late-betrayed town 

Great Casur-de-l ion's heart was buried; 

So sure I swear, to get the town, or die. 

Bur. My vows are equal partners with thy vows, 
TaL But, ere we go, regard this dying prince, 

The valiant duke of Bedford: — Come, my lord, 
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We will l>e*tow you in some Ik-Ui i : I i< c. 
iter for dicknem, Mid torcmy :ijc«*. 
Anli lx>rd Talbot, do not w dishonour tntr: 
Here will I sit before the walls of Koiicn, 
nd will be partner of your weal, or WOC 
Bur. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade you. 
Bed. Not to begonefrom hence; For once I read, 
stout Pcndragon/ in his litter, si* L 
to the field, and vanquished In? loos : 
Mcthinks, I should revive the soldiers' hearts, 
ause I ever found them as myself. 
TuL Undaunted spirit in a dying breast! — 
Then be it so: — Heavens keep old Bedford safe! — 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our forces out of hand, 
id set upon our boasting enemy. 

[Exeunt RnuiiADv, Tai.hot, mid Fnnvv, 
Irtiviri" Bkio*ui;i>, and Others. 

ftarum: Excursions* Enter Sir John FAsioLrJE, 
and a Captain. 

Cap. Whither away, sir John Fastolfe, in tuch 

haste ? 
Fart, Whither away? to save myself by flight ; 
/c arc like to have the overthrow again. 
Cap. What! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 
Fast Ay, 

All the Talbot* in the world, to save my life. 

[E 
Cap. Cowardly knight! ill fortune follow thee! 

{Exit. 

* Thai *out rVndracon.l Th« hero wa« Uthcr Fendagon, 
brouta to Aurcliiw, *na frthri t<> |tJm Arthur. 

SlukypKirr luu imputed to IViidragoii ID exploit ul* Aurclku, 
who, Kty- Hulhwh.M, " • irf' J riiir St hi* U"M, cgu 

liimu'li'c to be carried forth ma litter: with uhotc pretence hu 
people wens so urcourageti, that encountering with the Saxoni 
wau tlic vklarie." 
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Retreat: Excursions. Enter, from the Town, 
Pvcelle, Alen<jon, Chaf.les, &c. and Exeunt. 
Jkfing. 

Bed, Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please; 
For 1 have seen our enemies* overthrow. 
What is tlic. trust or strength of foolish man } 
They, that of late were rtaring with their scoff's 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themselves. 

[Dics> and is carried q/f in his Chair. 

Alarum; Enter Talbot, Burgundt, and Others* 

Tat. Ixist, and recover'd in a day again ! 
This is a double honour, Burgundy: 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory ! 

Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is Pucelle 
now? 
I think, her old familiar is asleep: 
Now where s the Bastard's brave*, and Charles hi* 

gleets ? 
What, all a-mort? Rouen hang? her head for grief, 
That such a valiant company arc fled. 
Now will wc take some order in the town, 
Placing therein some expert officers; 
And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 
For there young Harry, with his nobles, lies. 

fhrr. What wills lord Talbot, plcascth Burgundy. 

Tal. But yet, before we go, let's not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas d, 



« 



take tome ordtr — ] i. e. make »onw MCMITT 
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But sec his exequies fulfill'd in Roiien, 
A braver soldier never couched lance; 
A gentler heart did never sway in court: 
But kings and mightiest potentates, must die; 
? or that's the end of human misery. [Exeunt. 



" 



scknk in. 

The same. The Plains near the City* 

\ntcr Chaki.k*, the HaMard, Albh^ON, La Pu- 
cklu, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Kouen is so recovered: 
Care is no cure, but rather corrosive, 
For things thru are not to be remedied. 
\jr\ fran tick Tallied triumph for ;t while, 
And like a peacock sweep along hi.* tail; 
We'll pull his plumes, and takeaway hi* train, 

Dauphin, and the rest, will be but rul'd. 

Char, We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence; 
One sudden foil shall never breed distrust. 

Bast. Search out thy wit for secret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 

Aim. We'll set thy statue in some holy place, 
And have thee reverene'd like a blessed saint : 
Employ theC thru, MMOt virgin, for our good. 

Puc Then thus it mu*t be; this doth Joan devise: 
By fair persuasions, mix'd with sugar'd words, 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
\> leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Char. Av» marry, sweeting, if we could do thai, 
ilacc for Henry's warriors; 
tion boast it so with us, 
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But be extirpcd : from our provinces. 

Alen. For ever should they be expulscP from 
Fratur, 
And not have title to BO earldom here. 

Puc. Your honours shall peromVG how I will work, 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

[Drums heard. 
Hark! by the sound of drum, ym\ m:i\ j tercet ve 
Tlieir powers arc inarching unto Parivward. 

An English March. Enter, and pass over at a dis- 
tance, TALBOT and his Forces. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread; 
And all the troops of English after him. 

A French March. Enter the Duke of Bvrgukdy 
aw d Farces. 

Now, in the rearward, comes the duke, and his; 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon ;t j^rli-j. we will talk with him. 

| A Parley sounded. 
Char. A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 
Jiur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 
Puc. The princely Charles of France, ihy coun- 
tryman. 
Bur. What my'al thou, Charles! for I am march- 
ing hence. 
Char. Speak, Pucelle; and enchant him with thy 

words. 
Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France! 
Stay, lot thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 
liur. Speak on; but be not uv< i-udious. 
Pur. Look on thy country, look on fertile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defae'd 






T B*f 6* eatrirped — ] Tb«*ri 



hut hr ruiiped— J J i> r.tfirp u 
ecpuU'd — ] i. e. expelled. 
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By wasting ruin of the cruel foe! 
Ai looka the mother on her lowly babe, 
When death doth close hi* tender dying eyes, 
See, see, the pining maladl OB Franre; 

Behold the veranda, tin- mod unnatural wounds, 

Which thou thyself hast given her woful breast! 
O, turn thy edged sword another way \ 
Strike thus*- tlint hurl, and hurt not thow that help! 
One drop of blond, drawn from thy rnuritry's bosoin, 
Should grieve thee more than streams ol foreign gore; 
Kcturn thec. therefore, with a flood of tears, 
And wash away thy country's stained spots I 

lather she hath bewitched me with her word*, 
Or nature makes me suddenly relent. 

Pue. Besides, all French and France exclaim* on 
i hee, 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 
Whojoin'st ih >u with, but with a lordly nation, 
That will not trust thee, but for profit'* *ake? 
When Talbot bath Ml footing oner in France, 

And fsshkm'd thec that instrument of ill. 

Who then, but English Henry, will be lord, 
And thou be thrust out, like fugitive? 
Call we to mind, — and mark but this, for proof; — 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe? 
And was he not in England prisoner? 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy, 
They set him free, without his ransome paid, 
In spite of Burgundy, and all his friend*. 
See then! thou fighfst against thy countrymen, 
And join's! with them ivill be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return; return, thou w.md'ring lord; 
Charles, and the rest, will take thec in their arms. 
Bur. I am vanquished; these haughty * words of 
hers 



■■ tArxr liaugbl}— - ) Haughty drv» iwl xwemn fwlrwt in tlii» 
place, but eltvuttil, kigh-iftnira. 
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Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-shot, 
And made ine almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace: 
My forces and my power of men are yours; — 
So, farewell, Talbot; III no longer trust thee. 

Puc. Done like a Frenchman; turn, and turn 
again! 1 

Char. Welcome, brave duke! thy friendship makes 
us fresh. 

Bast. And doth beget new courage in our breasts. 

Alen. Pucelle hath bravely plaied her part in tin*, 
And doth deserve a coronet of gnltl. 

Char. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers; 
And seek how we may prejudice the foe, \Exeuta. 



SCENE IV. 
Pari*. A Room in the Paiace. 

Enter King Henry, Glostkk, and other Lords, 
Vbbnon, Basset, tfc. To them Talbot, and 
some of his Queers. 

Tal. My gracious prince,— and honourable peers,— 
Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 
I have a while given truce unto my wars, 
To do my duty to my sovereign : 
In sign whereof, this arm — that hath reclainVd 
To your obedience fifty fortresses, 
Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength, 



1 Done tike « Frvuhviun ; turn, and turn again /j The incon- 
stancy of the French whs ;ilw;iy» the subject of satire. I lave 
read a dissertation uritien to prove that the lnde* of the wind 
upon cur steeples wa* made in term of a cock, to ridicule the 
French for their frequent changes. Johnson. 
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Besides five hundred prisoners of esteem, — 
Lets fall his sword before your highness* feet ; 
And, with submissive loyally of heart, 
Ascribes the glory of his conquest got. 
First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

A'. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Glostcr, 
That hath so long been resident in France? 

Gio. Yes, if it please your majesty, mv liege. 

A'. Hm. Welcome, brave captain, Oniric 



IftotUUls 



lord! 



When I was young, (as yet I am not old,) 
I do remember how my father said,* 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long *incr mven ituakndf of your truth, 

Your faithful service, and your toil in war ; 

Yet never have you tasted our reward, 

Or been rcgucrdon'd* with so much as thanks, 

Because till now we never saw your face: 

Therefore, stand up; and, for these good deserts. 

We here create you earl of Shrewsbury; 

And in our coronation take your place. 

[Exeunt King Henry, Gloster, Talbot, 
and Nobles. 

Per. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at set, 
Disgracing of these cdbofl that I wear* 
In honour of niy noble lord of York,— 
Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou spak'st ? 

Bas. Yes, sir ; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 

* / rfo rrmrmtcr how my fat for said,] The author of (bis play 
wu nut a very ewnvrr biitcnan Henry wa* but n • • <M 
whrn hie 6thrr dtal, and never uw him. 

* resolved,] L e. confirmed in opinion of it 

* (h 6rm rcgucrdon'd ~] i. c. rewarded. TTic word wa» ob- 
solete even in the liiuo *£ Sbakapearc. Chaucer oar* it in the 
Bote of foctAuu 

* — these colour* fee/ / near— j Tb\% wat die bodge of a 
roar, and not on officer's acafff 
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Against my lord, ihc duke of Somerset. 

fer. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Baa. Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 

Fbr. Hark ye; not so: in witness, lake ye Unit. 

[ Strike* him. 

Bas. Villain, thou know'st, the law of arms a 
such. 
That, who so draws a sword, 'tis present death; 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But 1*11 unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to vengcthis wrong; 
When thou shalt sec, I'll meet thee to thy cost. 

fer. Well, miscreant, I'll be there as soon as you; 
And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I The same. A Room of State. 

Enter King Hf.nky, Gi.oster, Exeter, VoftK, 
Suffolk, Somerset, Winchester, Warwick, 
Talbot, ike Governour of Paris, and Other*. 

(tlo. Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 
// in. God save king Henry, of that name the 

sixth! 
Gfo. Now, governour of Paris, take your oath, — 

fGovernour kneels. 
That juu elect iut other king but him: 
Esteem none friends, but such as Sit his friends; 
And none your foes, but such as shall pretend 7 

* That, who to draws a «T*an/, 7m promt titath ,-J i. *. with * 
mcrucc in the court, or ui the pMNDt • I hftiobcr. 

T ibcA «i5 yhail gMOM— 3 Tu pittcU i* to tkiir*, to 

frtrnd. Jonvxoir. 
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icious practices against his state: 
shall ye do, so help you righteous God! 

BnUr Sir John FASTOLfE. 

ffcif. My gracious sovereign, a-* I rode from Calais, 
To haste unto vow coronation, 
A letter was delivered to my hands, 
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Tal. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
I vow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 
To tear the garter from thj craven's leg," 

[Plucking it off. 
(Which I have done) because unworthily 
Thou waat installed in that high degree- 
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest: 
This dastard, at the battle of Patay, 
When hut in all I was six thousand strong, 
And that the French were almost ten to one, — 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given. 
Like to a trusty siquire, did run away; 
In which assault we lost Lwelve hundred men; 
Mmlfj and divrrs gentlemen beside, 
Were there surpriza, and taken prisoner*. 
Tlicn judge, great lords, if I have done amiss; 
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea, or no. 

Glo. To say the truth, this fart was infamous, 
And ill beseeming any common man; 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

7W. When first this order w&ftordain'd, my lords. 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage/ 

* To te*r the garter frvm thy crtrai't irg,] i c. lb/ nnau. 
d»urdly Icy. 

* ■ haqghty courage,] Havqhty u licre to it* original wctw. 
for 4%A. 
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Such a5 were grown to credit by the war*; 
Not fearing death, cor shrinking for distress 
But always resolute in most extremes. 1 
He then, that U not furnish *d in this sort, 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight, 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
And should (if I were worthy to be judge,) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedgc-born swain 
Thai doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 
A'. Hen* Stain to thy countrymen ! thou 
thy doom : 
Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight ; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death: — 

[Exit FASTOLFS. 

And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Glo. What means his gmcc, tiwt lie hath changM 
his style ? T Hewing the superscription 
No more but, plam and bluntly, — To the king? 
Hath he forgot, he is bis sovereign? 
Or doth this churlish superscription 
Pretend* some alteration in good will? 
What's here? — / have, upon especial cause,— 

[Reads. 
Movd with compassion of my country's tcreck, 

■ether with the pitiful complaints 
Of such as your oppression feeds upon, — 
nrsaken your pernicious faction, 
.1ml join d with Charles, the rightful king of 
l'-t.u< < . 
MinntrOQI treachery t Can this be so; 
\[ in alliance, amity, and oaths, 
J 'lull' should U* found such false dissembling guile? 

< — «« moat eatrrmm.] ue.'in greeted cxtrctnktieai 

1 ht'U'ihl — 1 To pertttid toems to be here tucd in its Latia 

•mar, U v m Wrf natf. to tctcuhj'^ruwd, 2ft may oieao, bow* 

mi, U in utfior places, to design. 
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K. Hen. What! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt? 

»G»'". He doth, my lord; and is become your foe. 
A'. Hm. Is lluil llieworM, ihi* letter dnih contain? 
Glo. It i* the worst, .mil ;ill, my lord, he writes. 
K. Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall talk 
with him. 
And give him chastisement for this abuse:-— 
Mylord, how say you? are you not content? 
Tal. Content, my liege? Yes; but that I am 

t prevented/ 

should have begg'd I might have been employ 'd. 
K. Hen. Then gather strength, and march unto 
him straight: 
Let him perceive, how ill wc brook his treason ; 
.nd what offence it is, to ffout his friends. 
Tal. I go, mv lord; in heart desiring still, 
r ou may behold contusion of your foes. [Exit* 

Enter Vkrnon and Basskt. 

Fer, Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign ! 
lias. And me, mylord, grant nit- the combat tool 
York. This is my servant; Hear him, noble 

prince! 
Som. And this is mine; Sweet Henry, favour him I 
K. Hen. Be patient, lords; and give them leave 

to speak. — 
Say, gentlemen, What makes you thus exclaim? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom? 
Per. With him, mylord; for he hath done me 

wrong. 
Res. And I with hirn; for he hath done me 

wrong. 
K. Hen. What is that wrong whereof you both 

complain? 



*^— / am prtwotod,] Praxxttd U hew, anikifQUit; a 

• «« Q 



L08 



FIRST PART OF 



First let mc know, and then I'll answer you. 

Bas. Crossing the sea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the rose I wear; 
Sen ing — thi! sanguine colour of the leaven 
Did represent mv master's blushing cheeks, 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth/ 
About a certain question in the law, 
Argu*d betwixt the duke of York and him ; 
With olhn vile :nul ignominious terra*; 
In confutation of which ludc R-prnarh, 
And in defence of my lord's worthiness, 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

for. And that is my petition, noble lord: 
For though he Seem, with forged i|ii;iin! conceit. 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent. 
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing — that the paleness of this flower 
BewnjM the raininess of my master** heart. 

York. Will not this malice, Somerset, he left? 

Som, Your private grudge, my lord of York, will 
out, 
Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

K. Hen. Good Lord I what madness rules in brain- 
sick men; 
When, for so slight and frivolous a cause, 
Such factious emulations shall arise ! — 
Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 
* York. Let this disscntion first be tried by fight, 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somerset. 



* did repugn the truth,'} To repugn is to mill. 
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Vtr, Nay, let it rest where it begun at first. 

Bas, Confirm it so, mine honourable !oul. 

Glo. Confirm it so ? Confounded be your strife! 
And perish ye, with your audacious pn 
Prctmnptuou* vassal*! are you not asham'd, 
With this immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble and disturb the king and 08? 
And you, my lords, — mcthinks, you do not well, 
To bear with their pCTVttM objection- : 
Much less, to take occasion BOD their mouths 
To raise a mutiii) betwixt yourselves; 
Let me pomade you take u better course. 

Exe. It grieves his highness; — Good my lords; 
be friends. 

A' lien. Come hither, you that would be com- 
bftfcvitft: 
Henceforth, I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cause.— 
And you, my lords, — remember where we are; 
In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation: 
If they perceive dksrntion in our looks, 
And tnat within ourselves wc disagree, 
How will their grudging stomachs be provok'd 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel ? 
Beside, What infamy will there arise, 
Win 11 foreign princes shall be certified, 
That, for a toy, a tiling of no regard, 
King Henry's peers, and chief nobility, 
Destroy 'd themselves, and lost the realm of France? 
O, think upon the conquest of my father, 
My lender years; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle, that was bought with blood! 
Let mc be umpire in this doubtful strife. 
I 6ce no reason, if I wear this rose, 

[Putting on a red Rose. 
That any one should therefore be suspicious 
i more incline to Somerset, than York: 
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On as then canst not enter, but by death : 
For, I protest, we arc well fortified, 
And strong enowsrh to issue out and tight : 
V thoc r e t ire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
wxth thr scares of war to tangle thee: 
hand thee there are squadrons pitch'd, 
tarn the Bberty of flight; 
And no war came thoa tarn thee tor redrew 
But death duth (runt thrr with apparent Spoil, 
And pale desfntcboa meets thee in the face. 
Ten thous a nd French have ta'en the sacrament, 
To nve tneat jfrpg— *** Sftuierr ' 
Upon do Chriaom tool bat English Talbot. 
Lu! there thou sfcauaTsft, a breathing valiant iu;im, 
Of an invincible wncooqaer'd spirit : 
This i* the latest glory of thy praise, 
Th»* U thy enemy, dne thee withal;* 
For ere the glass, thai now begins to run, 

:i the process of hts sandy hour, 
These eyaftj that see thee now well coloured, 
Shall see thee wither d, blood}', pale, and dead. 

^Drura njar off. 
Hark! hark! the Dauphin** drum, a warning bell, 
Si»£H heavy musics, tu thy timorous soul ; 
And tuiuc shall nng thy ire departure out. 

Jfiaewiw General, &c. from the Walk. 
TV. i\- i \ < not, I near the enemy; — 
0ot« S it horsemen, ami peruse their wings. — 

o, iwgtjgnjnt and hmiaVaa ilistiplii 

How ut vyo pttk % 4 and bounded in a pale; 

A little herd of England's timorous deer, 



1 To rtn iMr imftrma trttOm — ] To r»r/ nW | 
maios only tojirt their utttcrj. T<> mx it lo bunt : luid ft can- 
Hon, vw.. aino\ ba» w moch ibe tpyetraoce of bunting, tiut, in 
(U l.iagu*fe of poctn . 11 uix> be well 9*3 to bunt. We «y, a 
cloud Umt», whrn it th:inAr». 

• _ d M nW ir/M;] To ** k to *m+e, to oVi, togrsit. 
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Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs! 

If we be English deer, be then in blood:" 

Not rascal-like, 1 to fall down with a pinch; 

But rather moody-mad, and desperate stags, 

Turn on the bloody hounds with head* of steel. 

And make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends. — 

God, and Saint George ! Talbot, and England's right I 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight! 

[ Exrunt* 

SCENE III. 
Plains in Gascony . 

obk, with Forces ; to him a Messenger. 

York* Arc not the speedy scouts rctnrn'd again, 
it dogg'd the mighty army of the I>auphin ? 
Mesa. They are ret urn'd, my lord; and give it out, 
That he is inarchM to Dourdeaux with his power, 
To fight with TUbot: As he nwch'd along, 
Byjoureapiola were discovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led; 
'hich join'd with him, and made their inarch for 

Bourdeaoi. 
York. A plague upon that villain Somerset; 
That thu my promised supply 

Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege! 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid; 
And I am low ted* by a traitor villain, 

• hetkrn r* blood: ] Be m high •pint*, b* of tiu» raettfe. 

1 Npi 'fttcil-iiAr,] A rattai deer u the term of cha*e fj 
poor doer. 

. / ..m bwted — ] i. r. tic*tcd wil!i < -hii. m(ii li'm- .1 Unrt t 
or low country fellow. 



■"s 
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Ami cannot help the noble chevalier: 

God comfort liiin in thi* hi rrs.Mi', | 

If he miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Emer Sir William Lvcv. 

Lucy. Thou princely loader of our EnglUh 
strength. 
Never so needful on the earth of France, 
Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot; 
Who now is girdled with a waist of iron, 
And hemm'd about with grim destruction: 
To Bourdeaux, warlike duke! to Bourdcaux, 
Else, farewell Talbot, France, and England's honour. 

York. O God ! that Somerset — who in proud heart 
Doth stop my cornets — were in Talbot's place! 
So should we save a valiant gentleman, 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, make* me weep, 
That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 

Lucy. O, send some succour to tin* distressed lord' 

lor A. He dies, we lose; I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France smiles; wc lose, they daily get; 
All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset, 

Lucy. Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's 
sod I 

And on his soil, young John •, whom, two hours since, 
1 met in travel toward his warlike father! 
Tins seven years did not Talbot sec his son; 
And now they meet where both their lives are done.' 

York. Alas! what joy shall noble Talbot he 
To bid hw young son welcome to his grave? 
Away! vexation almost stops my breath, 
That sunder'd friends greet in the hour of death.— 



1 art done] i.e. expended, consumed. 

r*t used in this sense in the Western counties. 
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Lucy, farewell: n<> more my fortune can, 
But curse the cause I cannot aid the man.— 
Maine, Blois, Poieti r .. md Tours, are won away, 
'Long all of Somerset, nml his delay. [Exit. 

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture 4 of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
Sleeping ncglcction doth betray to loss 
The conquest of our scorcc-cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Henry the fifth: — Whiles thev each other cross, 
Livi s, honours, lands, and all, bum to les*. 

[Evil. 

SCENE IV. 



Other Piains of Gascony. 



Enter Somerset, with hi? Forcrs; an Officer of 
Talbot's wit h him. 

Som. It is too late; I cannot send them now: 
This expedition wtf by York, and Talbot, 
Too rashly plotted; all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
BeouckU-d with: the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all hbglos* of former honour, 
Bv this unhcrdfitl, desperate wild adventure: 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame. 
That, Tnlbotdend, great York might bear the name. 

Off. Here is sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 






Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Sr/m. How now, *ir Willium? whithiT were y oil 
sent ? 

* — tk vulture — ] Alluding; to tiie Ulc of Proro«h<wi. 
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Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and sold 
lord Talbot;' 1 
Who, ring'd about 4 with bold adversity, 
Cries out km noble York, and Somerset. 
Tu beat assailing death (nun hie weak legions. 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
Drops bloody BVat from his war-wearied limbs, 
And, in advantage ling'ring/ looks for rescue, 
You, his fal$e hopes, the trust of England's ho- 
nour. 
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation." 
Let no! your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lend him aid. 
Whiles he, renowned noble gentleman, 
Yields uphis life unto a world of odds: 
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, and Burgundy, 
Alencjon, Rcignier, compass him about, 
And Talbot peristltth by your default. 

Som. York scl him on, York should have acnt 
him aid. 

£ttCV< And V ork as fast upon your grace exclaims; 
Swearing that you withhold his levied host. 
Collected for this expedition. 

Snm. York lies; he might have sent and had the 

hone: 
I owe him little duty, and less love; 
And take foul scorn, to fawn on him by sending. 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of 
France, 
Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot: 



» from bought and told Ijtrd Talbot i] i. e. from one ut- 
terly ruined by iho treacherous practices of others. 

6 — nt'z'rf aboui -— ] EuflTOfiedj encircled. 

f ^— in advantage iing'ring,] Protracting hi* rc*t»tjujce by the 
jdvnnbge of a strong po*t 

* virlAlci* ettialttloQ.] In 'hi* line, rmutoltvn Hipitim 

merely rixclry, not struggle for superior excellence. 



KING HENR 



909 



or 



Never to England shall he bear his life; 
But dies, bctruicd tu fortune by jour strife. 

^Som* Come, go; I will despatch the horsemen 
straight : 
ithin tix hours they will be at his aid. 
Lucy. Too late comes rescue; he is ta'cn, 
slain: 
>r fly he could not, if he would have fled; 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
Som. If he be dead, brave- Tnlbnt then adieu! 
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame 

you. \Exeutti. 



iri 



SCENE V. 

The English Camp near Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot and Johk his Son, 

Tal. O young John Talbot! I did send for thee. 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war; 
That Talbot'* naim ini^ht be in thee reviv'd, 
When sapless age, and weak nimble limbs, 
Should brinp thy father to his drooping choir. 
But, — Omalipiant and ill-boding stars! — 
Now thou art come unto a fe:M of death,* 
A terrible and una voided 1 danger: 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse; 
And 1*11 direct thec how thou shalt escape 
By sudden flight: come, dally not, begone. 

John. Is my name Talbot ? and am I your son ? 
And shall I fly? O, if you love IDJ mother, 
Dishonour not her honourable name, 



• a foil tf devtfcj To & field where death will be/rwfod 

with daughter. 

1 — — uttfwtoln/ — ] for tt«<nvuiM , 
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To make a bastard, and a slave of met 

The world will u$ — He ii nut Ttlbol'a Mood, 

That baddy fled, "when noble Talbot stood. 1 

Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be slain. 

John. He, that flies to, will ne'er return again. 

Tal. If we both stay, we both are sure to die. 

John. Then let me stay ; and, father, do you fly: 
Your loss is great, so your regard 1 should be ; 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in mc 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 
In jours they will, in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour vou have won ; 
Bui mine it will, that no exploit have done: 
You fled for vantage every one will swear ; 
But, if I bow, they'll say — it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will stay, 
If, the first hour, I shrink, and run away. 
Hi-re, tin my knee, I beg mortality, 
Rather than life preserved with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 

John. Ay, rather than Ml shame my mother's 
womb. 

Tal. Upon my blessing I command ihee go. 

John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

Tal. Port of thy father may be snv'd in thee. 

John. No part of him, but will be shame in me. 

Tal. Thou never had'st renown, nor canst not 
lose it. 

John. Yes, your renowned name; Shalt flight 
abuse it ? 



• -^— nt^lc Talbot .I/rex/.] For what rcaurn iliii »cene a writ- 
ten in rhyme, I cannot gun*. If Shaktpeare had na( in other 
plave mingled hi* rhyme* and blank verve* in (bo mdm> manner, I 
,!. ..a lii.vi- impeded thai tint dialogue had been a put of tome 
uilicr poem which wan never nVutUcd, and that being loath to 
throw Iii?* bbucn twar, he inmi U il ii ben. Joh^on. 

* — your regard — ] Your car* of your own mfcty. 
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Tal. Thy father's charge thai! clear thee from that 
BtML 

John. You cannot witness for mc, being; slain. 
[f death be so apparent, then both fly. 
Tal. And leave my followers here, to fight, and die ? 



Myacew;iv qcw tainted with such shame. 



a. 

Join. And stall my youth be guilty of such blame ? 
No more can I be sevcr'd from your side, 
Than can yourself yourself m twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair son, 
Born to eclipse 4 thy life t hi* afternoon. 
Come, side by aide together live and die; 

id foul with soul from France to heaven fly. 

[ExttDV. 



SCENE VI. 
A Field of Battle. 

Alarum; Excursions, tvhercin Talbot's Son is 
hemmed about, and Taliot rescues him. 

Tal. Saint George and victory! fight, soldiers, 
fight: 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
Awl It -ft ua to the rage of France his sword. 
W here is John Talbot ? — pause, and take thy breath ; 
I gave thee life, and nescu'd thee from death. 

John. O twice my father! twice am I thy son: 
The life, thou gav'tt me first, was lost and done; 



fair ton, 



liorx to edip«c # £c.] A quibblo, between ton and mu. 
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Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fate, 
To my determin'd time* thou gav'st new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin's crest thy sword 
struck fife, 
It warnul ili> t.ithcr's heart with proud desire 
Oi bold-faca victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful spleen, unci warlike rage, 
Beat down Alenc,on, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride o£ Gftllii rescoM m 

The ireful bastard Orleans— that drew blood 

From thee, iny boy ; and had the maidenhood 

Of thy first light — I soon encountered ; 

And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 

Some of his bastaiti blood ; and, in disgrace, 

Bespoke him thua : Contaminated, lv.se, 

And misbegotten blood I spill of thine, 

Mean and right poor ; for that pure blood of mine, 

ti'hich thou didst force from Talbot, my brave boy; — 

Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy, 

Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father's care ; 

Art not thou weary, John ? How didst thou fare ? 

Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 

Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry ? 

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ; 

The help of our- stands rne in little stead. 

O, too ninth Jolly is it, well I wot, 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat. 

If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 

To-morrow I *hall die with rnickle age : 

Bv me they nothing gain, an if I stay, 

'Tis but the short'ning of my life one day : 

In thec thy mother dies, our household's name. 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame: 

All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay; 

AH these are sav'd, if thou wilt fly away. 

* Tu my dcicrmiii d time — ] i. c. enrfrtf. 
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Juhn. The sword of Orleans hath not made me 
smart, 
These word:- of yours draw life-blood from my heart: 
On thai advantage, bought with such a shame, 
(To save ;i paltry life, :ui<! -day bright lame,)' 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly. 
The coward horse, that bears iiu ' 

And like mc to the peasant boys of Franc t 
To be shame's scorn, and subject of mischance! 
Surelv, by all the glory you have won, 
An it I fly. I am not Talbot's son: 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 
If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's loot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy desperate -tire of Crete, 
Thuu Icarus; thy life to me is sweet: 
If thou wilt fight, fight by tin .miIk-i's side; 

And, coromcndiWc proVd, let** die in pride. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE vii. 

Another Part of the same. 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter Talbot wounded, 
supported by a Servant. 

Tal. Where is my other life? — mine own is 
gone ; — 
) % where* J young Talbot ? where is valiant John ?— 

* On tluit aJvtititagt, bought mth ml a iham<, 

( Tu «iftc a ytikry tife t and day bright /iunr, J] The ■cute i»— 
Before yi mi lg Tilr* i ^iti order lu u?« In* life 

wh*k h*iW»troy* hu character,) on, or for the stiki* of, fie ttthvm- 
taRca you mention, namely, preserving our hotucliold'a name. Ate. 
may my coward boric drop clown dead ! Ma loH t. 

* Amd like mg t<* thr jitiuunt t*jy* t,{ Vivjut .] 'I'm Hqi «*c f« tit 
ftmoMti, b, to compart, to ievei by conparinn. 
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Triumphant death, smcar'd with captivity!" 
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee:— 
When he pereciv'd me shrink, and on my knee, 
Hi* bloody sword he brandish "d over iik-, 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of rage, and stern impatience; 
But when my angry guardant stood alone* 
Tendering my ruin/ and assail'd of DODI 
Dizzy-eyM Airy, and great rage of heart, 
Suddenly made him from my side to Start 
Into the clust'ring battle of the French: 
And in that sea of blood my boy did drcncli 
His overmotnmm* spirit; and there died 
My Icarus, rny blossom, in his pride. 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the Body of John 
Tai.bot. 

Serv. O my dear lord! lo, where your son is 
borne! 

TaL Thou antick death, 1 which laugh'st u» here 
to scorn, 
Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 
Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 
Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky,* 
In thy despite, shall 'scape mortality. — 
O thou whose wounds become hard-favoured death. 
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath : 
Brave death by speaking, whether he will, or no; 
Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe.— 



* Triumphant death, smtor'tl vith tapthityf] Thnt h f ieatb 
stained and dishonoured with captivity. Joiixsox. 

u Tend'riiig my win,"] Watching me with tender™*** in my 611. 

1 Thou antick drath,] The foot, or antrck ot the p4*y, made 
•port by mocking the graver personages. 

* winded through tie litlier i*jf,] Lither is fitxibU. or 

pvttv, 
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Poor boy I he smiles, methinks; as who should 
say — 

Hud death been French, (hen deaili had died to- 
day. 

Come, come, and hiy him in his father's arms; 

My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 

Soldiers, adieu! I have what I would li3ve, 

Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. 



jitarams. Emtnt Soldiers and Servant, leaving the 
two Bodies. Enter Charlks, Alkn^om, Bur- 
gundy, Bastard, La Pucblle, and Forces. 






Char. Had York and Somerset brought rescue in, 
Wc should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bast. How the young whelp of Talbot's raging* 
wood, 1 
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchman's blood!* 

Pint. Once I encounter'd him, and thus I said, 
Tkott maiden youth be vanqvUh'dby a maid; 
But — with a proud, majestica! high scorn, — 
He answered thus; Young Talbot was not torn 
To ce the pillage of a gig tot wench : * 
So, rushing in the hovvirUof the Kniich, 
left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 

Bur. Doubtless, In would hove made a noble 
knight : 

See, where he lies inbersed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurser of hi* harms. 



": 



• — rafw-wood,] i. c ragingmaJ. 

4 in FrmcAmm't NmmIF] It*, return of rhyme where 

young Tilbot u again mentioned, and in no other pber, itreojtheni 
the aaspicton thni tfeeac Terana were originally part of aoro« other 
work, and were copied here only to wyc the trouble o( composing 
Jomrsov. 

• — ofm giglot wnuJt:'] Oigtot m a vtenitm, or a ifrwaprf. 

VOL. V|. R 
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Bast. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones 
asunder ; 
Whose life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 
Char. O, no; forbear: for that which we have 
fled 
During the life, let 01 not wrong it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; a French 
Hrr/iid preceding. 

Lucy. Herald, 
Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent; to know 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Chan On what submissive message art thou sent? 

Lucy. Submission, Dauphin? 'tis a mere French 
word; 
We English warriors wot not what it means. 
I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'cn, 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prisoners ask'st thou? hell our prison 
is. 
But tell me whom thou scek'st . 

Lut.tj. Where is the great Alcidcs of Ihe lit- Id, 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury? 
Created, for his rare success in arms, 
Great estrl of Washford, Waterford, and Valence; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrigand Ufchinfiddj 
Lord Strange of Blackinere, lord Verdun c»f Alton, 
Lord Cromwell, of Wingfield, Lord Furnival of 

Sheffield, 
The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridgc; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy Saint Michael, and the golden fleece; 
Great mareshal to Henry the sixth. 
Of all his won within the realm of France? 

Puc Here is a silly stately style indeed! 
The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath, 
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Writes not so tedious a style as this. — 

Him, that thou majjnifiest with all these titles, 

Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain; the Frviu:lmst'ii\ only 
scourge, 
Your kingdoms tcrrour and black Nemesis? 
O, were mine eye-balls into bullet* turn'd, 
That I, En rape, might shoot them at your faces! 
O, thai I coold htu call these dead to fifel 

It were enough to fright the realm of France: 

Were but his picture left among you here, 

It would amaze the proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies; that I may bear them hence, 

And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Puc. I think, this upstart is old Talbot's ghost, 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake, let him have 'cm; to keep them 

here, 
They would but stink, and putrefy the air. 

Ckar. Go, take thdi booted hence. 

Lucy. I'll hear them hence: 

But from their ashes shall be rear'd 
A phecnix that shall make all France afeard. 

Char, So we Ik- rid of them, do with 'em what 
tluui wilt 
And now to Paris in this conquering vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's slain. [Exeunt. 



»'i 



FIRST PART OF 
ACT V. 

SCENE I London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henrt, Glostf.k, and Exbtba. 

K. Hen. Have you pcrus'd the letters from the 
pope, 

The emperor, and the earl of Armagnac? 

Glo. I have, my lord; aiul their intent is this, — 

They humbly sue unto your excellence. 

To nave a godly peace concluded of. 

Between the realms of England and of France. 

A'. Hen. How doth your grace affect their mo- 
tion? 

Glo. Well, my good lord; and a* the only means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood, 
And 'stablish quietness on every side. 

A'. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always thought, 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That such immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faith. 

Glo. Beside, mv lord, — the sooner to effect, 
And surer bind, this knot of amity, — 
The earl of Armagnac — near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France,— 
Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry. 

K. Hen. Marriage, uncle! alas! my years are 
young; 
And fitter is my study and my books, 
Tlian wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet, call the ambassadors; and, as you please, 



* in ■ immunity — ] i. c. barbarity, savagenen. 
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So let them have their answer* every one: 
I shall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 

Enter a Legate, and Two Ambassadors, with Win- 
chester, in a Cardinar* Habit. 

Exe. What I is my lord of Winchester inatall'd, 
And caird unto a cardinal's degree! 7 
Then, I perceive, that will be verified, 
Henry the fifth did sometime prophecy,— 
If once he come to be a cardiueJ, 
He'll make his cap co-equal with the crown. 

K. Hen. My lords ambassadors, your several suits 
Have been consider'd and de b a ted on. 

Your purpose is both good and reftflonable: 
And, therefore, are we certainly resolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace; 
Which, by my lord of Winchester, we mean 
Shall In* transported presfiitlv to Pnince. 

Qfa* And for the profh-r of my lord your master,— 
I have inform'd his highness so at large, 
As — liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 
Her beamy, and the value of her dower,— 
He doth intend she shall be England's QOCCSL 

A', flt-n. In argument and proof of which con- 
tract. 
Bear her this jewel, [7a As Amb.] pledge of my 

affection. 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded, 
And safely brought to Dover; where, inshipp'd, 



■ W\fci/ f u my lord of IKncAcster itsstaWd. 
And c\ittd unto a car dinar's degree!] ThU argues a grcit tor- 
gttfutr*** in t\v pori . In rhf* finr Art Gl«*trr wya : 

TU canvati thee in thy broad cordinatt twit -" 
and it it strange Uut the Duke of Exeter should not know cA ha 
auraooecneut. 




POTT PART OF 



at LDg miuu p of the sea. 
fixer fTaarar amd Train; Glostkr, 



"Frt 5taar. mr lardlegate; yoa shall first receive 
TTac *om at mr. aaakrx [ promised 
^itjoubl z?c 'jflrwrd. to ms- QDiioesB 
ct.T'^miiiinE.Tneai i m *t grave miuuients. 

Z^e. I r mA .-thttw anon tout lordship's leisure. 

"Prx. N«nr. W^cntMermfl not submit, I trow, 
QraeMUlEUH. 9IBWMK peer. 
EBanpntcT or Glnanr-. tfa™ shaft wefl perceive, 
TThar ii lira i • a with/ or tor authority, 
TTr Tinwir TwT it - i uh aarM trrThrr- 
ni otter !HBB case xoaau aid bend thy knee, 
Qr >adt d»caansrr task anautiny. [£retaif. 

iCS^E IL 
France* ffatbai m Anjoo. 

Smtr ^^"-«, 3cBfiCSDT, Albn(;on, La 
r*rcsLL& -om F<7rcxf y worthing. 

C!km Pw« ae— » my lords, may cheer our 
artxipuoe scams: 
Tut jaau* the -*uut Psttsmhi* do revolt, 
Ami turn -apun uucu :fae warfike French. 

-Jfen. Then narch tu Paris,, royal Charles of 
Franc*. 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance . 

Ftur. Peace be amongst them, af they turn to us; 
Else, ruin combat wich their palaces! 

* rWr, anoker in mi.; I worid read— ^*r birth. That ia, 
looa sh*Lt oac mie a«, cauugfe 167 burh is legitimate, and tby 
■lfhmry aaananat. Jobssq:*. 
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Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Success unto our valiant general, 
And happiness to his accomplices! 

Char. What tidings send our scouts? I prythce, 
speak. 

Mas. Tlie English army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoinM in one; 
And means to give you battle presently. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is; 
But we will presently provide for them* 

Bur. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Phc Of all base passions, fearisiunsi sirr.unt'd:— « 
OoOUMnd the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine; 
Let Henryfrct, and all the world repine. 

Chat. Then on, my lords; And France be for- 
tunate I [Extuni. 

SCENE III. 
The same. Before Angicrs. 

Alarums: Excursions. Entrr La Pucelle. 

Puc. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 
fly— 
Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts;* 
And yc choice spirits that admonish me, 
And give me signs of fixture BU < idents! [Thunder. 
You speedy helpers, Uiat arc substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north, 1 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize! 

• — yr charming tffiU t and pmipt*;] Charms sawad np. 
Periapts were worn about the nock nt pectcratives from diicoce a 
digger. Ot tbwc, Uw rirrt ctupu-i - 4 fib Jvkn't Gotpel wm 
<kcmod iKc most emejeioua. 

' ^— rrx'imnA of tAr nuifh,'] The north wis ilu aya auppcacd 
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Emer Fiends. 
This -nrrffir ancc jppeanmce argues proof 
Of -nor in i um wild diiigence to me. 
Now, ^ raanuBr ^snts, that are cufl'd 
> Jnn ir tnev juwtuui icgiu us ander earth. 
3ki me- tins- ooce. that France may get the field. 

TTJmj maik about, ami speak art. 
(X imd nae- riDt -wth >*ience over-long ! 
Whczer I *■» wont to reed you with my Wood, 
rH'oprx aauiibax OaS ana grte it yoo, 
[nearness at a tnrtbtr benenr i 
So yoauD aaaatacead to help me now. — 

[They hamg their head*, 
No ixaae to have redress : — My body shall 
Bxr recompense, if yoa will grant my suit* 

[They shake their heads. 
Qaaaagi urr body* nor hkxxi-sacrcnce, 
EuUcAt vou. to vour wonted turtherance ? 
Then take my soul; my body, soul, and all, 
Before that England grve the French the foil. 

{They depart. 
See ! they tursake me. Now the tine is come, 
That France must vaii her lotty-plumed crest, 3 
And let her head tail into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are coo weak, 
And hell coo strong tor me co buckle with : 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. [Exit. 

Jhtrtsms. Enter French and English, Jtghting. 
La Puchixb and To ax Jtght hand to hand. La 
Pccklus is taken. The fVench^y- 

fork. Damsel of France, I think, I have you fast: 

to be the particular hataracua of bad spirits. Milton, therefore, 
aaaonMrr rnr rrhrl irtffrlr in rhr nnTTh Johxsov. 

* JTarnr — ] i. e. xckema. 

*~~rthr4ykplm*4cn*,] Le. lower k. 
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Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms. 
And try if they can gain your liberty. — 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace! 
Sec, how the ugh witch doth bend her brows, 
As if, with Circe, she would change my shape. 

Pue. Changed to a worscr shape thou canst not be. 

York. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 
No shape but his can please \our dainty eye. 

Pttr. A pbguing mischief light on Charles, and 

And may yc both be suddenly surpriz'd 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds! 

York, Fell, banning hag!* enchantress, hold thy 

tongue. 
Put* Ipr'ytnee, give im I » CUM a while. 

York. Curse, miscreant, when thou contest to the 
stake. [Ex-cwU. 



Alarums. Enter Suffolk, trading 
Makkarkt. 



-•:/ 



Udy 



$uf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 

[Gazes on her. 

fairest beaut\, do not fear, nor fly; 

For I will touch thee bat with reverent hands, 
And lay them <r» utly on thy tender side. 

1 kiss these fingers" [Kissing her hand.] for eternal 

pcteti 
Who art thou r sty, that I may hunourth 

Mnr. Margaret my name; and daughter to a king, 
The king of Naples, whosoe'er thou art. 

<&{/: An carl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to bo taen by me: 
So doth the swan her downy cygnets save, 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 



Fill, banning fcg/J To tern u to cur** 
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Yet, if this servile usage once offend, 
Go, and be free again hs Suffolk's friend. 

[She turns away as going. 
O, stay! — I have no power to let her pass; 
My hand would free her, but ray heart says — no. 
As plays the $un upon the glassy streams/ 
Twinkling another counterfeited Iwam, 
So seems this gorgeous beautv to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak : 
Til call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 
Fye, De la Poole I disable not thyself; 
H:i>t not a tongue? is she not here thy prisoner? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman V sight? 
Ay; beauty's princely majesty is such, 
Confounds the tongue, and make* the senses rough. 7 

Mar. Say, earl of Suffolk, — if thy name be so, — 
What ransome must I pay before I pass? 
Fnr, I perceive, I am thy prisoner. 

Suf. How canst thou tell, she will deny thy suit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love? [Aside. 

Mar. Why speak'st thou not ? what ransome roust 
Tpay? 

Suf. She's beautiful; and therefore to be vrooMl 
She is a woman ; therefore to be won. [Aside* 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransome, vca, or no? 

Suf. Fond man! remember, that thou hast a 
wife : 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? [Aside. 

* As play* the sun vptm tns glassy srrtfimx, .Vrv] TT»U coofftt- 
riion, nude between thing* which teem sufficiently unlike, a in- 
tended to express the noftncM and delicacy of liidy Mnrgsrtt't 
beauty, which delighted, but did not dxrtfc , t* bright, 
but gave no iwin hy its !u*irn. Joiisaox, 

* — tiixnhU not ihyttll ;] Do not represent UiyMrlf *o wvwfc. 
To disahk the judgment •■> smother wju, in that age, iho tamt m 
to de*troy itA credit or authority. JoiiXftOM. 

7 ^— and make% tht tcutrs rough.] The meaning of ihU word 
is nn( very obvious. Sir Thomas Hamner read*— trwek. 
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Mar. I were best leave him, for he will not hear. 

Suf. There all is murr'd; there lies a cooling card. 

Mar. He talks at random; sure, the man is mad. 

Suf. And yet a dispensation may be had. 

Mar. And yet I would that you would answer me. 

Suf. 1*11 win this lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my king: Ttislil that's a wooden thing.' 

Alar. He talks of wood: It is some carpenter. 

Suf. Yet so mv fancy 7 may be satisfied, 
And peace established between these realms. 
But there remains a scruple in that too: 
For though her father be the king of Naples, 
Duke of Aiijimj .m<l M:imr, yet is he poor, 
And our nobility will scorn the match. [/fade. 

Mar. Hear ye, captain: Are you not at leisure? 

Suf. It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so much: 
Henry is jouthful, and will quickly ylfiMi 
Madam, I have a secret to reveal. 

Mar. What though I be cnthrall'd? he seems a 
knight. 
And will not any way dishonour me. [Aside. 

Suf. Lady, vouchsafe to listen what 1 -ay. 

Mar. Perhaps, I shall be rr$cu*d by thr French] 
And then I need not crave his courtoy. [Audc. 
Sweet madam, give mc hearing in o cause — 

Mar. Tush ! women have been captivate ere now. 

[Aside. 

Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you so? 

Mar. I cry von mercy, 'ti* but quid for qua. 

Suf, Say, gentle princess, would you not suppose 
Your bondage happy, to be made a queen? 

Mar. To be a queen in bondage, i» more vile, 
Than is a slave in base servility ; 
For princes should be free. 

1 a woolen tAmg.] U aa aukwird baunc*, an undcrukiiijr, 

t*A likely to Mirceed. 

•— ^ wy fancy—] '. c. my love. 




to; 



,'an i -rMrtirr: 



f>vM«nr. ami. irinr 

Thy -fcangater ihail 

W-vvn f «rt:i pan oarc wou'd and won thereto; 

Aivt 'hi* rt«r ^aftc-hdd ranracnmett 

Math 39m '4 thy 'tangrmr prmceiy liberty. 

AM£ **p^w SutSdk s he tfmdts? 

-V- Fair MKgsret knows, 
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Thflt Suffolk doth not flatter, face, 1 or feign. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, [descend, 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

' [ Rj.it, from the JValU. 

•S'u/I And here I will expect thy coining. 

Trumpets sounded* Enter Rrignirh, below. 

Rag. Welcome, brave car!, into our territories; 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleuses, 

Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with ;t King: 
\\ ii.ii answer make* jour grace unto my spit : 

Rtig. Since Uiou doat deign to woo her little 
worth. 
To be the princely bride of such a lord; 
Upon rnnditiou I maj quietly 

. mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou, 
Free from oppression, or the stroke of war. 
My daughter sfioll be Henry's, if he please. 

SuT. That is her ransomc, I deliver her; 
And those two counties, I will undertake, 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Rtig. And I again, — in Ilenry's royal name, 
Afl deputy unto that gracious king, 
Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 

Reignior of France, I give thee kingly thanks, 
Beeause this il in traffick of I king: 

And vet, me think s, I could be well contend 

To be mine own attorney in this case. \dside. 

I'll over then to England with this news, 
And make this marriage to be solemniz'd; 
So, farewell, Keigruer! Set this diamond safe 
In golden places, as it become*. 

Reig* I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 

1 fee*,) ttifdtt U to cany ■ faltc Appearance ; to plajr the 

hypocrite. 
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The Christian prince, lung Henry, were he here. 

Mar. Farewell, my lord! Good vrifthes, praise, 
and prayers, 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going* 

Suf. Farewell, sweet madam! But hark you, 
Margaret ; 
No princely ri minit-iiclations lo rny king? 

Mar, Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin, and his servant, say to him. 

Suf Words sweetly placd, and modestly directed. 
But, madam, I must trouble you again, — 
No loving token to his majesty ? 

Mar* Yes, my good lord ; a pure unspotted heart, 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Suf. And this withal. [Kiucs her. 

Mar. That for thyself; — I will not so presume, 
To send such peevish tokens >J lo B king. 

[Exeunt Rkignikk and Margarkt* 

Suf O, wert thou for myself! — But, Suffolk, stay; 
Thou may'st not wonder in that labyrinths 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with herwnnd'rous praise: 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount; 
Mad* natural graces that extinguish art; 
Kcpeat their semblance often on the seas, 
That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet, 
Thou may'st bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

[Exit. 

SCENE IV. 
Camp of the Duke of York, in Anjou. 

Enter York, Warwick, and Others. 
York. Bring forth that sorceress, condemned to burn. 

• To ttnt? tuck peevish foirnu— ] Pccviih, for childish. 
1 Mad, — ] i. e. wild, if mad be th* word that ought to fttand 
here, which some of the commentator* doubt 
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Enter La Pitceu,e, guarded, and a Shepherd. 

Skep. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart out- 
right ! 
Have I sought every country far and near, 
And, now it is my chance to find thec out, 
Moat I behold thy timeless* cruel death? 
All, Jqtn, weet daughter Joan, I'll die with thec! 

Puc. Decrepit miser V base ignoble wretch ! 
I am descended of a gentler blood: 
Tnouarl n i father, nor do friend j of mma 

Shep. Out, out! — My lords, an ptatsc you, 'tis 
not so; 
I did beget her, all the parish knows: 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify, 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

IVar. Graceless 1 wilt thou denv thy parentage ? 

York* This argues what her kind of life nath 
been 
Wicked and vile; and so her death concludes. 

Shep. Fye, Juan! that thou will be so obstacle I* 
God knows, thpu ;irt a collop of my flesh; 
And for thy sake have I shed many a tear; 
Deny me not, I pr'ythee, gentle Joan. 

Ptte. Peasant, avaunt! — You have buburn'd this 
mim, 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Shep. Tistrue, I gave a noble to the priest, 
The morn that I was wedded to her mother. — 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girl. 



• ttntlru — | iMtntimrttf, 

* Decrrpit roiier!] Miter km no relation to avarice in tail pat- 
vc, but dimply meant ;i miserable crenlurc. 

* f*/// Mm :.i/7 he ui nbHiaclfr 1 ] A vulgar ewroption of 

o*tfina/r, which f think hat oddly laatvd awce our au liter » tim* 
till noic. Joit*\os. 




228 



FIRST PART OF 



Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed be the time 

Of thy nativity! I would, the milk 

Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'dst her 

breast, 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-fu 1.1, 
I wish soniL- ravenous wolf had eaten thee! 
Dost thou deny thy father. Cursed firab? 
O, bum her, bum her; lianging is too good. 

[Exit. 
York. Take her away; for she hath liv'd too long. 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc. First, let rnc tell you whom you have con- 
demn'd : 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain, 
But issu'd from the progeny of kings ; 
Virtuous, and holy; chosen from above, 
By inspiration of celestial grace, 
To work exceeding miracles nn earth. 
I never had to do with wicked spirits: 
But you, — that arc polluted with your lusts, 
Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innoccnta, 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices, — 
Because you want the grace lhat others have, 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, misconceived! 7 Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chaste and immaculate in very thought; 
Whose maiden blood, thus ngorot^ly effus'd, 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York, Ay, ay; — away with her to execution. 

War. And hark ye, sirs; because she is a maid, 
Spare for no faguts, let there be enough: 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake, 

7 No, misconceived/] i. c. No, ye misconceive** >x wbo ma* 
lake toe and my qualities. 
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That so her torture may be shortened, 

Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ? — 
Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity; 
That warninteth by law to be thy privilege. — 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not then the fruit within my womb, 
Although vc hale me to a violent death. 

York. N*ow heaven forcfend ! the holy maid with 

child? 
War. The greatest miracle that e'er ye wrought : 
Is all your strict preciscness come to this ? 

York. She and the Dauphin have been juggling: 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well, go to; we will have no bastards live; 
Especially, since Charles must father it. 

Puc. You arcdeceiv'd; my child is none of his; 
It was Alencpn, that enjoy 'd my love. 

York. Alcncon! that notorious Machiavcl! 
It dies, an if it had a thousand In 

Puc O, give me leave, I have deluded you; 
Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd, 
But Kcignier, king of Naples, that prevail'd. 
War. A married man! that's most intolerable, 
York. Why, here's a girl! I think, 6he know* 
not well, 
There were so many, whom she may accuse. 
War. It's sign, she hath been liberal and free. 
York. And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. — 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, and thee: 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Puc. Then lead me heiux*; — with whom I leave 
my curse; 
May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode! 
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you; till mischief, and despair, 

VOL. VI. £> 
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Drive you to break your necks or hang yaw 

[&rif» guartUd. 
York. Break thou in pieces, and consume to ashes, 
Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

fiber Cardinal BKAuromr, attended* 

Car. Lord regent, I do greet j-our excellence 

With letteri of commission from the king. 
For know, nylordSj the states of Christendom, 
Mov'd with remorse* of these outrageous broils, 
Have earnestly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French; 
And here ;>' hand the Dauphin, and his train. 
A|>|irn;u lu.th, to confer about some matter. 

i . Is all our travail turn'd to this effect ? 
After the slaughter of so many peers, 
So in. iti\ captains, gentlemen, and toktit 
Thai in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit* 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace! 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 
By treason, falsehood, unci hy treachery, 
Our raeat progenitors had conquered! — 

O, Warwick, Warwick! | IntvMv With grief 
The utter Ions of all the realm of France. 

/far. Be (xitient, York: if we conclude a peace, 
Ii shall be with men strict and ran re covenant*, 

A* little shall lilt- Frenchmen ;; tin ilierrhy. 
* ti anddetptkir, 

Drive ifon to brnik your Uttl*, or hang yaurtfhf*!] Ptf t tf pt 

Shnkapenrc intended to remark, in this execration, the frequency 
of suicide unaog the English, m-liicli Iu» becu commonly imputed 
o> tbo gloomSoaa of iinM afar. Jouxsob 

9 — rtrnortc — ] i. e. compaction, pity. 
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£n/rr Charles, attended; Albnqox, Bastard, 
Ukigxieb, oni Others. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
peaceful truce shall be procioiofd in flnu 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of thai leagae mud he- 

York. Speak, Winchester; for boiling cholcr 
chokes 
The hollow passage of m . 
By Biftfai of these our baleful enemiea. 1 

tVin. Charles, and ihe restj it is eopcted (hut; 
That — in regard king Henry gives consent, 
Of mere compassion, and of K nitr, 
To ease vour country of distressful war, 
And tuflcr you to breathe in fruitful peace, — 
You jiliill heroine true liegemen to his crown : 
And. Chartes, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thvself. 
Thou shalt be plac'd as viceroy under him, 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity, 

Alen. Must he be then as shadow of himself? 
Adorn his temple- with a coronet; 7 
And yet. m substauec and authority. 
Retain but privilege of a private man? 
proffer is absurd and reasonless. 
»r. Tig known, alreadj thai I am possesi'd 
With more than half EheGallian territories 
And therein rcverenc f d for their lawful king: 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanquislul. 

Detract n much from thai prerogative, 

A* to Ix- rall'd hul vieeroj of thftwhc 

No, lord ambassador; I'll rather keep 

•—baleful cnemic*.} Bubfut a wrrwfml ; baL it lad an- 
ci*»tly th« am* memme I 

* imM d coruoctil Coro**t \t here utoJ cor * t crvm. 

$ 1 
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That which I have, than, coveting for more, 
Be cast from possibility of ill. 

York. Insulting Charles! hast thou by secret 

means 
Used intercession to obtain a league; 
And, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison?* 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st, 
Of benefit* proceeding from our king, 
And not of any challenge of desert, 
Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Reig. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contract: 
If once it be neglected, ten to one, 
Wc shall not find like opportunity. 

Alen. To say the truth, it is your policy, 
To save your subjects from such massacre, 
And ruthless slaughters, as arc daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility: 
And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Although you break it when your pleasure serves. 

S Aside > to Charlhs. 
esJ shall our con- 
dition stand ? 
Char. It shall: 
Only reserv'd, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

York. Then swear allegiance to bis majesty ; 

As thou art knight, never to disobey, 

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 

Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.— 

[Chahlks, and the rest, give Tokens of fealty. 



* — upon ttmparha* ?] Do you itsnd 10 compare foot pracaf 
aUle, x state which you have neither right or power to maintain, 
with the term* which we offer* 

4 Of benefit— J foncjit is here a term of law. Be content to 
live at the fapfcura of our king. John so*. 
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So, now dismiss your army when ye please; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still, 
For here we entertain a solemn peace. [ Kxcunl. 



SCENE V. 
London. A Room in ih$ Palace. 

Enter King Hkxht, in eo '» Sukpomc; 

Gloster and Exctku following. 

K. Hen. Your wond'rous rare description, noble 
earls 
Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish'd me: 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's settled passions En my heart: 
And like as rigour in tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hull againri the tide; 
So am I driven/ by breath of ncr renown, 
Either to suffer shipwreck* or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf. Tush I my good lordl this superficial tale 
I* but a preface of her worthy praise: 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 
(Had I sufficient skill to utter them,) 
Would make a volume of enticing lines, 
Able to ravish any dull conceit. 
And, which is more, she is not so divine, 
So full replete with choice of all delights. 
But, with a* bumble lowliness of mind, 
She is content to be at your & mmaodi 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents, 
To love and honour Henry ;is Iter lord. 

A' Hen. And Otherwise Will Henry ne'er presume. 



* Si cm / rfrirm,] Thia simile w Kfttewhal otweunc • he item 
Co tatvn, that oi a ihip is driven agniiui ih* tide by the win d, to Iv 
tt driven by lovcigaiu»t the ciurtai of bn uiictcii. Jomnsox 
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Therefore, ray lord protector, give consent. 
That Margaret may be England's royal queen. 

Oto* So should I give consent to flatter sin. 
You know, my lord, your highness is bctroth'il 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 
How shall we then dispense with that contract, 
And not deface your honour with reproach? 

Suf. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths j 
Or one, that, at ;i triumph* 1 having vowM 

To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lilts 
By reason of his adversary's odds: 
A poor earl's daughter Sb unequal odds, 
Ami therefore nut be broke without offfcooe. 

Glo. Whjj what, I pray, is Margaret more than 
that? 
Her father is no belter than an eari, 
Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Suf Yes, my good lortl, her father is a k'lig, 
lue king of rapes, and Jerusalem; 
And of such great authority in France, 
As bifl alli.iuce will confirm OUT peace. 
And keep the Frenchman in allegiance. 

Gio. And so the earl of -Xniiiigi do 

Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal 
dower; 
While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A dower, my lords! disgrace not so your 
king, 
'ITiat he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Henry is able to enrich his queen, 
And not to seek ;> queen tomake him rich: 
So worthiest peasants bargain for their wives, 



9 -^—at n triutrmh— ] A triumph, in lite age oi" SLikspcarc, 
signified a public exhibition, audi a* amui, a met AiC. 
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As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 

M;image is a matter of more worth. 

Than to be dealt in by attorncyshi| . 

Not whom wc will, but whom hi* grace affects, 

Mu*i be companion of hi* nuptial bed: 

And therefore, lordly rinoe he afiecta her most, 

1 1 moat of all thane reaaona bindetta un, 

In our opiniODI lb( should be preferred. 

For what ia wedlock forced. hut a hell, 

An age of discord and continual itrii 
\\'\u reta the coatwy briogeth forth bli>*, 
And is a pattern of celestial |»eac<"- 
Whom should wc match, with Henry, being a king, 
But M t, that is daughter lo a V I 

Ihr peerle&s fiseta a, joined With her birth, 
Approves her tit for none, but for a king: 
II* i valiaul OOOfagC , and undaunted spirit, 
(More than in women commonly is seen,) 
Will answer our hope in issue of a king; 
For Henry, son unto a conqueror, 
Is likely to beget more conquerors, 
If with a lady of so high 
As is feir Margaret, he be limVcl in love. 
Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with me, 
That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she. 
K. Hen. Whether it ce through force of your 
report, 
My noble lord of Suffolk; or for tliat 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming lo 
I cannot tell; but this I am assunl, 

1 such sharp distention in im breast, 
Such fierce alarums both of Iwpc m -<' 
Aa I am sick with working of my dim 



T bjf attoiiieyiAip ;] By ebc intcrrwn^o <4 anotb«r 

choice i or the dkcrctioiul agency of toother. 
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Take, therefore, shipping; post, my lord, to France; 

Agree to any covenants: and procure 

That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 

To cross the seas to England, and be crown'tl 

King Henry's faithful and anointed queen : 

For your expencea and sufficient charge, 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, I say; for, till you do return, 

I rest perplexed With a ihouiand cares.— 

And you, good uncle, bfluah all offence: 

If you do censure me by what you were/ 

Not what you are, I know it will excuse 

This sudden execution of my will. 

And so conduct me, where from company, 

I may revolve and ruminate my grief.* [Exit. 

Ch. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and Inst. 
[Exeunt Glostrr and Exeter. 

Stif. Thus Suffolk hath prevailed: and thus he 
goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece; 
With hope to find the like event in love. 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king; 
But I will rule both her, the king, and realm. 

[Ej.tr. 1 

• Tf you do censure me, Jtc] To censure is hen? siniplj to 
judge. If in judging me you conrii/er (he past frailties of your own 
youth. 

* ruminate my grief.] Grief in the first line u taken gene- 
rally fur pain or untwines* ; in the second specially for sorrow. 

1 Of this play ihrrr in no ropy earlier than thai of thr foUo in 
1623, though the two succeeding y:\rtt .ire extant in two edition* 
in quarto. That the second and third part- were published without 
the fint, may be admitted »» DO weak proof that the copies were 
surreptitiously obtained, and tlut the printers of tli.it time gave die 
pnhlick tho«e pi aye, not such a«* the author designed, but such 
they could get them, 'ilut tlu« play wsw written before the two 
other* is indubitably collected from the series of evenuj that it 
w» written and played before Henry the Fifth, is apparent. 
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in ibo epilogue there :* mention rnado ©f this play, and 
other twrt* : 

" Henry tin sixth id swaddling bunds orowii'd king, 
*' Whoi* state *o many had the managing, 
" That they U*t France, and made his England bleed: 
" Which oft our stngc hath shown.'* 
Frxtmx u Am! in this play, Tbc two following coo'ain- as the old 
title bnpCCtt) uV mnu-uiion of the house* of York and L*nca*trr. 
The second and third parts of Henry VI. were printed in IftoO. 
When Henry FiWUliti^ii '■'■'■ •>"»* not, but it was printed 
likewise in 16*00, nnd therefore beftm* iho publication «•(" the first 
and second parti. Tlic first part of Henry VI. had i 
*knv* vn the stater, and WOUllI OH I -milv hlW a|»pearrd in iti place, 
had the author hern trie publisher. Jon x viv . 

That the second and third parts (as ihey are now called) were 
pritt Icti without the bN| U n prool, in mv ion, that 

they wcie not written by the author of the rir»t . ami the title of 
The Contention of' the //wars vf York and laneaster, being 
affiled to the tu'0 pii'Ci'i uhii h wore printfil in r|mrio I6\i0, is a 
proof that ihey were a distinct work, commencing where the 
other ended, but not written at the same time; and that this play 
was con known by the name of The Firtf Part of fffrg Hoifjf 
VI. till Hemingr and Cnrxtell gave ii thi« tirlr in tfior RIUUQ, to 
distinguish it from tlie two subsequent plays* which being ottered 
bv Shflk».jjearc, :■ m nlo ot Tk$ Second ami Third 

Part* of King Henry VI. that they might not be confounded 
with tlie original pieces 011 which ihey were formed. Thi* first 
part W»ft, 1 conn-ivr. originally called The llutnrual Ploy of 
King Henry VI. Malovk. 



ft 5 
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• StcosD PAHTorKixc Hc*ht VI.} T\Sis and Tks Tkird 
Vert of Ki»x Henry VI. contain that troublesome period of I n 

priDCe*! I I ! ' t**>k in the Whole "minium betwixt (Ik 

houses of York and Lancaster: and note that tirlrr wcv these 
two plays first acted and published. The present soeoe opens with 
King Henry"* marriage, which wa» in the t ,i year of 

his reip» [A. D. 14+Jtj md closes with the first battle fought at 
St. Albans, and won by the York faction, in the thirty- third jrar 
of hU reign [A. D Uii] 1 %t\ that it mmprtA** ;!u hi^rnt y ml 
transaction* of ten years. Tit totaiD. 

This play wa» altered by Oottn*, and acted in the year ltt&l. 

Stkxtlxs. 

The Contention of (he TwoJ'twtout Uou*ct of tj hm- 

cotfrr in iwu part*, was publidie;! in ijn:i:tn, i-i itftxi; and the 
first pin was entered on the Stationers' books, <a* Mr Stcevetas 
hat observed.) March V2, IS*).*?-*. r >r» these two piny*, w] 
I believe to have been written by some preceding author. !>• 
the year 1590. Sbak*pc*re formed, u I uanxtie, this lad the 
following drama; altering, retreorhing. or amplifying, at be 
thought proper. The reasons on which this hypothesis i* foundod, 
I shall subjoin at largo at the end of Tie intra* Pari »f Kiog 
Henri/ VI. At present it is onh necessary to apprize the reader 
of the method observed in die printing <it tliess- play*. All the 
lines printed in the usual manner, *rt fliirul m pJm orlginl quarto 
plays for at lent with inch minute variation* a* are not worth no- 
ticing): and those, I conceive, Sbakspearc adopted as he t. 
them* Hie Eon (o which Inverted comma* are prefixed, were, 
if ray hyp<»thc*u he well founded, retouched, mid greatly un- 
proved by him : and those with asterisk* were his own original pro- 
ductioos the embroidery with which !<• -.;'.. .■ ' ... ... . 

stuiF that had been aukwardly made up fi>r the stage by aortic of 
hi* Lootenipoim ic*. The ^perches which he ncn 
improved, sometimes by aniplitiraticiti, and sometimes by re- 
tn-r- ImiiTir. 

Tttoae two piece*. I imagine, were produced in their preaent 
form in l.»°.l. Dr. Johnson observes very justly, that these two 
part* wcro DO! written wMbuul » thj/rmtnmr OD the hiit. Un- 
doubtedly not ; tlic old play of King limit VI. (or, as it is now 
called, 1m rww" l*nrt t j certainly had been exhibited before these 
were * ttteo m any /on*. But it dw.-» not foU . this con- 

I, | Mswl that The CttSst *AJm tf fir 7uu //osstrj, ft*, in two 
parts, was written by the author of the former pliy, or that SKik- 
•peare w«| the author of these two pieces as they originafy 
M 4 to xi. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Henry the Sixth : 

Humphrey, Duke of Gloster, his Uncle. 

Cardinal Beaufort, Bishop of Winchester, great 

Uncle to the King. 
Hichard Plantagenet, Duke of York; 
Edward and Richard, ki t Sons. 
Duke of Somerset, "J 

Duke of Suffolk, I 

Dnhr of Buckingham, \of the Kings Party. 
Lord Clifford, I 

Young Clifford, Aw Son, J 

Lord Scales, Gotcrrtut of lite Tower. LQniStW. 
Sir I Iuuiphrey Stafford, end his Brother- Sir John 

Stanley. 
A Sea-captain, Master, and Masters Male, and 

Waller Whit more. 
Txeo Gentlemen, Prisoners with Suffolk. 
st Herald. VlDS. 
Hume And Southwell* Two Priests. 
Bolingbroke, a Conjurer. A Spirit raised by him. 
Thomas Horner, an Armourer. Peter, his Man. 
Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of Saint Albans. 

Simpcox, an Impostor. Two Murderers. 

Jock Cade, a Rebel : 

George, John, Dick, Smith, the Weaver, Michael, 

See. his followers. 
Alexander [den, a Kentish Gentleman. 

Margaret, Queen to King Henry. 

Eleanor, Duchess of Gloster. 

Margery Jourdain, a Witch. IVife to Simpcox. 

Lords, Ladies, & Attendants; Petitioners, Aldermen, 
a Beadle, SlterirJ, & Qfficcrs; Citizens, Prentices, 
Falconers, Guards, Soldiers, Messengers, tfc. 

SCENE, dispersedly in various parts of England. 
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ACT I. 



SCENE L London. A Room of State in the 
Palace. 



Flourish of Trumpets: then Hautboy*. Enter, on one 
side. Kins: Heniit, Duk of Gi.oster, Salis- 
bury, Warwick, and Cardinal Bkaufokt; 
the other, Quern MahOAHT, Ud in by Sukkolk ; 
Yokk, SoMEnsET, Buckixomam, and Others fol- 
owing. 

Suffi As by your high 1 imperial majesty 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 
As procurator 10 your excellence. 
To marry princess Margaret for your grace; 
So, in tin' famous ancient city, Tours,— 
In presence of the kings of Prance and Sicil, 
Tlie dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Brctaignc, and 

Alencon, 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bi- 

diopiy — 

1 At tyyvur kip*, ice] It in apparent that lha» play beghu 
wfeero the former ends, and continue* the writ* of tnnmcitona oi 
which 1 1 picaiiipprMM the &r»t part already known. This U a tuf- 
noent prtctf that the tetixid anil thild \mxts were not written w ith- 
<mt dependant* on il - Siw, though fhey wfcro printed as contain* 
ing a complete pcnul <4 huitory. Joiixso*. 

T3 



'214 



SECOND PART OF 



I have performed my task, and was cspous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
[q right of England and her lordly peers, 
Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your most gracious hands, that arc the sub- 
stance 
Of that great shadow I did represent; 
The happiest gift that ever marquess gave, 
The fairest queen that ever king received. 

K. Hen. Suffolk, arise. — Welcome, queen Mar- 
garet: 
I can express no kinder sign of love, 
Than this kind kiss, — O Lord, that lends me life, 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness! 
For thou hast given mc, in this beauteous face, 

* A world of earthly blessings to my soul, 

* If sympathy of love unite our thought*. 

* Q. Mar. Great king of England, and my gra- 
cious lord ; 
1 The mutual conference 3 that my mind hath had— 
' By day, by night; waking, and in my dreams \ 

* In courtly company, or at my beads, — 

* With you mine alder-liefest sovereign,* 
' Makes mc the bolder to salute my king 

* With ruder terms; such as my wit affords, 

* And over-joy of heart doth minister. 

1 A'. Hen. Her sight did ravish: but her grace in 
speech, 

* Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty, 

* Makes mc, from wondering fall to weeping joys; 

* Such is the fulness of my heart's content. — 

' Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 



1 The mutual confirrmcr — ] I am Tin* hairier to addreu yon 
having already larailinrizcd you jo my imagination. Jon B 

s — — mine older— licfcvt sovereign,^ Alder-liffent is n corruption 
of the Gt'iiiuiu wuul Ma-ikOif<, L awI abwe all iliuiuit, tictfCft 
uf all. 
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AIL Long; live queen Margaret, England's hap- 
piness! 

Q. Mar. We thank you all. [Flourish. 

Siif. My lord protector, so it please your grace, 
Here are the articles of eoritr.n-ied ^t.-.ri. 
Between our sovereign and the French king Charles, 
* For eighteen months concluded by conr 

Gh. [Reads.] Imprimis, It is agreed between the 
Frrnch king, Charles y and William ilr la Poolf, 
marquess of Suffolk, tanbaUadoT fit Henry king of 
England, — that the said Henry shall espouse the tody 
Margaret daughter unio Reignicr king of Naples, 
Sicilia, and Jerusalem ; and crown her queen of 
England, ere the thirtieth of May next ensuing. 
Item, — That the duchy of Jnjmt ami the county of 
Maine, shall be released and delivered to the king her 
father 

A. Hen. Uncle, how now? 

Gh. Pardon me, gracious lord ; 

Some Miililin qualm hath struck mc at the heart, 
And ilimm'tl mine eyes, that I can read no further. 

A. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 

/(in. Item, — It is farther agreed between them, — 
that the dutchies of Anjou and Maine shall be re~ 
jrarrd awl delivered met in the king her fatlwr; and 
she sent owr of the king of England** own proper 
cost aitd charges, without having dowry* 

K. Hen. They please u* well. — Lord marquess, 
kneel down ; 
Wr hi-re rrre:itr lh*r I lit* first duke of Suffolk, 
And girt thee with the sword. — 
Cousin uf York, wc here discharge your grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 
Till term of eighteen months be full KflfaftL — 
Thanks, uncle Winchester, Gloster,York, and Bin k - 

ingham, 
Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick; 

vot. vi. U 
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We thank you all for this great favour done, 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
Gotne, let us in; and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be pcrform'd. 

[Exrunt King, Queen, and Supfolk. 
G/o. Brave peers of England, pillars of the state, 

* To you duke Humphrey must unload his grief, 

* Ymir grief, the common grief of all the land. 

1 What! did my brother Henry spend hi* youth, 

* His valour, coin, and people, in the wars? 

* Did he so often lodge in open field, 

4 In winter** cold, and summer's parching heat, 
' To conquer France, his true inheritance? 

* And did my brother Bedford toil his wits, 

* To keep by policy what Henry got? 

* Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
' Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
' Receiv'd deep scars in France and Normandy? 
1 Or hath mine uncle Beaufort, and myself, 

* With all the learned council of the realm, 
i Studied so long, sat in the council-house, 
- Early and late, debating to and fro 

* How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe? 

* And hath his highness in his infancy 

1 Been crown'd in Paris, in despite of foes? 
' And shall these labours, and these honours, die? 
1 Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance, 
' Your deeds of war, and all our counsel, die? 
4 O peers of England, shameful is this league! 
c Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame: 
' Blotting your names from books of memory: 
' Razing the characters of your renown; 
' Defacing monuments of conquer'd France; 
e Undoing all, U all had never been I 

' Car, Nephew, what means this passionate dis- 
course? 

* This peroration with such circumstance? 4 
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• For France, 'tis ours; and we will keep it still. 

• Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can; 

• But now it is impossible we should : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke that r ultra the rua.st, 
1 Hath given the dutch ics of Anj.m ifid Maine 

• Unto the poor king Keignier, whose large style 

• Agrees not with the leaning* of his purse. 

• Sal. Now, by the death of him that died for all, 

• These counties Wat the- bty% Of Normandy:— 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiiuit son? 

• IVar. For grief, that they arc past recovery: 
' For, were there hope to conquer them again, 

' My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
4 Anjou and Maine! myself did win them both; 

• Those provinces these arms of mine tlid conquer: 
1 And arc the cities, 3 that 1 got with wounds, 

• Dcliver'd up again with peaceful words? 

• Mort Dicu ! 

• York. For Suffolk's dukc>— may he be suffocate, 

• That dims the honour of this warlike isle! 

• France should have torn and rent mv very heart* 

• Before I would have yielded to this league. 

• I never read but England's kings have had 

• Large sums of gold, and dowries, with their wives: 
4 And our king Henry give* away his own, 

1 To match with her that brings no vantages. 

• Glo. A proper jest, and never heard before, 

• That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth, 

• For costs and charges in transporting her! 

• She should have staid in France, and starv*d in 

France, 

• Before 



* Thu peroration with tuck timmttancef] TliW Jpcreb crouded 
with *o many instance* of aggravation. Jorvkox. 

> And art the cititM, Arc.) Tbe indignation of Warwick k Da- 
tura], and J wish it had been tetter rareaacd \ thoft U a kind of 
jingle intended in awauu/f and uvr*£», Jonvaox. 

v2 
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* Car, My lord of Gloster, now you grow too hot ; 

* It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

* Glo. My lord of Winchester, I know your mind; 
' ^TLs not my speeches that you do mislike, 

i [Jut 'tis my presence that doth trouble you. 
1 Rancour will out: Proud prelate, in thy face 

* I see thy fury : If I longer stay, 
1 We shall begin our ancient bickerings. — 
Lofdinga, farewell; and say, when I am gone, 
I pruphesied — France will be lost ere long. \_Ex-h. 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
'Tis known to you, he is mine eneni) : 

* Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; 

* And no gfCftt friend, I fear rue, tu the king. 

* Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 

* And heir apparent to the English crown \ 

* Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 

* And all the wealthy kingdoms of the w<m. 

* There's reason he should be displcaa'd at it 

* Look to it, lords, let not his smoothing words 

* Bewitch your hearts; be wise, and circumspect. 

* What though the common people favour him, 

* Calling him — Humphmj y the good duke o/Gioster; 

* Clapping their I muds, and crying with a loud voice — 
1 Jrsu mmUtdnyoni toiful excttllmcz! 
' With — (w 'od preserve the good duhc Ilumbhrty ! 
s 1 fear mc, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 

* He will be found a dangerous protector. 

* Buck. Whyshouldhethen protect oursovereign, 

* He being of age to govern uf himself? — 

* Cousin of Somerset, join you with me, 

* And all together — with the duke of Suffolk, — 

* We'll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 

* Car. This weighty business will not brook d> 

* I'll to the duke of Suffolk jin-smily. [fin*. 

* Som. Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum- 

phrey "a pride, 
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4 And greatness of his place be grief to us, 

• Yet let us watch tin* haughty canliual; 
1 His insolence is more intolerable 

• Than all the princes in the land beside; 

1 If Gloster be displaced, he'll be protector. 

BurL Or thou, or I, Somerset will be protector, 

• Dcspight duke Humphrey, or the cardinaL 

[ExtUTit lit CK.1N0MAM find SoMEBSKT. 

SaL Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
1 While these do labour for their own preferment, 
1 Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
' I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
1 Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

• Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal — 

• More like a soldier, than a mat) o'the church, 

• A* stout, and proud, U he were lord of all,— 

• Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 
1 Unlike the ruler of a common-weal.— 

• Warwick, my son, the comfort of my ngc! 

1 Thy deed*, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping, 
1 Hath won the greatest favour of tin- commons, 
4 Kxcrptiug none but good duke Humphrey.— 
c And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 
1 In bringing them to civil discipline; 

• Thv late exploits, done in the heart of France, 
1 When thou wert regent for our sovereign, 

' Have made thee fe.ir\l,;uidIionuur'd, of thepeople: — 

' Join wc together, for the publick good; 

1 In what wc can to bridle and suppress 

1 The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal, 

1 With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition ; 

\nd, as wc may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds, 
' While they do tend the profit of the hod 

• War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 

• And common profit of his country! 

• York. And so says York, for nc hath greatest 
cause. 



250 



SECOND PART OF 



SaL Then let's make haste away, and look unto 

the main. 
War. Unto the main! O father, Maine is lost; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 

• And would have kept, so long as breath did last: 
Main chance, father, you meant; but I meant Maine; 
Which I will win from France, or else be slain. 

[Exeunt Wakwick and Salisbury. 
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French; 

• Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 

• Stands on a tickle point, now they arc gone: 

• Suffolk concluded on the articles; 

• The peers agreed; and Henry was well pleas d, 

• To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. 

• I cannot olame them all; What is't to them? 

• Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 

• PiratesmaymakecheappennyworthBof their pillage, 

• And purchase friends, and rive to courtezans, 

• Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone: 

• While as the silly owner of the goods 

• Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands, 

• And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof, 

• While all is shar'd, and all is borne away: 

• Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own. 

• Bo York must sit, and fret, and bite hi* tongue, 

• While his own lands arc bargain'd for, and sold. 

• Methinks, the realms of England, France, and 

Ireland, 

• Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood, 

• As did the fatal brand Althea burnM, 

• Unto the prince's heart of Calydon.* 
Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French! 
Cold news for me; for I had hope of France, 

thcpnncr'tt heart of Caiydo*.'] According to the fable. 







Mdcagcr's life wt» to continue only h> long .« a certain firebrand 
alioulri Um. Hii mother Allhei having thrown it into the fire, he 
expired in great torment*. 
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Even as I have of fertile England's soil. 

A day will mine, wht-n York shall claim his own; 

And therefore I will ukc the Nevils' parts, 

And make a show of love to proud duke Humphrey, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 

For that's the golden BUff I m tO hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp rny right, 

Nor hold nis sceptre in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whose church-like humours fit not for a crown. 

Then, York, be still awhile, till time do serve : 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep, 

To prv into the secrets of the sUtc; 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love, 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought queen, 

And Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at jars: 

Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose^ 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfunVd; 

And in my standard bear the arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster; 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown, 

Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fair England down. 

[Eato. 
SCENE II. 
The same. ARownintkeDuktofGXosXQitHoute. 

Enter Glostkii and the Duchess. 

Duck. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd corn, 
Hanging the head at Ceres* plentcu- load? 

• Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his 

brows, 

• As frowning at the favours of the world ? 

• Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth, 

• Gating on that which seems to dim thy sight? 
1 Whatsec'st thou there? king Henry's diadem, 
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* Enchas'd with all the honours of the world? 

* If so, gascc on, and grovel on thy feci , 

* Until thy head be circled with the same. 

* Put forth tli) hand, reach at the glorious gold:— 

* What; is't too Short I I'll lengthen it with mine: 

* And, having both together hcav'd it up, 

* We'll both together lift our heads to heaven; 

* And never more abase our sight so lour, 

* As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 
1 GIo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy 

lord. 
1 Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts: 

* And may that thought, when I imagine ill 

* Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
4 Be my last breathing in this mortal world! 

1 My troublous dream this night doth make mc sad. 
Duch. What dream VI my lord? tell me, and III 
requite it 

* With the sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream. 

* Clo. Metho light, this start, mine oilier-badge 
in court, 

* Was broke in twain; by whom, I have forgot, 

* But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 

* And, on the pieces of the broken wand 

1 Were plac*d the headsof Edinomldukeof Somerset, 
4 And William de la Poole first duke of Suffolk. 
1 This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God knows. 
1 Duck. Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster's grove, 

* Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

* But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke: 
Methought, I sal ID seat of majesty, 

In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where king* and queens are 

crown'd; 
Where Henry, and dime Margaret, kncel'd to me, 

* And on my head did set the diidcm. 
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• Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright: 

• Presumptuous dame, ill-iuirturM Eleanor! 1 
Art thou not second woman in the realm: 
And the protector's wife, bclov'd of him? 

• BbM then not worldly pleasure at command, 

• Above the rctcb or compass of thy thought? 
And wilt thou Mill be hammering treachery, 

• To tumble down thy husband, and thyself, 

• From top of honour to disgrace 'a hit? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more. 

* Duch. What, what, my lord! are you so cho- 

lerick 
' With Eleanor! for telling hut her dream? 
1 Nc\t tiine s I'll beep m\ dream* unto myself, 
1 And not be check 'd. 

v <>h. Nay, be not angry, I am plea&'d again. 



I\utrr a Messenger. 

* Met. My lord protector, *ti* hi* highness' plea- 

sure, 

• You do prepare to rule unto Stilll Allians, 

• Whereas" the king and ciueen do mean 10 hawk. 

Oh, I go. — Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 

• Ihwh. Yes, good my lord, 1*11 follow presently, 

[Exeunt Glostkii and Messenger. 
1 Follow I must, I cannot go before, 

• While Gloster bears this base and humble mind. 

• Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

• I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks, 

• And Nino .id n ■;, mjr upn their headless necks: 

• And, liemu- a woman, I will not be slack 

• To pUy iit\ ptri in fortune^ pageant. 



• — ill-miltUl tl — ] I/t-nurUr'd. |fl KUmA 

• Whereat — ] ll'hrrnu if the uine n* uhcrr; and terim !r> 
be bcought into uwonly on account of it* being a dtoylbble. 
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■ Where arc yoa there? Sir John!* nay, fear not, 

man, 
* We are alone; here's none but thee, and I. 



Enter Hi VK- 



Hume. Jem preserve your royal majesty 
* Duck. What say'sl thou, majesty I I 



am but 



pWOt. 



Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume's 
advice, 
4 Your grace's title shall be multiplied. 

Duch. What say'st thou, man ? hast thou as yet 
conferrd 
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch; 
And Roger Bolingbrokc, the conjurer ? 
And willthev undertake to do me good? 

* Hume. This they hare promised,— to show your 

highiH 
A spirit rais d from depth of under ground, 

* That shall make answer to such questions, 

* As by your grace shall be propounded him. 

• Duch. It is enough; I'll think upon tlu- ques- 

tions: 
1 When from Saint Albans we do make return, 
1 Well sec these things effected to the full. 
1 Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, man, 
' With thy confederates in thi> weighty cause. 

[£nx DucheM, 
9 Hume. Hume must make merry with the du- 
chess* gold; 

* Marry, and shall. Bui how now, sir John Hume? 
' Seal up your lips, ant! give no words but — mum! 

1 The business asketh wlent secrecy. 

* Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch: 

* Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 

• — Sir Johnf] A title frequenu> bestowed on the derjj. 
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• Yet have I gold, flics from another coast: 
■ I dare not say, from the rid) cardinal, 

1 And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk ; 
' Yet I do find it so: for, to be plain, 

• They, knowing dame Eleanor s aspiring humour, 

• Have hired me to undermine the duchess, 

• And buz these conjurations in her brain. 

• They say, A crafty knave does need no broker; 1 

• Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal's hmker. 

• Hume, if you take not heed, you rilftll go new 

• To coll them both — a pair of crafty knaves. 

• Well, so it stands: And thus, I fear, ut last, 

• Hume's knavery, will be the duchess" wreck; 

• And hei attaiiiime will be Humphivy'.x fall ; 

• Sort how it will, 1 I shall have gold for all. [Erit. 



SCENR m. 
The same, A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Peter, and Others, with Petitions. 

* 1 Pet. My masters, let's stand close; my lord 
' protector will come this way by and by, and then 
1 we may deliver our supplications in the quill.* 

* 'i Pet. Marrv, the Lord protect him, for lie's a 
1 g 000 * man! Jesu bless him 1 

Enter Suffolk, and Queen Margaret. 

* 1 Pet. Here *a come*, methinks, and the queen 
• with him: I'll be the first, sure. 



1 A crafty knave doe* meed no broker;] Tills is a pruvcrbiil 

•rnirnce. 

• Sort koa it »//,] I*t the «*ue be what it will. 

* — in the fuilt ] Perhaps oar supplications in tke quiU, or m 
fviM, mauu no more than our *ritt<n or penn'ti lupplicalkau. 
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* 1 Pet. Come back, fool; this is the duke of 
' Suffolk, and not my lortl protector. 

1 Snf. How now, fellow? woukTst anv thing with 
'me? 

1 j Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me! I took ye 

* for tny lord pmtt rtor. 

■ Q. Mar. [Reading the lliperacription.1 To my 
1 lord protector/ are your supplications to his lord- 

* ship? Let me see them: What is thine? 

c l Pet. Mine il, an't please your grace, against 

* John Goodman, mv lord cardinal's man, for Tkeep- 

* ing my house, and lands, and wife and all, from 
' me. 

Snf. Thy wife too ? that is some wrong, indeed.— 
What's your »?— What's here! [Reads.] sfgaintt 
the duke of Suffolk, for enclosing the commons of 
Melford. — How now, sir knave? 

1 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole township. 

Peter. [Presenting his petition.] Against my 
master, Thomas Horner, for saying, That the duke 
of York was rightful heir to the crown. 

1 Q.Msr. What say's* thou? Did the duke of 
« York say, he was rightful heir to the crown? 

1 Peter. That my master was?* No, forsooth: 
' my master said, That he was; and that the king 
1 was an usurper. 

Suf. Who is there? [Enter Servant*.]— Tike 
this fellow in, and send for his master with a pur- 
suivant presently: — we'll hear more of your mutter 
before the king. [Exeunt Servants, with Pjbtsr. 

* Q. Mar. And as tor you, thai love to be pro- 

tected 

* Thttt my mailer uwrj Peter aupposei that the Queen had 
ftlktdi whether the duke of York had uiid that his masttr (tor to 
he undcr>tmidi* the pronoun he in her speech) was rightful heir to 

the crown. 
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• Begin your Riitfl anew, and sue to N 

[Tear* the pet i I ion. 
1 Awny, base cullionsl — Suffolk, let t hem go. 

• AIL Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners. 

• Q. Mar. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this the 

guise,' 

• Ih iIhn the fashion in the court of England? 

• la this the government of Britain's isle, 

• And this the royalty of Albion's king? 

• What, shall king Henry be n pupil still, 

• Under the surly Gloster's governance? 

• Am I a queen in title and in Style, 

• And must be made a subject to a duke? 

1 I tell thoc, Poole, when in the Cttj Fours 

1 Tli ui ran' st a tilt in honour of im love, 

1 And stol'st away the ladies* hearts of France; 

• I thought king Henry had resembled thee, 
4 In courage, courtship, iiul proportiom 

1 Hut all his mind iftbent to holir. 

• To number A»c-Maric$ on his beads: 

• IfiiChaui|>i«>n< are — the prophel* and apostles ; 

• His weapons, holy <aws of tiered writ ; 

• His Mudv i\ his lill-yanl, and his lnvrs 

• Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints. 

• 1 would, the college of cardinals 

• Would choose him pope, and carry* him to Rome, 

• And set the triple crown upon his head; 

• That were a state fit for his holiness. 

1 Suf* Madam, be patient: as I was cause 
' Your highncsA raine to England, so will 1 
' In England work your grace's full content. 

Q. Mar. Beside the haught protector, have we 
Beaufort, 

• The imperious churchonu; Soasersefc« Bucking- 

ham, * 

• And grumbling York: and not the least of these, 
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• But can do more in England than the ting. 

• St$f. And he of these, that can do most of all, 

• Cannot do more in England than the Nevik: 

• Salisbury, and Warwick, are no limpfa peers. 

* Q. Alar. Not all these lords do vex UK half so 

much, 
1 As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife. 
1 She sweeps it through the court with troops of 

ladies, 

• More like an empress than duke Humphrey's wife; 
Strangers in court do take her for the ipiee.n: 

• She bears a duke's revenues on her back, 

• And in her heart she scorns her poverty : 

• Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her? 

• Contemptuous base-born rallat ax she in, 
' She vaunted 'mongst her Dliruonfl t'other day, 
The very train of her worst wearing-gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands, 

• Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 
1 Sitf. Madam, myself have lim*d a bash fur her; 

• And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds, 

• That she will light to listen to the lays, 

• And never mount to trouble you again. 
•So, let her rest: And, madam, list tome; 

• For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

• Although we fancy not the cardinal, 

• Yet must we join with him, and with the lords, 

• Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrace. 

• As for the duke of York, — this late complaint* 

• Will make but little for his benefit: 

• So, one by one, well weed them all at last, 

• And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 



* this late ampUiint — ] That it, Thtr cumulaiut of Fclci 

thr armoiuer'H man agaitwi hit matter, liv Miying thai York wa* 
the rightful king. Johnsov. 



KINO HENRY VI. 



•i*y 



Enter Khg Hkniiy, York, and Somkhskt, coti- 
tming with him\ Duke and Duchc$$ of Glostzr, 
Cardinal Beaufort, Buckingham, Salisbury, 
and Wahwick. 

K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care not 
which; 
Or Somerset, or York, all's one to me. 

York. If York hftveifl deuieau'd himsclfm France, 
Thrri Ir( him be drnavM the regent-ship. 

Som. If Somerset be unworthy of the place. 
Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 

War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, Or no, 
Dispute not that: York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters apeak. 

War. The cardinal'* not my better in the held. 

Buck* All in this presence are thy betters, War- 
wick. 

War, Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

• Sal. Peace, son; and show some reason, 

Buckingham, 

* Why Somerset should be preferred in thix. 

• Q.Mar. Because the king, forsooth, will have 

it so. 
' Glu. Madam, the king is old enough liimsrlf 
'To give his censure;* these are no WO0M D*a matter*. 
Q. Mar. If he be old enough what needs your 
grace 
' To be protector of hi* excellence? 

• (tlo. Madam, I am protector of the realm] 

* And, at his pleasure, will rrMgn my place. 

-W* Resign it then, and leave thine insolence. 

* Since thou wcrt king, (as who is king, but thou ?) 

* The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck: 

• — — A« <m*urt .-] Through all these plays ernnre i» u»cd in 
«i indifferent kiuc, *imply for judgment or opinion. 
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• The Dauphin hath prevail M beyond the seas: 

• And all the peers and nobles of the realm 

• Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

• Car. The common* hast thou rack'd; the 

• Arc lank and letl) With rli\ extortions, 

• Som, Thy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife's 

attire, 

• Have cost a mas* of publick treasury. 

• Bool. Thy cnirlt) in execution, 

• Upon offenders, hath exceeded lau, 

• And left thec to the mercy of the law. 

* Q. Mar. Thy salcofofficcs, and towns in France, — 

• If they were known, as the suspect is great, — 

• Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

tJBxii Glostkr. The Queen drops her Fan. 
' Give mc my Fan: What, minion ! can you not? 

[Gives the Duchen a box on the ear. 
4 I cry you mercy, madam; Was it you? 

* Duch. Was't 1? yea, I it wa>. proud French- 

woman : 
1 Could I come near your beauty with mj n;til>, 
I'd set my ten commandments in your face. 

A". Hen, Sweet aunt, be quiet; 'twas aguinst her 

will. 

* Ditch. Against her will! Good king, look m*i 

in time; 

• She'll hamper thec, and dandle thec like a baby: 

• Though in this place most master wear no breeches, 
She shall not strike dame Eleanor unrevefljgVL 

[Exit Diicli< 

* Back. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 

• And listen after Humphrey, how he proceeds: 

• She's tickled now; her fume can need no spurs, 

• She'll gallop fast enough to her destruction. 

\Exit Buckingham. 
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Re-enter Glostbr. 

• Glo. Now, lords, my cholcr being over-blown, 

• With walking once about the quadrangle, 

• I come to talk of corniiimiwralth .ifiair*. 

• As for your spiteful false objections, 

• Prove them, and I lie open to the law; 

• But God in mercy fio deal with my soul, 

• As I in duty love my king and country! 

• But, to the matter lhal w* ii ave bi band: — 

• I lay, my Mivrrrign. York is nuvtrM QUA 

• To be your regent in the realm of France. 

• Suf. Before we innke election, give n»c leave 
4 To show some reason, of no little force, 

' Tntl York i* innst unmeet of ;m\ my 11. 

' York, I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet- 

* First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride: 

• Next, if I be appointed for the place, 

# My lord of Somerset will keep mc here, 

* Without discharge, money, or furniture, 

# Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 

• Last time, I dane'd attendance on his will, 

# Till Paris was besieg'd, famish'd, and lost. 

• Her. That I can witness; and a fouler fact 

• Did never traitor in the land commit. 
Suf. Peace, head-strong Warwick! 

War. Image of pride, why should I hold my 
peace ? 

Enter Servants r/ Suffolk, bringing in Horner 
and Pktkk. 

Suf. Because here is a man accus'd of treason : 
Pray God, the duke of York excuse himself! 

• York. Doth ani one accuse York for a traitor? 

• A. Ben, \\ I mtincan'st thou, Suffolk i tellmc: 

What are these? 
vol, vi. X 
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* Suf* Please it your majesty, this is the man 

* That doth accuse his master of high treason: 

* ESs words were these; — that Richard, duke of 

York, 
1 Was rightful heir unto the English crown; 
' And that your majesty was an usurper. 

* A'. Hm. Say, man, were these thy words ? 
Hot. An*t shall please jour majesty, I never sanl 

nor thought any Mich matter: God is fit} witness, I 
am falsely accused by the villain. 

1 Pet. By these ten bones/ my lords, [Holding 
4 up kb Hands.! he did speak them to me in the 
4 garret one night, as we were scouring my lord of 
' York's armour. 

* York. Base dunghill villain, and inr-liauieal, 

* I'll have ili) held tar tliis thy traitor's speech: — 
1 I do beseech your royal majesty, 

1 Let him have all the rigour of the lur. 

Hur. Alas, my lord, hangmr, if r vex I spake the 
words. My accuser is my prentice; and when I 
did correct him for his fault the other day, he did 
vow upon his knees he would be even with me: I 
have good witness of this; therefore, I beseech 
your majesty, do not cast away an honest man for a 
villain's accusation. 

K. Hen. Uncle, what shall wc say to this in law? 

4 Glo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 
' Let Somerset be recent o'er the French, 

* Because in York this breeds suspicion: 
1 And let these have a day appointed them 
c For single combat in convenient place; 

* For he hath witness of his servant's malice: 

' This is the law, and this duke Humphrey'* doom. 

7 Bit thexe ten Wm, &•<■.] Wc have jutt heard a Duchew 
threaten to ut htt ten commandment* in die fiK< of a Queen. TliC 
jc*u in this |il;i\ turn rather lix» much cm the enumeration of 

Angers, lliis adjuration U, however, vuy ancient. 
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K. Hem. Then be it so- My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the French. 
Som. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 
Hot. And I accept the combat willingly. 
Pet. Alas, my lortl, I cannot fight; * for God"* 

• sake, pity my case! the. spile of man prevail eth 
•against me. t>. Lord have mercy upon mc! I 

* shall never be able to light a blow": O Lord, mv 
•heart! 

Gfo. Sirrah, or you must Unlit. or else be lungd. 
1 AT. I/trn. Avvav with them to prison: and I he day 

* Of combat shall be the lust of the next month.— 

• Come, Somerset, we'll ©ee thee wnt away. 

[Exeunt. 






SCENE IV. 
The same. The Dtdc of Glotter's Garden. 



Enter Marcrrt Joukdain, IIumk, Southwell, 
and Bolinohrokk. 

• Hume. Come, my masters; the duchess, I tell 

• you, expects performance of your promises. 

• Holing. Mabter Hume, we are therefore pro- 

• vifled: Will her ladyship behold and hear our ex- 

• orcisms?" 

• Htme. A); What else? fear you not her cou- 

• rage. 

• Ihling. 1 have heard her reported to be a wo- 

• man of an invincible spirit: But it shall be con- 

• venieut, master Hume, that you be by her aloft, 

• while we be busy below; ami so, I pray you, go 

• — cwr cxuiCMfin*] TIk word avreut, and its derivatives, 
am and by Sluk«pMrr in n itimmM wn*?. In nil utlicr 
writm it means 10 Uy spiriu, boi Jn ihcm plirt it invarubljr 

tlo raise tfacui. 
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• in God** name, and leave us. [Exit Hon.] Mo- 

• tber Joordain, be you prostrate, and grovel oo the 

• ewrth: — • John Southwell, rrail you; and let u* 

• to our work. 

Enter Duchess, aAore. 

• IhecL Well said, my masters; and welcome 

• all. To this geer; the sooner the better. 

• Beting. Patience, good bdy; wizards know 

their times: 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night, 

• The time of night when Troy was set on fire; 

' Tlie lime when xreerh-owfs cry* and ban- dogs 

bowl/ 
1 And spirits walk, and ghosu break up their craves, 
■ That time best fits the work we have in hand. 

• Madn, sit you, and fear not; whom we raise, 
We will make fa>t within a hallowM *rrgc 

[Here they perform the Ceremonies appertaining, 
and make the Circle ; Bolingbrokc, or South- 
well, reads, Conjuro te, &c. It thunder* and 
tightens terribly ; then the Spirit riseth. 

• Spir. Adsum. 

• if. Joutd. Asmath, 

• By the eternal God, whose name and power 

• Thou trembles! at, answer that I shall ask ; 

• For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from 

hence. 

• Spir. Ask what thou wilt: That I had said ;ind 

done! 1 

• ben -dogs four*,] A &an~dog u a viUM g t^hf, or motif, 

which wm feimcrJv called a Urnd-dos, fier ajneupen, bandog. 

1 That / hmt *anl nrultfanr'] lr w» anr*niJy beltered 

that spirit*, who were raised by incantations, remained abort 
ground, and answered questions with reiucUiuce. Sec both 
LiKaii ami Sutius, 
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Boling. First, of the king, What shall of him 
become? [Reading out of' a Paper, 

Spin The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose; 
But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

[As the Spirit speaks, Southwell writes the 
answer . 
Boling. What fate avails the duke of Suffolk i 
Spir* Hv water shall he die, anil take hi* end. 
Boling. What shall befall the duie of Somerset ? 
Spir. Let him shun castles; 
Snfer shall he he upon the sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted stand. 
' Have done, for more 1 hardly can endure. 

Bolmg. Descend to darkness, and the burning lake: 
' False fiend, avoid ! 

[Thunder and Lightning. Spirit descend*. 

Enter York and Buckingham, hastily, utih their 
Guards, and Others. 

* York. Lay hands upon these traitors, and their 

trash. 

■ Beldame. I think, we watch'd you at an inch.— 

1 What, madam, are you there? the king and com- 
monweal 
' Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains; 
4 My lord protector will, I doubt it not, 
* See you well pucrdon'd for these good deserts. 

♦ Duch. Not half so bad as thine to England's 

king, 

■ Injurious duke; that threat'st where is no cause. 

• Buck. True, madam, none at all. What call 

you this? [Shewing her the papers. 

4 Awa) with them; let them be clappM up close, 

And kepi asunder: — You, madam, shall with us: — 
4 Stafford, take her to thec.— 

[Exit Duchess from abate. 
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' Well m% 



trinkets here all forth- 



•coming; 

* All.— Away! 

[Exeunt Guards, with South. Bouno. &e. 

* York. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd 

her well : 

* A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon! 
Now, pray, my lord, let's sec the devil's writ. 
What have we here ? [Reads. 
The duket/et lives, tfiat Henry shall depose ; 

But him 0UtUve 9 and die a violent death. 

* Why, this is just, 

* Aio te s yEaci flti 9 Romtnws vinvere fw.\sr. 

Well, to the rest: 

Tell me, 1 what fate awaits the duhc of Suffolk? 

By water xfiall he die, and take his m</.— 

What shall betide ///r duke of Soinrrxetf— 

I*ei Aim shun castle.\ ; 

Safer shall Ite be upon the -\nndij plains , 

Than where castles mounttd stand. 

* Come, come, my lords ; 

* These oracles are hardily attainM, 

* And hardly understood* 

' Thr king is now in progress toward Saint Albans, 

* With him, the husband of this lovely lady: 

4 Thither go these news, as fast as horse can carry 

them; 
1 A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

* Buck. Your grace shall give me leave, my lord 

of York, 
' To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

% York. At your pleasure, my good lord. — Who'* 
1 within there, ho! 



* Tell ror, flee] Vet these two words were not in the piper 
read by Bolfaut" ■>!«', which York h;i< n< u in Mi hand; nor ar» 
Ihey in the original play. Hero Vr$ bfvta t|*<ie4 at iracamcy 
peculiar to Shofcspcarc, of which be has been guilty in other 
pUoca. 
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Enter a Servant 



* Invite my lords of Salisbury, and Warwick, 
1 To sup with mc to-morrow night. — Away ! 

[Exeunt. 



ACT II. 
SCENE /. Saint Albans. 

Enter King Henjiy, Quern Margaret, Glostek, 
Cardinal, and Suffolk, with Falconers hollaing. 

1 Q. Mar. Believe mc, lords, for flying at the 
brook,* 
1 I saw not better sport these seven years' day: 

* Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 
And, ten to OQe, OH Joan had not gone out. 

* A'. Hen. But whit a point, my lord, your falcon 

made, 

* And what a pitch she flew above the rest!— 

* To see how God in all hi* creatures works! 

* Yea, m;m and I irda, arc fain 1 of climbing high. 
$uf. No marvel, an it like your majesty, 

My lord protector' | hawks do tower so well; 
They know their matter loves to be aloft, 

* And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 
' Ghu My lord, 'hsluil x kuse ignoble mmil 

* That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

* Car. I thought as much; bed be above the 

clouds. 

* Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal; How think you by 

that? 

' — for/tymg at tkt Area*,] The ftlooorr** lerrn for hawking 
* trtbki—] Faim, in tlii» pbec, «jnifio»./W. 
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Were it not good, )uor grace could fly to heaven ? 

• K. Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy ! 

' Car. Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and 
thoughts 
4 Beat on a crown,' the treasure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, 
That smooth's* it so with king and commonweal! 

* Gio. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown 

peremptory ? 

* Tant*ne animit cctiesiibus xr#? 

Churchmen so hot? good uncle, hide such malice; 

1 With Mich holiness can you do it? 

' Sttf. No malice, sir; no more than well becomes 
■ So good a Quarrel, and so bad a peer. 
Gio. As who, my lord? 
St/f. Wiiv. ttyotij rnyloffd; 

An*t like your lordly lord-pmlrrtr>r*hip. 

Gto. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inso- 
lence. 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

K.Hen. IprV i<r peace, 

Good queen ; and whet not on these furious peers, 
For blessed arc the peacemakers on earth. 

Car. Let mc be blessed for the peace I make. 
Against this proud protector, with my sword I 

Gio. 'Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twere come to 
tli3tl [Aside to /A* Cardinal. 

' Car. Marry, when thou dar'M. [Aside. 

1 Gio. Mike up no factious numbers for the matter, 

* In thine own person answer thy abuse. [Aside* 

4 Car. Ay, where thoudar'st not peep: an if thou 
tl;ir'st, 
f This evening un the east side of the grove. [Aside* 
1 K. Hen. How now, my lords? 

* — thine eyes and thought* 

feat on uffffw,] To beat u a term in faloxinr, Mgnitying lo 

flutter. 



c Car. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

1 Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly, 

1 Wc had had more sport. — Come with thy two- 

hnd sword. [Aside to Glo. 

Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are yt >n ndvU'd?— the east side of the 

grove ? 
(ih. Cardinal, I nm with \ow. [Aside. 

A.'. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster! 

• Gh. Talking of hawking; nothing else, my 

lord-— - 
Now, by God's mother, priest, 1*11 shave your crown 
for this, 

• Or ull my fence shall fail- [Aside. 

• Car, Medice tdfmm\ ) r - . . 

• Protector, set- to't well, protKt yourself. ) l* Siae ' 

K. Urn. The winds grow high; so do your sto- 
machs, lords. 

• How irksome is this musick to my heart! 

• When such string* jar, what hope of harmony? 

• I pray, my lords, lei mm compound this strife. 

Enter an Inhabitant of Saint Albans, enyiirg, 
A Miracle! 7 

Gto. What means this BOaSfc] 
Fellow, what inu.it ledosl tliou proclaim? 
Inkab. A miracle! a miracle! 
Suf. Come to the king, and tell him what miracle. 
fahah. Forsooth, a mind man at Saint Alhan's 
shrine, 



•«— my fence shall JeU."] Faue h tbrart (if tltfrncr. 

T **y**g. *t Miracle'] Tlii* tcene it founded 00 a story 

which Su Tbonu Mow hast related, and which \te »)•» wa* coon- 
nattoicatcd to him by his father. Th iropoMoi t»c4i- 

tkt)a& but i»c mm detected by Homphrer Duke o«* Glo«ter, and 
in the maimer Iwna rronacnln]. 
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Within this half hour, liath rccei/d his sight 



that 



his life beft 



nun, inai nccr saw in nisnic ncrore. 
1 A'. Hen. Now, God be prais'd! that to believ- 
ing souls 

* Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair! 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, and hu Brethren; 
and Simpcox, borne between ttoo persons in a 
Chair i his /Fife and a great Multitude following. 

• Car. Here come the trnwismai mi procession, 

• To present jour highness with the man. 

• A'. Hen. Great is his coxnfurt in this earthly 

vale, 

* Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 

• Glo. Standby, my masters, bring him near tl le 

king, 

• His highness* pleasure is to talk with him. 

• K. Hen. Good fellow, tell us here the circum- 

stance, 

* That we for thee may glorifv the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long bfind, and now restor'd? 
'Simp. Born blind, an't please your grace. 
If'ifr. Ay, indeed, was he. 
Suf. What woman is this? 
fflje. His wife, an't I i It *- your worship. 

Glo. Had'st them been Ms mother, thou could'sl 

have better told. 
A'. Hen. Where wert thou born? 
Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your 

grace. 
4 K. Hen. Poor soul I God's goodm 
great to thee : 
1 Let never day nor night unhallow'd paw, 
1 But still remember what the Lord hath done. 

• Q. Mar. Tell me, good fellow, carnal thou 

here by chance, 

• Or of devotion, to this holy shrine? 
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( Simp, (lad knows, of pare devotion ; being call'd 
1 A hundred times, and oftner, in my deep 

* By good Saint Alban; who said, — Simpccx, come; 

* Oymr^ offer at my shrhxr, ami I xcill kelp thee. 

• W\fe. Mont true, forsooth; and many time and 

oft 

* Myself have heard n voice to call him so. 
Car. What, art thou lltne? 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me! 

Siifi Hctw enzftt thou SO? 

Simp. A fall oft" of a tree. 

Wife. A plum-tree, master. 

Gh. How long hast thou been blind ? 

Simp. O, born $o, master^ 

G/o. What, and wouid'xt climb a tree? 

Simp. But that in all mv life, when I was a youth. 

• Wife. Too true; and bought hi* climbing very 

dear. 

• Glo. 'Mass ihou lov'dst plums well, that 

would'** venture so. 
1 Simp. AJas, good master, iny wifedesir'd some 
damsons, 
4 And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

• Gh, A subtle knave! but vet it shall not serve. — 
1 Let me see thine eyes: — wink now; — now open 

them : — 
' In my opinion yet thou see'st not well. 

• Simp. Yt-s master, clear as day; I thank God, 

and Saint Alban. 
(lit*. S.i\\l thiKi meso? What colour is this cloak 

Of ? 
Simp. Red, master; red as blood. 
Gh. Win. that's well said: What colour U my 

gown of? 
Simp. Alack, forsooth; coal-black, as j 
A'. Hen. Why then, thou know'st what colour jet 

is of r 
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Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 
Glo. But cloaks, and gowns, before tlu*d;iy,aii»8ny. 
• lV\ft. Never, before this day, in all his life. 
Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what's my name? 
Simp. Ala*, master, I know not. 
Glo. What's ins name 2 

Simp. I know not. 

Glo. Nor his? 

Simp. No, indeed, master. 

Glo. What's thine own name? 

Simp, bunder Sitnpcnx, :m if it please you, master, 

Glo. Then, Sounder, sil thou there, the ly ingest 
knave 
In Christendom. If thou hadst been born blind. 
Thou might'st as well have known our names, as thus 
To name the several colours we do w« 
Sight may distinguish of colours; but suddenly 
To nominate them all, 's impossible. — 
My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle; 
And would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
That could restore this cripple to his legs? 

Simp. O, master, that you could ! 

Glo. My masters of Saint Albans, have you not 
beadles in your town, and things called whips? 

May. Yes, my lord, if it please your grace. 

Glo. Then send for one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

[Exit an Attendant. 

Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. \A 
Stool brought out.] Now, sirrah, if you mean to save 
yourself Iroin whipping, leap me over this stool, and 
run away. 

Simp. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone: 
You go about to torture inc in v;iin. 

Re-enter Attendant, with tkt Beadle. 
Glo. Well, sir, we must have you find your legs. 
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Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over that same 
stool. 

Bead. I will, my lord. — Come on, sirrah; off 
with yoiu douhlet quickly. 

Simp. Alas, master, what shall I do? I am not 
able to stand. 

[After the Beadle hath hi/ him onet* 9 he leaf a 
ever the Stool, and runs awayi and the 
People follow, ami cry, A Miracle! 
K. Hru. () God, sec" st thou this, and bear'at so 
Ion 

• Q.Mar. It made me laugh, to see the villain run. 

• Gh. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 

• Wife. Alas, sir, we did it for pan nt-rd. 

Glo. Let them be whipped through ever)* market 

town, till they come to Berwick, whence they came. 

[Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, &c. 

* Car, Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to-day. 

* Suf. True; made the Wine to leap, and flyaway. 

* Glo. But you have done more mirclcs than I; 

• You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buck i?f giiam. 

' K. Hen. What tidings with our cousin Buck- 
ingham? 
' Hur/c. Such as my heart doth trcmhle to unfold. 

• A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent, 9 — 

• Under the countenance and confederacy 
' Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wife, 

' The ringleader and head of ;ill thU mut,— 

' Have practU'd dangerously igainil your state, 
' Dealing with witches, and with conjurers : 

• Whom we have apprehended in the fact; 



•Au*\ forrfty tot/,] Lrvdty, in ihm place, and ia 

c*Wr*. doc* not signify tw/wi/y, but wickattj, A tori ii a 
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' Raising up wicked spirits from under ground, 

* Demanding of king Henry's life and death, 
1 And other of your highness' privy council, 
1 As more at large your grace shall understand. 

* Car. And so, my lord protector, by this means 
4 Your lady is forthcoming yet at London. 

' This news, I think, hath tum'dyonr nmponft edge; 
' Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[jf.ridt: toGLosT£R. 

* Gio. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my 

heart ! 

* Sorrow and grief have vanquish'd all my powers: 

* And, vanquish \l as I am, I yield to thee, 

* Or to the meanest groom. 

• A'. Hen. OGod, what mischief* work the wicked 

ones; 

* Heaping confusion on thr-ir own head* thereby! 

• CJ. Afar. Glostcr, sec here the tainture of thy 

nest; 

* And, look, thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

1 Glo. Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal, 

* How I have lovM mj kinp, and mmmonwcal : 

* And, for my wife, 1 know not how it stands; 

* Sorry I am to hear what I have heard: 

* Noble she is; but if she have forgot 

* Honour, and virtue, and conversed with such 

* As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
1 I banish her, my bed, and compan j 

* And give her, as a prey, to law, and shame, 
' That hath dishonoured Gloster's honest name 

1 A". Hen. Well, for this night, we will repose us 
here: 

* To-morrow, toward London, back again, 
c To look into this business thoroughly, 

* And call these foul offenders to their answers; 



■ Your lady it forthcoming —] That is, Your lady i* in CUftody . 
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* And poise the cause in justice* equal scales, 

• Whose beam standi «ure : whose rightful cause pre- 

vail*. [Unurfch. Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 
London. The Duke of York's Garden. 

/?»/ctYork, Salisbury, and Warwick . 
* York. Now, my good lords of Salisbury 



end 



Wa 



IWIC 



t> 



ended, 



RM leave, 



mpic supper 
1 In this close walk, to satisfy myself, 

■ In craving your opinion of my title, 

' Which is infallible, to England's crown. 

• SaL My lord, 1 long to hear it at full. 

War. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good, 
The Ncvils arc thy subjects to command. 

York. Then thus:— 

• Edward the Third, my lords, had seven sons: 

4 The first, Edward the Black Prince, prince of 

Wakei 
'The second, William of Hatfield; and the third, 
1 Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom, 
1 Was John of Gaunt, the duke of I-ancaster: 
■The fifth, wa* KdmimdLaiiirlev, duke of York; 

* The Mxth, w;is TtlOffUU of WoodttOOkj duke of 

Gloster, 

• William of Windsor wa$ the seventh, and last. 

4 Edward, the black prince, died before his father; 
4 And left behind him Richard, his only son, 
4 Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd as 
king; 

■ Till Henry Bolingbrokc, duke of Lancaster, 
4 The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 

* Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
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1 Sci/.M on the realm; depoVd the rightful king; 
1 Sen! hi* jwor cjueen to France, from whence she 
came, 

* And him to Pomfrct; where, as all you know, 
' Harmless Richard was murder'd traitorously. 

War. Father, the duke hath told the truth; 

* Thus got the house of Lancaster the crovD. 

• York. Which now they hold h) force, and not 
by right; 

* For Richard, the first son's heir being dead, 

* The issue of the next son should have reign'd. 

* $aL ButWilliamof Ilatfieldilu-dwillmiit nn heir. 

• York. The third son, duki: •>! (lavure, (from 
whose line 

I claim thecrown,)had issue — Philippe, a daughter, 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March, 
Edmund hid time — Roger, ctcl of March: 

* Roger had issue — Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

* Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 

* As I have read, laid claim uulu the crown; 

* And, but for Owen Glenclower, had been king, 
Who kept him In captivity, till he died. 

* But, to the rest. 
York. Ili.vrkli-t msUt, Anne, 

1 My motikcr being heir unto the crown, 

* Married Richard, earl of Cambridge; who was *on 
' To Edmund Langley, Edward tin- third's fifth 

* By her I claim the kingdom : <he was heir 
To Roger, carl of March ; who was the son 

* Of Edmund Mortimer, who married Philippe, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence: 
So, if the issue of the elder son 

1 Succeed before the younger, I am king, 

' War. What plain proceedings arc more plain 
than thin? 
4 Henrv doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 

* The fourth son; York claims it from the third. 
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* Till Lionel's issue foils, his should not reign: 

* It fails not yet; but flourishes in thee, 

* And in thy sons, fair slips of Such i Block. — 

1 Then, father Salisbury, kneel we, both together; 

* And, in this private plot, 1 be wc the first, 

* That shall salute our rightful sovereign 

* With honour of his birthright to the crown. 

Both. Long live our sovereign Richard, England's 

king! 
1 York. We thank you, lords. But I am not your 

king 

* Till I be crown'd; and that my sword be stain'd 

* With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster: 

* And that's not suddenly to be performed; 

* But with advice, and silent secrecy. 

* Do you, as I do, in these dangerous days, 

* Wink at the duke of Suffolk's insolence, 

* At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambition, 

* At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 

* 101 they have snarM the shepherd of the flock, 

* That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey: 

* Tis that they seek; and they, in seeking that, 

* Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy. 

• Sat Mv lord, break we off; we know your mind 

at full. 
c War. My heart assures me, that the earl of 

Warwick 

* Shall one dajl \\w\Vv. the duke of York a king. 

1 York. Ami, NVvil, this I do assure myself, — 

* Richard shall live to make the earl of Warwick 

* The greatest man in England, but the kin 



I' 

ft 



Exeunt. 



1 ^— prizatc pfot ,] Soquatem) ftpol of gttxuu!. 
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SCENE III. 
The same. A Hall of Justice. 

Trumpets sounded. Enter King I Iknrt, Queen Mar- 
garet, Glostbr, York, Suppolk, and Salis- 
buby; the Duchess of Glostee, Margery 

JOL'RDAIN, SOUTHWELL, Ill'ME, and BoLIXC- 

iikuke, under guard. 

' K. Hen. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, 
Glostcr's wife: 

* In sight of God, and us, your guilt is great; 

* Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 

' Such as by God**; book are udjudg'd to death.— 

* You four, from hence to prison back again; 

[To Joukd. He. 

* From thence, unto the place of execution : 

* The witch in Smithficld shall be burn'd to ashes, 

* And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. — 

* You, madam, for you arc more nobly born, 
■ Despoiled of your honour in your hh. 

* Shall, after three days' open penance done, 

* Live in your country here, in banishment, 

* With sir John Stanley, in the isle of Man. 

' Duck. Welcome is banishment, welcome were 

my death. 
♦ Glo. Eleanor, the law, thou seest, hath judged 

thee; 

* I cannot justify whom the Uuv oondenUHL — 

[Exeunt the Duchess, and the other Prisoners, 
guarded. 

* Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief. 
•Ah, Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age 

* Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground! — 
' I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go; 
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Sorrow would solace, ami mine age would ease. 1 

• A'- firm. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster: ere 

thou go, 

* Give upthtifitcF; neon will to himself 

* Protector be: and (Jod shall he my hope, 

* My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet ; 

* And go in Peace, Humphrey; no lessbelov'd, 

* Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

• Q. Mar. I see Mci reason, why a king cif yean 

* Should be to Ik- protected like a child.— 

* God and king 1 fairy govern England's helm i 

' Give up your st;iir. BIT, and the king his realm. 
' Gio. My staff? — here, noble Henry, is my staff: 

* As willingly tin I ihe same* resign, 

1 Aft ere thy father Henry made it nine] 
And even afl willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 

* Farewell, good king : when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne! [Exit. 

• Q. Mar. Why, now is Henry king, and Mar- 

garet queen ; 

* And Humphrey, duke of Gloster, scarce himself, 

* That bears >o rarewd a main j two pulls at once,— 

* Hi* lady banish'd, and a limb Ipppd i«T; 

* This staff of honour raught:* — There let it stand, 

* Where it best fits to be, in Henry's hand. 

• Suf. Thus droops this loft) pine, and hangs his 

sprn \ s ; 

* Thus Kleanor'.s pride dies in her youngest days. 
' York. Lords, let him go. — Please it vour majesty, 

* This h the day appointed for the comt>3t; 

* And ready are the appellant and defendant, 

* The armourer and his man, to enter the Uata, 

• ScrrQu uvvld *vla<r, ami mr*< age uvu/J rate.') That 1% S<r- 
row wcuM hnvc, wrtow require*, lolnce, and age require! eoae, 

1 Tku da/T of Aunutw raught ; ) lto*$lt ia the aatkxit preterite 
tif ihr mt> reach, aiul h frcqucnUy u*od by Spcnter. 

Y2 
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'2 Prm. Be merry, Peter, and fear notary m;!-.- 
ter; fight for credit of the prentices. 

Peter. I thank you all: • drink, and pray for me, 

• I pray you; for, I think, I have taken my last 

• draught in this world.*— Here, Robin, an if I die, 
I give thee my apron; anil, Will, thou shall hate 
my hammer: — and here, Tom, take all the mom \ 
thai I have. — O Lord, bless me, I pray God! for I 
am \\G\tr able to deal with my master, he hath learnt 
no much fence alreadv. 

Sal. G»me> leave your drinking, and fall to blows. 
— Sirrah, what y s thy name? 

Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter! what more? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump! then see thou thump thy master well. 

Hor* Master.-., 1 am COOM hither, as it were, upon 
my mun's instigation, to prove him a knave, and 
BVSetf an honest man: • and touching the duke of 
•York,— will Uike toy death, I never iue;tnL Intn 

any ill, nor the kin;:, ,iuI thf inum: fAndtheie* 
fore, Peter, have at thee with a downright blow, as 
Bem of Southampton, fell Upon Aseapart. 

• York. Despatch: — this knave's tongue begiu-*t<> 

doubfe. 

• Sound trumpet*, alarum to th « luhatauts. 

[Jlarum. TheyJSght, and Pktbr strikes down 

Hor. Hold, Peter, hold ! I confess, I confess trea- 
mui. [Dies. 

• York* Takeaway his weapon: — Fellow, thank 

• God, and the good wine in thy master's way. 

• Peter. OGod! have I overcome mine enemies in 

• tlii* presence? O Peter, thou hast prevailed in 

• right ! 

A Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
sight; 



aaa 
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For, bf In-* death, we do perceive his guilt:' 
And Qodj in justice, hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought tohavemoraer'd wrongfully. — 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. [iExnt*/. 



SCENE IV. 
The same, A Street. 

Enter Glost&r and Servants, in mourning Cloaks. 

• Gh. Thus, sometimes, hath the brightest day 
a cloud ; 

• And after summer, evermore succeed* 

• Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold: 

• So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet. 
Sirs, what's o'clock ? 

Sere. Ten, my lord. 

1 Glo. Ttn Is the huur th.it was appointed me, 

• To watch the coming of my punisVd duchess: 
' Uncath" may she endure the flinty streets, 

• To tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abroolt 
The abject people, gazing on thy f*n 

With envious looks still laughing at thy shame; 
That erst did follow thy proud chanot wnccls, 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
•But, soft! I think, she comes; and Til prepare 

• My tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries. 

? For, by his 4ecth y n rloptrxdxt kit £»*#•') According to tl 
ancient umjcc of tlic dud, the vanouwlicd per** not ooiy k»t 
life but his reputation, and hi* death w*t» a)waj» regarded aa * ccr 
tain evidence of his guili. 

* Unratk — ] i. e. Scarcely, or not Mlty. 

• — cTMotu — ] i. e. rnolicioua. 
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thi Duchess r*f Glostkh, in a tchite sheet, with 
74 pinrid upon her hack, her Jett tare 9 and a 
rimming m her hand-* Mr John Stanley, a 
•iff, and Officers. 

Scrv. So please your grace, we'll take her from 

the sheriff. 
' Glo. No, stir not, for your lives; let her p;i>s hy. 
Duch. Come you, my lord, to tee my open shame? 
thou dost penance too. Look, Kow they gaze! 
Sec, how. the giddy multitude do point, 
tad nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee! 
Ah, Giostir, hide thee from their hateful looks; 

• And, in thy closet pent up, rue my \hamr, 

lad ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 

do. Be : patient, gentle Nell; forget I his grief. 

Duch. Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget my self: 
For, whilst I think I am thy inarrii il wife, 
Ami thou a prince, protector ox this land, 
1 Methinlo, 1 should not thus be led along, 
Mail'd up in -shame,' with papers on my back; 
1 1 follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 

• To see my tears, and hear my deep-fet' 1 groans. 
The rathlecfl flint doth col my tender feel ; 

Ami, when I start, the enviou* pt-ople laugh, 
And bid me be advised how I tread. 
1 Ah, Humphrey, can 1 bear this shameful yoke? 
vv'st thou, that e'er 1*11 look upon the world; 

• Or ennui tin m happy, thai eujoj iIu-mmi? 

• No; dark shall be mj light, and night mvday; 

• To think upon m\ pomp, -hall be my hell. 
Sometime I'll say, I am duke Humphrey's wife; 

i prince, and ruler of die land: 



1 AfaffUvp i* *A</ff«'.] Wrapped up, banditti up in disgrace; 
ding to the «heri of pcrunce. 
— rf«p-let — ] i. e. deep/c/cM. 
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Yet so he rul'd, and such a prince he was, 

As he Blood by, whdst I, his forlorn duchess, 

1 Was made a wonder, and a pointing stock. 

To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame; 

Nor stir at nothing, till tin- axe of death 

Hangover thee, as, sure, it shortly will. 

For Suffolk, — he that can do all in all 

■ With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all, — 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest, 

Have all lim'd btlraefl tO Utiav thy wings. 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee: 

* But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar'd, 

* Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

* Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear; thou aimest all awry; 

* I must offend, before I be attainted: 

* And had I twenty times so many foes, 

* And each of them had twenty times their Dover, 

* All these could not procure me any scathe,* 

* So long as I am loyal, true, and i rimrltws. 

1 Would'st have me rescue thee from khfl reproach? 

* Why, yet thy scandol were not wip'd away, 
' But I in danger for the breach of law. 
1 Thy greatest help is quiet/ gentle N< -V. \ 

* T pray thee, sort thy heart to patience; 

* These few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

//er. I summon jour grace to his majesty's par- 
liament, holden at Bury the first of this next 'month. 
Gh. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before I 



1 any »catbc,] Scathe i» lunu, ot nbcUtf. 

4 ^.V great r*t tic/p is fjuift,'] Tin- port tuts not rndravnumi Co 
niie much companion tor Oiv Ducbcw, who indeed tuffen but 
what thehnd deserved. Jojik»i>x. 
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This is close dealing. — Well, I will be there. 

[fit* Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave: — and, mister sheriff, 
Let not her penance exceed the king'* commission. 

• Shcr. An t please your grace, here my com- 

mission stays: 

• And sir John Stanley is unpointed now 

1 To take her with him to tne isle of Man. 

1 Obi Must you, sir John, protect my lady hcrr? 
1 Stan. So am I given in charge, may'! please your 

grace. 
G/o. Entreat her noi ihe worst-., in that I pray 
You use her well: the world may laugh again: 1 
And I muy live to do you kindness, if 
You do it her. And so, sir John, farewell. 
Duck. What gone, my lord; and bid me not 

fiirewell ? 
1 GIo. Witness mv tears, I cannot stay to speak. 

\_Extt4ttt Glostbk and Servants. 
1 Duck. Art thou gone too? # All comfort go 
with thee! 

• For none abides with me: my joy is— death; 

• Death, at whose name I oft have been afeard, 

• Because I wish'd this world's eternity. — 

1 Stanley, I pr")thee, go, and take me hence; 

• I care not whither, for I beg no favour, 

c Only convey me where thou art commanded 

• &tatu Why, madam, that is to the isle of Man ; 

• There to be used according to your state. 

• Duch. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach: 

• And shall I then be us a reproachfully? 

• Stun. Like to a duchess, and duke Humphrey's 

lady, 

• According to that state you shall Ik usol. 



* — th* vxtrtil mtiy laugh Mgfc ; ] Thai i«, the world may 
took again favourably upon me. Joiixto*. 
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• DacL Sheriff, farewell, and better than I fare; 

• Although thou hast been conduct of my shumc ! fl 

c SJu-r. h m W) office; and, madam, pardon me. 

* Deck. farewell ; thy office is dischai^ d— 

• Come, Stanley, shall wc go I 

m 1Mb, your penance done, throw off 
this sheet, 

• And go we to attire you for our journey. 

4 DucL My shame will not he .shifted with my 
sheet: 

• H \ it wiH hang upon my richest robes, 

• And show itself; attire me how I can. 

• Go, lead the way ; I long to see my prison. 7 

[Exeunt. 



ACT III. 
SCESE A Tk$ Ateey at Bun-. 

Enter to tht ParHamcnt, King Hbney, Queen Mae- 
cahet, Cardinal Bkaufout, Slkkolk, Yojuc, 
Buckingham, and Others. 

- K. Hen. I muse/ my lord of Glostcr is not come: 
« Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
1 Whate'er occasion keeps him from us now. 

* Q. Mar. Can you not sec ? orwill you not observe 
1 The strangeness of his alter d countenance? 
4 With what a majesty he bears himself ; 
1 How insolent of late he is become, 



* — coodoct of mp *Unr /] L e conductor. 

7 I hug to trr mty primx* .] Thw impatience of a high 

tnirif i* vwy natural. It it not to dreadful to be imprisoned, *s ;t 
it desirable in a slate of disgrace to be sheltered from the scorn of 
(axer*. JoaK80x. 

'/wimc,1 i, c wonder. 
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1 How proud, peremptory, and unlike himself? 

' Wc know the time, since he waa mild and affable; 

**And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 

1 Immediately he was upon his knee, 

' That all the mint admir'd him for submission; 

1 But meet him now, and, be it in the mom, 

1 When every one will give the time of day, 

* He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye, 

* And passelh by with stiff unbowed knee, 

* Disdaining duty that to us belongs. 

1 Small COti Wt DOt regarded, when they grin; 
' But groat men tremble, when the lion roars; 
1 And Humphrey is no little mnn in England. 

* Fir*t, note, that he is near you in descent ; 

* And should you fall. In- [| the next will mount. 
1 Meseemeth then, it is DO policy, — 

* Inspecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 

* Ana his advantage following your decease,—- 

* That he should come about your royal person, 
1 Or be admitted to your highness* council. 

' By flattery hath lie won the commons' hearts; 
1 And, when he please to make commotion, 
4 Tis to be fcar'd, they all will follow him. 

* Now "tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-rooted; 

* Suffer them now, and they'll o'ergrow the garden, 
1 And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 

1 The reverent care. I bear unto my lord, 

* Made me collect ■ these dangers in the duke. 
1 It' it be fond/ call it a woman's fear; 

' Which fear if better reasons can supplant, 

* I will subscribe and say — I wrong'd the duke. 

1 My lord of Suffolk,— Buckingham, — and York, — 



•Jtfr#wwrM— ] TfwtU. il*ecii»rili lu inc. u wwd nuirr gmm- 
rmtiad than mrtkuifo, which has, I know not how, intruded into 
it» pUcv. Joiistov. 

' cotket — ] i.#. metnbleby obttnabon. 

• If U U fond,] i. c wwk, fooli»fc. 
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• Reprove my allegation, if you can; 

' Or eUe conclude my words effectual. 

• Sitf. Wt?ll hath your highness seen into this 

duke; 
1 And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 
I think, I should h.ne told jour grace's tale.* 

• The duchess, by his subornation, 

• Upon my life, began her devilish practices: 

• Or if he were not privy to those faults, 

• Yet, by reputing of his high descent/ 

• (As nest the king, he was successive heir,) 
4 And such high vaunts of his nobility, 

• Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess, 

• By wicked means to frame our sovereign s fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep ; 

• And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not, when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

• Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 

• Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? 

York, And did he not, in hi* protectorship, 

• Levy great sums of money through the nalin, 

• For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it? 

• By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 

• Buck. Tut ! these are petty faults to faults un- 

known, 

• Which time will bring to light in smooth duke 

Humphrey. 

• A". Hen. My lords, at once: The care you have 

of us, 

• To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 



mr grttcr'$ totc.\ Suffolk uki kighn<u and grace pro- 
to the Uucwi. Mtjrttf wu not the settled title till 
the time of King James rhc Ftrit. Jonxsoa. 

4 J'rt. by reputing of to higA tf/jrmf ,] Rrputr*g of Iris Mgt 
tlacait, it valuing kmsrtf wpon if. 
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• I* worthy praise: But shall I speak my conscience ? 

• Our kiofuiui Oloster is as ionocenl 

• From meaning treason to our royal person, 

• As i$ the sucking Iiimb, or harmless dove: 

• Ttie duke i* virtuous, mild; and too well given, 

• To dream on evil, or to work my downfall 

• Q. Mar. Ah, what's more dangerous than this 

fond affiance! 

• Seems he a dove? his feathers arc but borrowed, 

• For he'* disposed as the hateful raven. 

• Is he a lamb? his skin is surely lent him, 

• For he's inclined as arc the ravenous wolves. 

• Who cannot steal a shape, that means deceit? 

• Take heed, my lord; the welfare of us all 

• Hangs on the cutting short that fraudful man. 

Enter Somerset. 

• 8am. All health unto my gracrious sovereign! 
K. Hen. Welcome, lord Somerset. What new* 

from France? 
4 Som. That .nil your interest in those territories 
4 Is utterly bereft you; all is l<>-.i. 

K. Urn. Cbtd news, lonl Somerset: Hut God's 

will be done! 
York. Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 

• Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud, 

• Ami latrrpillarseat my leaves away: 

• But I will remedy this gear 1 ere long, 

• Or sell my title for a glorious grave. [Aside. 

Enter Gloster. 

■ Gh. All happiness unto my lord the king! 
Pardon, my liege, that I Iwve staid so long. 

* tAis gov—] Gtmr wtu a gencrd word for thing* ur 

ram 




•2 go 



SECOND PART OF 



Suf. Nay, Glostcr, know, that thou art come too 
soon, 
1 Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art: 
I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Glo. Well, Suffolk, yet thou shalt not see ine 
blush, 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest ; 

* A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

* The purest spring is not so free from mud, 

* As I am clear from treason to my sovereign: 
Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty? 

York. Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribe* 
of France, 
And, being protector, staied the soldiers' pay; 
By means whereof, his highness hath lost France. 
Glo. Is it but thought so? What are they that 
think it? 

* I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay, 

* Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

€ So heh) me Got!, as I have watch*d the night, — 
1 Ay, night by night, — in studying good for Eng- 
land! 

* That doit that e'er I wrested from the king, 

* Or any groat I hoarded to my use, 

* Be brought against me at my trial day! 

* No ! many a pound of mine own proper store, 
1 Because I would not tax the needy common* , 

* Have I dispursed to the garrisons, 
' And never ask'd for restitution. 

• Car. It serves you well, my lord, to say so 

much. 

• Gh- I say no more than truth, so help me God! 
York. In your protectorship, you did devise 

Strange tortures lor offenders, never heard of. 
That England was defanVd by tyranm . 

Glo. Why, 'tis well known, that while.* I v. 
protector, 
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Pity was all the fault that was in me; 

* For I should melt at an offender's tears, 

* And lowly words werr runsome for their fault. 
1 Unless it were a bloody murderer, 

* Or foul felonious thief that flece'd poor passengers, 

* I never gave them condign punishment.: 

c Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur'd 

* Above the Hon, or what trespass else. 

1 Sujl My lord, these faults are easy,* quickly 
answer'd: 

* But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 

* Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself. 

* I do arrest you in his highness* name; 

* And here commit you to im lord cardinal 

* To keep, until your further time of trial. 

* K. Hen. My lord of Glostcr, 'tistny special hope, 

* That you will clear yourself from all suspects; 
My conscience tells me, you are innocent. 

Gh. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous! 

* Virtue is cnok'd with foul ambitu n, 

* And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand; 

* Foul subornation is predominant, 

* And equity exfl'd your highness* land. 

* I know, their cniupUit i* tn have my life; 

* And, if my death might make this island happy, 

* And prove the period of their tyranny, 

* I would expend it with all willingness: 

* But mine is made the prologue to their play; 

' For thousands more, that vet inspect no peril, 

* Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 

1 Beaufort's red sparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 

* And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate ; 

1 Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 

* The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 



ft t*<$c f*mit$ art c«iy v ] J5o*f it an adjective uacd *i- 
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1 And dogged York, that readies at the moon, 
' Whose overweening arm 1 have pluck 'd back, 
' By false accuse 7 doth level at my life: — 
€ And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest, 

* Causeless have laid disgraces on my head ; 

# And, with your best endeavour, have stirr'd up 

• My liefest" liege to be mine enemy: — 

• Ay, all of vou have laid your heads together, 

• Myself had notice of your conventicles, 

4 1 shall not want false witMM to condemn me, 

* Nor store of treasons to augment rny guilt ; 
1 The ancient proverb will be well affected, — 
A staff* is «:|uickly found to beat u dog. 

• Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable: 

♦ If those that care to keep jour royal person 

* Prom treason's secret knife, and traitors 4 raj 

• Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 

• And the offender granted scope of speech, 

• Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 
Suf. Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here, 

c With ignominious words, though clerkly com li A. 

* As if she had suborned some to swear 

* False allegations to overthrow his state? 

( Q. Afar. But I can give the loser leave to chide. 
Gh. Far truer spoke, than meant: I lose, in- 
dit-d ;— 

* Beshrew the winners, for they played me fal 

* And well such loser* may have leave to speak. 

Buck. He'll wrest the sense, and hold us here all 
day : — 
8 Lord cardinal, he i* your prifluMb 

c Car. Sirs, take away the duke, and guard him 

sore. 
Gh. Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch, 




' <Mcmr— J i. e. accuution. 

# ti'fttt — ] U deartit. Jon 



p*ox. 
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Before his legs be firm to bet* bis body: 

• Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy ihk, 

• And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
4 Ah, that my fear were lalsc! ah, that it were! 

• For, good king Henry, thy decay I foir. 

J Exeunt Attendants, with Glostkr. 
A". Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms seemeth 
beat, 
Do, or undo, as if oursclf were here. 

(J. Mar. What, will your highness leave the par- 
liament ? 
A'. Hen. Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown VI with 
grief, 

• Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 

• My body round engirt with misery ; 

• For what's more miserable than discontent?— 

• Ah, uncle Humphrey ' iu thy face I see 

• The map of honour, truth, ;ui(i ln\ :ilty; 

• And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come, 

• That e'er I prov'd thec false, or fcar'd thy faith. 

• What lowering star now envies thy estate, 

• That these great lords, and Margaret our queen, 

• Do vt-k subversion of thy harmless life? 

• Tnou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong: 

• And as the butcher takes away the calf, 

• And binds the wretch, and beats it when it strays, 

• Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house; 

• Even vi, remorseless, have they borne him hence 

• And as the dnin runs lowing up and down, 

• Looking the way her harmless young one went, 

• And can do nought but wail her darlings loss; 

• Even so myself bewails good GIoster*s case, 

• With sad unhelpful tears; and with dimm'd eyes 

• Look after him, and cannot do him good; 

• So mighty are his vowed enemies. 

• His fortunes I will weep ; and, "twixt each groan, 
1 Say — Who's a traitor, Gloster he is none. [Exit. 

VOL. TT. Z 
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# Q. Mar. Free lords, cold snow melts with the 

sun's hot beams. 

• Henry my lord is cold in great affairs, 

♦ Too full of foolish pity: and Gloster's show 

♦ Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 

# With sorrow snares relenting passengers; 

• Or as the snake, roIPd in a flowering bank/ 

• With shining chcckcr'd slough, doth sting a child, 

• That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 

• Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I, 

* (And yet, herein, I judge mine own wit good,) 
' This Gloster should he quickly rid the world, 

' To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

* Car. That he should die, is worthy policy ; 

# But yet we want a colour for his death: 

* 'Tis. meet, he be condemn'd by course of law. 

# Suf. Bat, in u\y mind, that were no policy: 
The king will labour still to save his life, 
The commons haply rise to wive his life; 
And yet we have hut trivial argument, 
More than mistrust, thai show* htm worthy death. 

* York. So that, bj thit, \ou would not have him 

fie, 

# Sujl Ah, York, no man alive so fain as I. 

* York. Tib York that hath more reason for hb 
death. — 

Bat, iiiv bid cardinal, and you, mv lord of Suf- 
folk,— 
Say a* you think, and speak it from your souls, — 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken l\i>ui ;i hungry kite, 



I'm .'</,*, &c.] By (lii* the mean* (as may be peen by the 
wjuel i vol. who arc not txmnd up to nidi precise regards m k 
ligton a« ii the King; but are men of tlw world Bid kflflW bow 
to Jive. 

1 in ajlmicrhg bank,] i. c. In tlio flower* growing cw i 

bonk. 
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* As place duke Humphrey for the king's protector? 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of 

death. 
' Suf. Madam, 'tis true: Andwcr't not madncas 
then, 
4 To make the fox surveyor of the fold? 

* Who being accused a crafty murderer, 

1 His guilt should he hut idly posted over, 
' Because his purpose is not executed. 

* No; let him die, in that he il a fox, 

* By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 

4 Before hig chap* be stainM with crimson blood; 
' As Humphrey, prov\! by iTHOnP, to mv liege. 

* And do not stand on quillets, how to slay him : 
1 Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilt\, 

' Sleeping, ot waking, 'tis no mutter how, 

' So he be dead; for that is good deceit 

4 Which mates him first, that iir>i intends deceit. 1 

• Q. Mar. Thricc-noblc Suffolk, tis resolutely 

spoke. 

• Skf, Not resolute, except so much were done; 

* For tilings are often spoke, and seldom meant: 

* But, that my heart accordeih with my tongue, — 



V-. kt Aim die. in tkat ke U a/or, 
Hy nature prov'd an tnrmy to tkrjtoek, 
nrt'vrt ku chain be Mtain it utM vrtmuin blood: 
At Humphrey, prov'd by rraworu, to my tiegeA 'IT* 
of the ipcakcr U nut hard to be diKoicrod, bat hi* etpreaaion 
ten nun ii pripleu-d. He mentis that llic fax mar be lawfully 
killed, at being known to be by nature an enemy to dweu. even 
btftort be hat actually killed thfrra 1 to Humphrey rruv be pro- 
parfjr ilonrorfj, at belnjr, proved by argument t to be lie K.tf>g'« 
enetny, before be has committed any actual crime. 

Some our be tempted to read treasons for rtu\<>ni, but the drift 
of ihe argument it to thow tU.it thrnr may be rroiua to kill bun 
betfure any treason tat broken oui. JoiisrvoN. 
1 ■ — ' J ot that te good itrxett 
ft hick mate* Aim fi'*t, that frit intends dtxeit.) Mates him. 
mean* (on/oumls liuu. from arnatir or mater, Fr. 
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• Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

• And to preserve my sovereign from his foe, — 

• Say but the word, and I will be his pr'u-st.' 

• Car. But 1 would have iiim dead, my lord of 

Suffolk, 

• Ere you can take due orders for a priest : 

• Say, you consent, and censure well the deed, 1 

• And I'll provide his executioner, 

• I tender so the safety of my liege. 

* Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 

# Q. Mar. And so say I. 

* York. And I: and now we three have spoke it, 

• It skills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Messenger. 

4 Mess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come 
amain, 
1 To signify — that rebels there are up, 

• And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 

• Send succours, lords, and stop the rage be time, 

• Before the wound do grow incurable; 

• For, being green, there is great hope of help. 

* Car. A breach, that craves a quick expedient 

stop! ; 
' What counsel give you in this weighty cause? 
c York. That Somerset be s«jt as regent thither: 

• 'Tis meet that lucJcy ruler be employ'd; 

• Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

4 Som. If York, with all his far-fet policy, 
' Had been the regent there instead of me, 
' He never would nave staid in France so long. 

♦ - J vitl fir Mi print ] 1 will he the attendant oo hit brt 
toene ; I will be the lot* nutn whom he will tee. 

* and censure well the deed,] That \$, Approve the deed, 

judge the deed good. 

• // akHU nut— ] It \% of no importance, 
t_ expedient stop /] i. e. expeditious. 
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* York. No, not to lose it ;ill, as thou luut done: 

• I rather would have lost my life betirm 

• Tli;iti bring a burden of dishonour home, 

• By staging there so long, till all were lost. 

• Show me one scar charactered on thy skin: 

• Men's flesh preserv'd so whole, do seldom win. 

* Q. Mar. Nay then, this spark will prove a raging 

fire, 

• If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with: — 

• No more, good York ; — sweet Somerset, be still ;— 

• Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there, 

• Might happily have prov'd far worse than liis. 

York. What, won**- than naught? imy, then a 
shame take all! 

* Som. And, in the number, thee, that wishest 

shame ! 
1 Car. My lord of York, try what your fortune is. 
( The uncivil Kernes of Ireland are in arm*. 
' And temper clay with blood of Englishmen: 
1 To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 

• Collected choicely, from each county some, 
4 And try 1 your hap against the Irishmen ? 

* York. I will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

* Suf. Why, our authority is his consent; 

• And, what wc do establish, he confirms; 

• TTicn, noble York, take thou this taak in hand. 

* York. I am content: Provide me soldiers, lords, 

• Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

1 Suf. A charge, lord York, th;i! I will see per- 
formed. 
1 But now return we to the raise duke Humphrey. 

* Car. No more of him; for I will deal with him, 
1 That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more. 

' And so break off; the tiny jj sllXMMl spent : 

1 Lord Suffolk, you and 1 must talk of that event. 

* York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
1 At Bristol I expect my soldiers; 
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1 For there Til ship them all lor Ireluud. 

&tf. I'll see it truly doni', my lord of York. 

[Exeunt nil but Yobk. 
1 York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful 
thoughts, 
' And change misdoubt to resolution: 

• Be that thou hop\st to be; or what ihou;irt 

• Resign to death, it is not worth the enjoying: 

• Let pale-fec'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 

• And rind no harbour in a royal heart. 

• Faster than spring-time showers, comes thought 

on thought; 

• And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 

• My brain, more busy than the labouring spider, 

• Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 

• Well, nobles, well, 'tis politickly done, 

• To send me packing with an host of men: 

• I fear me, yon but warm the starved si Kike, 

• Who, chcrish'd in your breast*, will sting your 

hearts. 
Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me: 
' I Uike it kindly; yet, he well assur'd 

• You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 
' Whiles [ in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 

• I will stir up in England some black storm, 

• Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven, or hell: 

• And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 

• Until the golden circuit on my head, 

• Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams, 

• Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw. 8 
c And, for a minister of my intent, 
1 I have sedue'd a head-strong KentUlmiHii, 
6 John Cade of Ashford, 
1 To make commotion, as full well he can , 
1 Under the title of John Mortimer. 



* — mad-brcdflavr,] Ftav 'u a sudden violent gutf of wind- 
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• In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 

• Oppose himself against a troop of Kernes ;° 

• Ami fought so long, till that his thighs with darts 

• Were almost like a shurp-quuTd porcupine: 

• And, in the end being rcscu'd, I have seen him 

• Gtper upright like a wild M6risco, ! 

• Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

• Full often, like a shug-Iunr'd crafty Kerne, 

• Hath he conversed with the enemy; 

• And undiscover'd come to me again, 

• And given me notice of their villainies. 

• This devil here shall be my substitute; 

• For that John Mortimer, which now is dead, 

• In face, in eait, in speech, he doth resemble: 

• By this I shall perceive the commons* mind, 

1 How they affect the house and claim of York. 

• Say, he be taken, rackM, and tortured; 

1 I know, no pain, they can inflict upon him, 

• Will make him say — I mov'd him to those arms. 
1 Say, that he thrive, (as 'tis great like he will,) 

' \Y hy, then from Ireland come I with my strength, 
' And reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd: 

• For, Humphrey being dead, asheshuUbe, 

' And Henry put apart, the next (or me. [•£*>''• 



SCENE II. 
Bury. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter certain Murderers, hastily. 

I Muv. Run to my lord of Suffolk; let him know, 
• We have despatched the duke, as he commanded. 

• a trwif tf Kerne*;] AVm« were light-armed Iri«h fbot- 

soUim. 

1 — — a vi/H M/irmxi,] A Moor in a miliary dance, now called 
Mom, that u, a MoonUt dance. 
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• 1 Mur. O, that it were to do! — What Iwvc we 
done? 
* DicUt ever hear a man so penitent ? 

Enter Suffolk. 



1 Mur. Here cornet) my lord 



1 Suf Now, sirs, have you 

* Desiwtch'd this thing? 

1 1 Mur. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. 

1 Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to 
my house; 

* I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

1 The king and all the peers are here at hand: — 
1 Have you laid fair the bed ? are all things well, 

* According as I gave directions? 

* 1 Mur. Tis, my good lord. 
1 Suf. Away, begone! [Exeunt Murderers 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, Cardinal 
Beaufort, Somerset, Lords, and Others. 

* K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence 

straight : 
1 Say, we intend to try his grace to-day, 
( If he be guilty, as 'tis published. 

* Suf. I'll call him presently, my noble lord. 

[Exit. 

* K. Hen. Lords, take your places; — And, I pray 

you all, 

* Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Glosler, 
' Than from true evidence, of good esteem, 

c He be approv'd in practice culpable. 

* Q. Mar. God forbid any malice should prevail, 

* That faultless may condemn a nobleman! 

* Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicion! 

* K. Hen. I thank thee, Margaret; these worda 

content me much. — 
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Re-enter Suffolk. 

1 How now? why look'st thou pale? why tremblest 

thou ? 
4 Where is our uncle? what is the matter, Suffolk ? 
Suf. IV.nl in his bed, my lord; Gloster is dead. 

• Q. Mar. Marry, Godforcfcnd! 

• Car. God's secret judgment: — I did dream to- 

night, 

• The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

[Thr King swoons. 
4 Q. Mar. How fares my lord r — Help, lords! the 
king is dead. 

• Som. Rear up his body; wring him by the nose. 

• Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help! — O, Henry, ope 

thine eyes ! 

• Suf. He do! 1 1 revive again; — Madam, lie patient* 

• K.Hcn. O heavenly God! 

• Q. Mar. How l';\re$ my gracious lord? 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign! graciou* Henry, 

comfort! 
K. lien. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort 
me? 
Came he right now' to sing a raven's note, 

• Wii m: I tunc bereft my vital powers; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
' By crying comfort from a hollow breast, 

• Can chase away the first-conceived sound? 

• Hide not thy poison with such sugar'd words. 

• Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I Si 

• Their touch affrights me, as a serpent's sting. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight! 

• Upon thy eye-halls murderous tyranny 

• Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 

• Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding:— 

' ri$k w»-] Juat now, eminow. 
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r Yet do not go away; — Come, basilisk, 
1 And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight: 

• For in the shade of death I shall find joy ; 

• In life, but double death, now Gloster's dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk 
thus? 

* Although the duke was enemy to him, 

• Yet he, most christian like, laments his death: 

• And for myself, — foe as he was to me, 

* Might liquid tears, or heart-oftending groan*, 

• Or Wood-consuming sighs recall his life, 

• I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans, 

* Look pule as primrose, with blood-drinking sighs, 

* And all to have the noble duke alive. 

* What know I how the world may deem of inc? 
' For it is known, we were but hollow friends; 

' It may be judg'd, 1 made the duke away : 

• So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded, 

♦ And princes' courtB be fill'd with my reproach. 

♦ This get I by his death: Ah me, unhappy! 

# To be a queen, and crown'd with infamy ! 

' K. Jim. Ah, woe is me for Glostcr, wretched 






in.m 



Q. Mar. Be woe for me, 3 more wretched than he i*. 
What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face? 
I am no loathsome leoer, look Oil me. 

* What, art thou, like the adder, waien deaf: 

* Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

* Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster's tomb? 

4 Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy: 

* Erect his statue then, and worship it, 

* And make my image but an alehouse sign. 
Was I, for this, nigh wrcck'd upon the sea; 

1 And twice by aukward wind from England's bank 



' Rr moifit me,'] That i», Let not woo be to thee tor Glotter, 
but for me. 
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• Drove back again unto my native clime ? 
What boded this, but well-forewarning wind 
Did seem to say, — Seek not a scorpion's ne$t, 

• Nor set no fooling 00 thix unkind shore? 

• What did I then, but curs'd the gr-ntle gusU, 

• And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 

• And bid them blow towards England's blessed shore, 

• Or turn our stern upon a dreadful rock? 

• Yet ALcAus would licit be a murderer, 

• But lift that hateful office unto thee i 

• The pretty vaulting scu rcfus'd to drown me; 

• Knowing, that thou would'st have mc drown'd on 

shore, 

• With tear* as salt as sea through thy unkindncss: 

• The splitting rocks cow'nl in the sinking lands/ 

• And Would DOl dash CDC With liieir ragged ShL 4| 

• Because thy flint) heart., more hard than they, 

• Might in thy palace perish Mnrgaret.* 

• As tar as I OOtlld ken thy chalky cliffs, 

• When from the shore the tempest heat as back, 

• l stood upon the hatches in |lu- storm : 

• And when the dusky sky began to rob 

• My csirnest-gaping .sight of thy land's view, 

• I took a costly jewel from my neck, — 

• A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, — 

• And threw it towards th\ land; — the sea received it; 

• And so, I wish'd, thy body might my heart.: 

• And even with this, I lost fair England'* view, 

• And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 

• And call'd them blind and dusky spectacles, 

• For losing ken of Albion's wished coast. 

• How often have I tet opted Suffolk's tongue 



• Thctpfati*$ twU, &c] The tonic imni to be tliim. — The 
roduhiii thcmtrlvis in tl»c unrii, which imik to receive thein into 
Irx-ir h»om. Stllvkss. 

■ MigM m thypahHx perish Margaret.] Ttw verb pcruh U here 
used Kiivcijr. 
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• (The agent of thy foul inconstancy,) 

• To sit and witch mr, as Ascauiusdid, 

• When he to madding Dido, would unfold 

• His father's acts, commene'd in burning Troy ?• 

• Am 1 not witch'd like herr or thou not false like 

him ? 

• Ah me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! 

• For Henry weeps, that thou dost live so long. 

Noise within. Enter Warwick and Samsbuxy. 
The Commons press to the door. 

4 War. It is reported, mighty sovereign, 

• That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murder d 

• By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort's means, 

• Tne commons, like an angry hive of bees, 

• That want their leader, scatter up and down, 
1 And care not who they sting in his revenge. 

€ Myself have calm'd tneir spleenful mutiny, 
1 Until they hear the order of his death. 

A'. Hen. That In- ifl dead, good Warwick, V 
true; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 
■ Enter his chamber, view his breathless corpse, 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

War. That I shall do, my liege:— Stay, Salisbury 
With the rude multitude, till I return. 

[Warwick goes into an inner Room* and 
Salisbury retires. 
# A'. Hen. O thou that judgest all things, stay my 
thoughts; 



t Htt fathtr's arts cirmtnmt'd in burning Trapf) Thr port hrtrk 
unquestionably alluding to Virgil (&ncid I.) but Ke itrangefy 
blends fiicts witb fiction. In the first place, it was Cupid in Uac 
ftriubluiKY uf AscaiiitiB, who sal in Dido's lap* and wa% fiaidlcl by 
her. Rut thrn it wa* not Cupid who reUtrcl to k\er ihc pmces cV 
Troys detraction; but it was JEtxaa himself who related this 
history. 
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My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul, 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life! 
If my suspect be false, forgive me, God; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee! 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 
And with mv lingers feel Ins hand unfeeling: 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies; 
And, to survey his dead and earthy image. 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater? 



The folding Doors of an inner Chamber are thrown 
open, and Glustkh is discovered dead iu his led: 
Warwick and others standing by it. 

• /f^r. Come hither, gnieio i in sovereign, view (hi* 

body. 

• K.Hcn. Thati«to$eehowdcepniygTaveismadc: 

* For, with his soul, fled all my worldly solace; 

* Fur seeing him, I nee my life in death. 7 

• /fr/r. A* surely as mv soul intends to live 

* With that dread King that took our state upon him 
1 To free us from his father's wrathful curse, 

* I do believe that violent hands were laid 

' Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 

Suf. A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn tongue! 

* What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow? 

1 H'ur. Sec, how the blood is settled in his face I 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost,* 

1 Far Mr**g Aim. / *tt my lift i/i death. ] i. c. / 4tt my Ufi «Jc- 
tirvyed or endangered fry nit death. 

1 Oft hate 1 Km a nwtly -purtai uhusi, tK 1 All llut ii true at 
the btidy n*f l ilrad man U lirro oiii hy Warwick at' iru? tool. I 

OH Afftv Item a timely -parted cone. 
Uutof trtu omnium word*, Low oi *Uy miu one dunged for 
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1 Of ashy semblance, meager, pale, and bloodless, 
' Being all descended to the labouring heart; 

* Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 

* Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the ciu mj 

4 Which with the heart there cools and ne'er rc- 
turneth 

* To blush and beautify the cheek again. 

1 But, see, his face is black, and full of IiIchxI; 

* His eye-balls further out than when he liv'd, 

* Staring full ghastly like a strangled man: 

* His hair uprear'd, his nostrils stretch' d with strtig- 

glinc; 

* His hands abroad displayM, 9 as one that grasp'd 
1 And tugg'd for life, and was by strength sulxlu'd. 
' Look on the sheets, his hair, you see, is sticking; 
' His well-proportioned beard made rough and nigged, 

* Like to the summer's corn by tempest lodg'd. 

* It cannot be, but he was murder'd here; 

4 The Ir.i.st i»f all these signs were prowblc* 

' Suf. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke 
to death? 
1 Myself, and Beaufort, had hirn in protection; 

* And we, I hope, sir, are no murderer*. 

' War. But hot h of you were vow'd duke Hum- 
phrey's foes ; 

* And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep: 
' Tis like, you would not feast him like a friend; 



the other ? I believe the transcriber iIkiu^Iu life I the epithet timefy- 

fun !nl [ imli! no( Ik: uhxI of llie body, but (hat, m in Utmkt tberc 
i* mention of pracr* parted twit, to here thnr/y-p<rrtni mutt 
the Kime substantive. He removed one inwffinary difficulty,, and 
in ido m:(n\ real. It tin- w\\\ i* parted from Sic body, the body i* 
l'lkcwi-.r |i.iti -\ t'lvnii t!it- soul. 

I ciiwiiH In.t -...ip .: inumenl to obttTWj itui tUl liorriblc 6e- 
MFrtprion ll Rnrcdy tfW woffc of any pen hut Shakspearc's. 

JOI! 

" ilu JnunU abroad disp/ay'd,] i.e. the fingers being widely Ji<.- 
tended. 
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■ And 'tis well seen he found an enemy. 

* Q. Mar. Then you, belike, suspect these noble- 
men 

■ Ah guilty of duke Humphrey's timeless death. 

War. Who find* the heifer dead, and bleeding 
ben, 
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 
But will suspect, 'twos he that made the slaughter? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest. 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak ? 
Even mi suspicious is this tragedy. 

1 Q. Mar. Arc you the butcher, Suffolk; where"* 
your knife? 
Is Beaufort term'd a kite? where are his talons? 

Suf. I wear no knife, to slaughter sleeping men; 
But here's a vengeful sword, rusted with ease, 
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart, 
That slanders me with murder's crimson badge: — 
Say, if thou dar'st, proud lord of Warwickshire, 
That I am f.mliv in duke Humphrey's death. 

[Exeunt Cardinal, Som. and Others. 

War. What dares not Warwick, if false Suffolk 
dure him ? 

Q.Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious spirit. 
Nor cease to be an arrogant coutrollt r T 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand time?*. 

War. Madam, be still; with reverence may I say; 
For every word, you speak in his behalf, 
I* slander to your royal dignity. 

£ Suf. Rliiiit-wittcd lord, ignoble in demeanour ! 
If ever lady wronjj'd her lord so much, 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stern untutor'd churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with crnb-irv; dip 3 whose fruit thou art. 
And never of the Nevils" noble rACO. 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee, 
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And I should rob the deathsman of his foe, 
Quilting thee thereby of ten thousand shames, 
And that my sovereign's presence makes mc mild, 
I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech, 
And say — It was thy mother that thou mcanfst, 
That thou thyself was born in bastardy: 
And, after all this fearful homage done, 
Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hell, 
Pernicious bloodsucker of sleeping men! 

Suf. Thou shall be waking:, while I shed thy blood, 
If from this presence thou dar'st go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence : 

• Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thcr, 

• And do some service to duke I Iumpluey'* ghost. 

[Exeunt Suffolk and Warwick 
• K. Hen. What stronger breast-plate than a 
heart untainted? 

• Thrice is he arai'd, that hath his quarrel jiiM ; 

• And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel, 

• Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 

[A Notic within. 
Q. Mar. What noise is this? 



Re -enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their Weapon* 

drawn. 

K. H**n. Why, how now, lords? jour wrathful 
weapons drawn 

* Here in our presence ? dare you be so bold ? — 

* Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 

Suf. The traitorous Warwick, with the men of 
Bury, 
Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 
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Nwxr of u Croud within. Reenter Salisbury. 

* Sat. Sirs, stand apart ; the king shall know your 
mind.— [Speaking /•> these within. 

Dread lord, the common* send you word by mc, 
Unless false Suffolk straight be done to death. 
Or banished fair England's territories, 

* They will by violence tettT him from your palace, 

* Ann torture him with gricvou* ling ring death. 
They say, by him the good duke Humphrey dud ; 

* They say, in him they fear your highness' death ; 

* And mere instinct of love, and loyalty, — 
4 Free from a stubborn opposite intent, 

* A* being thought to contradict yottl liking,— 
1 Makes them thus forward in his banishment. 



! 



• They say, in care of your most royal person, 

• That, if your highi 



ncss should intend to sleep, 

• And charge — that no man should disturb your rest, 

• In pain of your dislike, 01 pain of death j 
Yet notwithstanding such a strait edict, 
Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue, 

• That slily glided towards your majesty, 

• It were but necessary you were wak'd : 

• Ix-ht, lieing sutFeMl in that harmful slumber, 

• The mortal worm" might make the sleep eternal: 

• And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 

• That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no, 

• From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is; 

• With whose envenomed and fatal »ting, 

• Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 

• They say, i ihunefbllj bereft of life. 
Commons. J"/f?/Ain."| An answer from my king, 

my lord of Salisbury. 
Suf. TWllke, lliramniioih, rude im|K>li.sh'd hinds, 
Could send such message to their sovereign: 

• T*r BMItll worm — ] i.e. thejataj, the tUaiitf worm. 
VOL. VI. A A 
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But you, my lord, were glad to be cmploy'd, 
To hlinw how quaint an orator 1 you arc: 
Bui all the honour Salisbury hath won, 
Is — that he was the lord ambassador, 
Sent from a sort* of tinkers to the king. 

Common*. [tf!thin.~] An answer from the king, 
or we'll all brenk in. 

1 K. Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell ihem all from me. 
4 I thank them for their tender loving care: 
' And had I not been 'cited mi Ii\ them, 

* Yet did 1 purpose as they do entreat; 

* For sure, my thought? do hourly prophesy 
1 Mischance unto my state by Suffolk's means. 
' And therefore, — by His majesty I swear, 
' Whose far unworthy deputy I am,— 
1 He.thall not. breathe infection in this air* 
c But three days longer, on the pain of death. 

r&n/ Salisbury. 
< Q. Mar. O Henry, letmeplead for gentle Suffolk I 

* K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle 

Suffolk. 

* No more, I say; if thou dost plead for him, 

* Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
1 Had I but said, I would have kept my word; 
4 But, when I swear, it is irrevocable: — 

* If, after three days* spare, thou here bc'st found 

* On any ground that I am ruler of, 

* The world shall not be nmsomc for lily life. — 

4 Come, Warwick, come good Warwick, go with me; 
4 I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt K. Henry, Warwick, Lords, lie. 
1 Q.mar. Mischance, and sorrow, go along \ ntl 
you! 

1 him quaint </n vratur — ] Quaint for r/exfrou, arfj*"c*«/. 

* ■ a tort — ] Is a ffrtnpany. 

1 He ifinfl not brcatht infection in this air — ] That ii, be thai 
not contaminate this air with hu mJoctod breath. 
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* Heart's discontent, and sour affliction, 

* Be playfellows to keep yon company! 

* There'* two of you; the devil make a third! 

1 And threefold vengeance tend upon your step* I 

• Suf. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 

* And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

* Q. Mar. Kye, coward woman, and soft-hearted 

wrrtrli I 
' Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies? 

Suf. A plague upon them! wherefore should I 

curse them? 
Would curse* kill, as doth the mandrake's groan/ 

* I would invent :in bittfiP*MHChitlg terms, 

* As curst, as har*h, and horrible to hear, 
Delivered strongly through my fixed teeth, 

* With full as many signs of deadly hole, 
As lean-fae'd Envy in her loathsome cave: 

My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words: 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint; 
My hair be fix'd on end, as one distract | 
Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban: 
And even now my burden'd heart would break, 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste! 
'J*heir sweetest shade, a grove of cypress trees ! 
Their chicfest prospect, murdering basilisks! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizards' stings I* 
Their musick, frightful as the serpent's hiss; 



4 Would atrnes kill, at dat\ tAc mandrake's groan,] The fabulous 
account* of the plant called I mandrakt girt it an inferior ilcgmT of 
animal Tifc, an.1 rd.v. tint wticti ii i« turn fan lha ground it 
t # and thai tUl groan bring certainly &t»l let htm that i% of. 
mcb unwelcome noleno?, the pntrticc of Chose who Rathe* 
rnanorake* i» to tie one end of a «ttm< to the plant, and the other 
toaiU*. upon • !h in i!ir liit.il iKun diwihargcaiti iiulitmt). 

* — mwnifring buili«Xi ! lizards' *fi*gi f] It hai been said 

of the a*au*ta* that it has the power of dettrovlng by a aingle glance 
•f the eye. A hiard dm no atmg, but u quite inoefenatTe. 

AA % 
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Givr 



And boding s creec h-owls make the concert full! 
All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell — 

Q. Mar. Enough, sweet Suffolk* thou torment 'at 
thyMlf. 

• And these dread curse*— like the sun gainst glass, 

• Orliki- in n\t Tiiiargeti gun. — recoil, 

• And lurn the force of them upon thyself. 

Suf. You bade me ban, and n ill 3 on bid mc leave?* 
bv the ground that I am banish'd from, 
Well could I curse away a winters night, 
Though standing naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let grass grow. 
And think it but n minute spent in ^port. 
• Q Alar. O, let me entreat thee, cease I 
mc thy hand, 

• That I may dew it with my mournful tears; 

• Nor lei the rain of heaven wet this place, 

• To wash away my woeful monuments. 
1 O, could this kiss be printed in tljy hand; 

[Aw« his ka\ 

• That thou might*st think upon these bv the •* 

1 Through whom a thousand sighs arc brcath'd for 
thcc! : 

• So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 

• Til but surmis'd whilst thou art standing by, 

• As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 

• I will repeal thec, or, be well assur'd, 

• Adventure to be banished myself: 



f Fm 'rtKfr " te !> a *» anfi viti you bid me leave*] Thil 
cticy 'm very common in ivjJ lile Those who arc vexed tu tmp-i- 
lirnre. iirr :\\\yjy to mc ouVi« \r» i)uii::U-il than ilvmvlve*. bui 
when other* begin to rare, they immediately *ee in i bei 
could not find in Uieimelvtv, the deformity and folly of 
rage. /oil HSOV 

' T/'tit thuu uii^ht'*( Hank MOH these 6y the kiW, 
TAritugA iLtixmt a thvummi ti&hn, &c] Thai by die impression 
of my t.>- < ' vol remaining on thy hand thou migbi 
those lip* through which a thousand sighs will be breathed tot ihoc. 
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• And banished I ain, if but from thee. 
•Go, s]H-:ik nt it tn in* ; <-vi n now be gone— 

• (>, go not yet! — liven thus two friends con- 

demned 

• Embraee, and kiss, and lake ten thousand leaves, 
Leather ■ bandied tiroes to part than die. 

Yet now fan-well; and farewell life with thee I 
'. TbM is poor Suffolk ten times banished, 
Onreby the king, and three times thrice by thee. 

• Tin not the land I care for, wot thou hence; 

• A wilderness is populous enough, 

• So Suffolk had thy heavenly company: 

• For where thou art, there IS the world iudf, 
•With every BflVtttl pleasure in the world; 

• And where thou art not, desolation. 

• I can no more: — Live thou to joy thy life; 

• Myself no joy in nought, but that thou liv'st- 



Enter Vav.x. 



1 Q. Mn. Whither goes Vauxso fast? what news, 
I pr'ythcc? 

' faux. To signify unto his tnaj< 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death: 
' For suddenly a grievous sickness took hmi. 

• That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the 

nir, 
1 Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
1 Sometime, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghost 
1 Were by his side; sometime, he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him, 

• The secrets of hrs overcharged soul : 

• And I am sent to tell his majesty, 

c That even now he cries aloud for him. 

■ Q. Mar. Go, tell this heavy message to the king. 

■ it Vadx. 
1 Ah mc! what is this world? wliat news arc these? 
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* But wherefore grieve I at an hour** poor loss, 
' Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure? 

* Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 

* And with the southern clouds contend in tears; 
' Theirs for the earth's incrt-ate, mine for my sorrows? 
1 Now, get thee hence: The king, thouknow'st, is 

coming? 
4 If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 
1 Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live: 

* And in thy sight to die. what were it else, 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 
Here could I breathe my soul into the air, 

* As mild and gentle as the cradle- babe, 
Dving with mother's dug between its lips: 
Where, 8 from thy sight, I should be raging mad, 

* And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes, 
4 To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth ; 
1 So should'st thou either turn my flying soul, 
Or I should breathe it so into thy body, 
And then it liv'il in sweet Elysium. 
To die by thee, were but to die in jest; 
From thee to die, were torture more than death : 
O, let me stay, befall what may befall. 

* Q. Mar. Away! though parting be a fretful 



rnsivtv 



■ It is applied to a dcathful wound. 
' To France, sweet Suffolk : Let me hear from thee; 
* For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 
I'll have 3u Iris 1 * that shall rind thee out. 

Suf. I go. 

Q. Mar, And take ray heart with thee. 

ftffi A jewel, lock'd into the woeful 'st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 



• Whrrt,[ In the preamble* or" almost all the statute* rmde 

during the Ant twenty years of Uucen Klixabeth'a rtim, the word 
what is employed instead or" whcrc*$. It i* so used acre. 

• fit hm* a* Iris —J Iris was the wcucnge* of Juno. 
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Even as a splttted bark, so sunder we ; 
This way fall I lo death. 



Q. Mar. 



This way forme, 

[Exeunt, severally. 



SCENE III. 
London. Cardinal Beaufort** Bed- Chamber. 

Enter King Hkkky, Salisbury, Warwick, and 
Others. The Cardinal in bed; Attendants with htm. 

• K. Hen. How fares my lord? speak, Beaufort, 

B England's 



to iliv 



\t . 



give 



sovereign. 

Tthou bc'st death, 

treasure, 
1 Enough to purchase such another island, 
' So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

• A". Hen. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life, 

• When death's approach is seen so terrible! 

• War. licaufort,it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

• Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 

• Died he not in hit bed ? where should ne die? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no?— 

• O! torture inc no more, I will confe&i.— 
1 Alive again? then show mc where he is; 

4 I'll give a thousand pound to look upon him.— 

• He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them. — 

• Comb down his hair; look! look! it stands upright, 

• LllCB lim»'-lv»igs m'I to rat ch idv winged kouI!— 
1 Give me some drink; and bid the apothecary 

1 Bring the strong poison that I bought of him. 

• A*. Hen. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens, 

• Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch! 

• O, beat away tlie biwy meddling fiend, 

• That lays strong siege unto tin is soul, 

• And from his bosom purge this black despair! 
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* War. Sec, how the pang* of death do make 

him grm. 

* W. Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

* A'. Hen. Peace to hi* soul, if God's good pl'ea- 

sore bel 
Lnrd cardinal, if tliou think*At on bi arart 1-Hk, 
Hold u|) thy hand* mukc *ij*tial of thy ho|>c. — 
He dies, and makes no Mgii; O God, forgive bin I 

* War. So bad a death argues •» mou*frou$ 1 

* K. Hen. Forbear to judge, for ve are sinners 

all- 
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close; 
And let us all to meditation. [Exctmt* 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. Kent. The Seashore near Dover. 

Firing htardai Sea. Then ettler J'rom u litxit, a 
Captain, a Master, a Master's-Matc, Wai.tkk 
Whitmorb, and Others-* with them SuproLK, 
and other Gentlemen* prisoners. 

• Cap. The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful' day 

• la crept into the bosom of the sea; 

• And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 



1 £muif.] This \+ nnc of the arcne* which hove been on>Uudrd 
by ll«" critiik*. ami which will continue to be admired wlicn u«c- 
iaHicea shall cease;, and bigulry fcive way lo iiupaxtiid examination. 
These arv beauties th.it rt*f out of nature andol truth; the super- 
ticia) ratder cannot mUa them, the profound can image nothing 
beyond them. Jotixiox. 

The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day — ] Tlic c|>iUirt 
Mahfnng appltod to I hi* day by a man about to commit inurrirr, k 
exquiftitrly bcjutiful. Guilt is afraid of light, consider* darkness 
as o natural shelter, tad RattcM night the confidant* of the** 
actions which cannot be truitcd to the tcU-tate day. Jouvsoi*. 
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• That drag the tragick melancholy night; 

• Who with their drown, bIoWj i!h! nagging wings 

• Clip dead men** gravr*,' ;md from their mi*ty jaws 

• Blfeftthe foul eontagioua darkness in the air. 

• Therefore, bring forth the soldier* of our prize; 

• For, whilst our pinnaee anchor.* in tin- Downs, 

• I fere nIi.iII ihn make their mnsome on the sand, 

• Or with their blood stain this discoloured shore.-— 

• MaMer, this prisoner freely give I thee; — 

1 And thou that art hit matt, I Make boot of this; — 
c The other, [Pointing to Suffolk,] Walter Whit- 
more, is tin share 
' I Gntt. What is my ransomc, master? lei me 

know. 
' Mast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down 

your head. 
' Mate, And so mueh *hall you give, or off goes 
yours. 

• Cap. What, think you much to pay two thou- 

sand crowns, 

• And bear the name and port of gentlemen? — 

• Cut both the villains' throats; — for dk \on shall - 

• The lives of those which we have IoM in fight, 

• Cannot be counterpoised with Mich a petty sum. 

• 1 Gent. Ill give it, sir; and therefore spare my 

life. 

• 2 Geni. Anil eo will I, and write home for it 

straight. 

• Whit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

• And therefore, to revenge it," shall thou die; 

[7b Suf. 
' And so should these, if I might have my will. 

TAat tirax the Impa-lc mrhimholy niyA/ ; 
Ifio v*t* their drav0f f stt/U; e^tt /faffing vtfl& 
CEp dead men'4 /r«nvj,] Tt» *iiig*c?thc jufci thai drag nijhl 
j|'|>tj:» jn uun.uui;il image, till it i» rriucmbcrcd tint (t:c • luiiot 
ol* the night li «uppo»*d, by Sfcaksprarc, to be drawn by dragunt, 
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• Cap. Be not so rash ; take ransome, let him live. 

* Suf Look on my George, I am a gentleman; 
1 Rate* DM at what thou will, ihou lhaJI be paid. 

fVhit. And so am I; my name is — Walter 
Whitmorc. 
' How now? why start' *t thou? what, doth death 
affright ? 
1 Suf Thy tame affright* me , in whose sound is 

death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth, 
And told me — that by Water I should die: 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody minded; 
1 Thy name i*— Guaitier, being rightly sounded. 
1 Whit. Guaiiier, or /fn/irr, which it is, I care 
not; 

• Nc*er yet did base dishonour blur our name, 

* But with our sword we wip'd away the blot; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge, 
Broke b<' my sword, my anus torn and defae'd, 

' And I proclaim'd a coward through the world! 

[Lays hold on Suffolk. 
Suf Stay, Whit more; for thy prisoner is a 
prince, 
The duke of Suffolk, William da la Pole. 

tfTuL The duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags! 

Ay. Ay, but these rags arc no part of the duke; 

Jove sometime went disguis'd, And why not I? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as tnou shalt be. 

' Snf. Obscure and lowly swain, king Henry's 

blood. 

The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be sh< iit.h a jaded groom.* 

Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand, and held my stirrup? 



— a jaJcil groom.] Jadttt groom, may moan a groom 
wlutri all men irt-jt with cuuicuipti u» wdtuiIcm n» the mou 
paltry kind of hone; or a groom who ha* hitherto been treated 
with no greater ceremony than a hone. 
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1 Bare-headed plodded by my foot-doth mule, 

• And thought thee happy when I shook my head? 

• How often hast thou waited at my cup, 

c Fed from my trrnclier, kncel'd duwn :•.! the hoard, 
1 When I have feaMed with queen Margaret? 

• Remember it, and let it make thee creat-faUn; 

• Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride:* 

• How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood , 

• And duly waited for mv mining forth? 

1 This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 

1 And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

• Whit* Speak, captain, shall 1 stab the forlorn 

swain? 

• Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hath 

HUT. 

• $uf. Base slave! thy words are hhni:. and so 

art thou. 

• Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's 

side 
1 Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou dttta not for thy own. 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

Suf. Poole? 

Cap. Poole ? Sir Poole ? lord ? 

€ Ay, kennel, puddle, sink; whose filth nnd dirt 
■ Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
k Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, 
' 1 or swallowing the treasure of the realm: 
1 Thy lips, that kiss'd the queen, shall sweep the 

ground; 
1 And thou, that smil'dst at good duke Humphrey's 

death, 
1 Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain, 

• Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again: 



abort** pride :] Pridtt thai lias hod birth too soon, pride 



owning before it* Ludc. 
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• And wedded be thou To the hags of Iwll, 

• For daring tDftff] ft ;\ (night) lord 

• Unto tlic daughter of a worthless king, 

• Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

• By devilish policy :«rt thou grown great, 

• And, like ambitious Sylla, overgorg'd 

• With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

• By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France: 

• The false revolting Normans, thorough thee, 

• Disdain to call us lord; and Picardy 

• Hatli slain their governors, surpriz'd our forts, 

• Ami -umii tin- M ',i:t':| soldiera wounded bom 

• The princely Warwick, and the NcviU all,— 

• Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain,— 

• Afl hating thee, are rising up in arms : 

• And now the house of York — thru&t from the 

crown, 

• By shameful murder of a guilt Utah king, 

• And lofty proud encroaching tyranny,— 

• Burns with revenging fire; whose hopeful colours 

• Advance our half-fac'd sun, striving CO shine, 

• Under the which is writ— Invitis nuhit'u*. 

• The commons here in Kent are up in arms: 

• And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary, 

• Is crept into the palace of our king, 

• And all by thee: — A way I convey him hence. 

• Sir/, O that I were a god, to shoot forth thunder 

• Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges! 

• Small things make base men proud: ' this villain 

here, 
1 Being captain of a pinnace, 7 threatens more 
1 Than Bargulus the strong Illyrian pirate. 
1 Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob bee-hiws 

io affv — ] To 8lfy is to belrtrth in marriage. 

1 Being captain of a pinnace,] A pinnace did n tly M$f 

niry. m at pre win, a nun of war 1 ! boat, but a *l»p of \iujI3 
burthen. 
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'hi* impossible, that I should die 
' By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

* illy word* move rage, and not remorse, in ine: 

* I go of mt-ssage from the 00801 to France; 

* I charge thee, wafl me vifely cros% the channel. 

* Qe& Walter, 

■ IVkn. G*me, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy 
death. 

* Suf. GrlitbiA timor occupai arttu : — *ti* thee I 

fear. 

* IVhlu Thou shult have cause to fear, before \ 

leave thee. 

* What, are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop? 

* I Gen/. My gracious lord, entreat him, speak 

him fair. 
c Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue i* stern and rough, 

* Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour, 
' Far be it, we should honour such as these 

1 With humble suit: no, rather let my head 

' Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to an), 

' Save to the C5od of heaven, and to my king; 

* And sooner dance upon a bloody pole, 

* Than stand uncover'd to the vulgar groom. 

* True nobility i* exempt from fear: — 

* More can I hear, than you dare «-xecuir, 

1 Cap. Ilalc him away, and let him talk no more. 
' ShJI Come, soldiers, show what cruclt) ye can, 

* That this my death may never be forgot! — 

* Great men ofl dU by I (m bttonitnftr 

* A Romin swordcr* and Iwimiir'n .1: 

' Munl< -rM sweet Tully; Brutus' baaturd hand 

* Stabb'd Julius Carsar; savage island 

* Pornpcy the great:' and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[Exit Sup. with Whit, and Other*. 

• __ IcHMm.'l Rt*&£*<m, ii a ro«n low nun. 

• A Human atorifrr, ice ] i. e. HcieniiUu a ccaiuiioo, uul Piv 
pJIlu* I-»eiu», tribune of the million. 
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Cap. And as for these whose ransome we have set, 
It is our pleasure, one of them depart: — 
Therefore come yon with iin, and let liirngo. 

[Exeunt all but thejirtt Gentleman. 

Re-enter VVkitmorb, with Svppolk's Body. 

1 Whit. There let his head and lifeless bod)- lie, 

• Until the queen his mistress bury it. [Exit. 

4 1 Gent. O barbarous and blood) .spectacle! 

* IIU body will I bear unto the king: 
4 If he revenge it not, ye»I will hi* friends j 
1 So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

{Exit, with the Body. 



SCENE II. 
Blackhcath. 

Enter George Bevis and Johx Holland. 

* Geo. Come, and eat thfie&swonl« though n 

• of a lath; they have been up these two days. 

1 John. They have the more need to sleep now 
then. 

* Geo. I tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier means 
4 to dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and set 

• a new nap upon it. 

John. So he had need, for *Us threadbare Well, 
I say, it was never merry world in England, since 
gentlemen came up/ 

* Geo. O miserable age! Virtue is not regarded 

• in handycrafts-men. 



1 Pvm/Hy thr great:] The pocl kvu» »»> hmre confounded ibc 
ttory of Pompey with wmc other. 

* twee gentlemen camts up.] Thu* W* familiarly ay— a 

trillion comet up. 
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John. The nobility think acorn to go in leather 



• Gee*. Nay more, the king's council are no good 
workmen. 

• John. True; And yet it is said, — Labour in 
thy vocation: which is as much to say, as, — let 
the magistrates be labouring men ; and therefore 
should we be magistrates. 

• Gro. Thou but hit it: for there's no better 
sign of a brave mind, than a hard hand. 

• John. I see then] I see them! There's Best's 
son, the tanner of Wingharn; 

• Geo. He shall have the skins of our enemies, 
to make dog's leather of. 

John. And Dick the butcher,— 

• Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and 
iniquity's throat cut like a calf. 

• John. And Smith the weaver. 

• Geo. Argo y their thread of life is spun. 

• John. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 



Drum. Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher, Smith 
the Weaver, and Other* in great numier. 

* Cade. Wc John Cade, so termed of our sup- 
1 posed father, 

Dick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of herring*.' 

[Aside. 

1 Cade. — for our enemies shall fall before us,* 
1 inspired with the spirit of putting down kings and 
1 princes, — Command silence. 

Dick- Sitacel 

Cade. My Eatbei mi a Mortimer, — 

' a t-aJc »/ karhg$A Thai is A band of berriop. 

Carle, from «</«, Ijt. to JaU. H« has too much learning for htt 
elufjckr. Jon^toy, 
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Dick. He was an honest man, and a good brirl- 
l«yer. [Aside. 

' Cade. My mother a Plantagenet, — 

' Dick. I knew her well, sHe was a midwife. 

[A. 

' Cade. My wife descended (if il -, — 

Dick* She was, indeed, a peditr'a daughter, and 
sold many laces. [.-/ 

A Smith. But, now of late, not ;ible to travel with 
* her furred pack/ she washes hnckfl here ;it hone. 

[Aside. 
( btfa Therefore sun I of an honourable hoiwe. 

Dick. Ay, by rny faith, the field is honourable;* 
:md there was he born, under a hedge; for his fa- 
ther had never a house, but the cage/ [Aside. 

4 Cade. Valiant Iain. 

• Smith. 'A must needs; for beggary is valiant. 

[Aside. 

Cade, I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No question of that; for I have seen hirn 
whipped three market days together. [Aside. 

Cade. I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith. He need not fear the sword, for his coat 
is of proof.* [Aside. 

Dick. But, mcthinks, he should stand in fear of 
fire, being burnt i'the hand for stealing of sheep. 

Cade. Be brave then; for your captain is brave, 
and vows reformation. There shall be, in England, 

*^— -furred pack,] A wiiUet or knapwek of skin wkfc tk 
hnir outward. 

* the field is kutmurahlt ;] Perhaps a quibble tx-tweeo/rf* 1 

in it* herildick, and in it* common acceptation, wat eWigard. 

7 ■ but the cage] A cage wa> formerly a term for a prison. 
We yet talk ol jlfiWli 

* for hinoat u of proof.) A quibble- bclwwrn two »cusc* 

ot the word ; one as being abk' to resist, the other as being rntlU 
tried t that is, long worn. 
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seven half- penny loaves sold for a penny: the three- 
hooped pot shall have ten hoop**; 9 ana I will make 
il felony, t<> drifik small heir: all the realm shall 
be in common, and in Cheaptsdt shall my pal fry 
eo to grass. And, when I am king, (as king I will 

AIL God save your majesty ! 

' Cade. I thank yon, good peoples— there shall 
1 be no money; 1 all shall cat and drink on my 
' score; and I will apparel them all in one livery, 

* that they may agree like brothers, and worship me 
' their lord. 

4 Dick. The first thing we do, let's kill all the 

* lawyer* 

Cade. Nay, that I moan to do. Is not this ■ 
lamentable thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
lamb should be made parchment? that parchment, 
being scribbled o'er, should undo a man? Some 
say, tin* hrr slings: hut I MYj 'tis the bee's wax, 
for I did but seal one*: to a thing, and I was never 
mine own man since. How now? who's there? 



Enter some, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham, 

Smith. The clerk of Chatham: he can write Bid 
read, and cast accompt. 
Cade. C) mrmHtroL; 

Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies. 
Cud*. Hen's a villain! 

Smith. H';tN i book in his pocket* wilfa ml letter* 

in't. 

• Me (hrce-hooped ^cf *halt haxctm hoopi] i hoop wa« a 

Cftmrc. 
1 — there Ml lx no money ; ] To mead ibe world by tunifthiiig 

nvnw-. (<■ ni tSoai vtodld nofl rcnrfiwr thai the 

cjuatreU and mbchicf* which aris* from money, a* the *ign or 
ticket of richo*) matt, if money were to cease, nin immcifiitdr 
riches themselves, and could never be at ui end till every 
nun wa contented with lit* own tharr of the good* of life. 
VOL. VI. Bu 
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Dick. Nay, 'lis too true; therefore he shall be 

king. 
Smith. Sir, lie made I chimney in my father'- 
house, and the bricks arc alive at this day to testify 
ii . therefore, deny it not. 
• Staf. AtkI will you credit this base drudge's wordj, 

* That speaks he knows not what? 

• Alt. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get ye gone. 
//■' Staf. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath 

taught you this. 

• Cade. He lies, for I invented it myself, [Aside] 
— Go to, sirrah. Tell the king from me, that — 
for his father's sake, Henry the fifth, in whose time 
boys went to span-counter for French crowns, — I 
am eontent he shall reign; but I'll be protector over 
him. 

• Dick. And, furthermore, we'll have the lord 

* Say's head, for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

• Cade. And good reason, for thereby is England 
1 maimed, and lain to go with a staff, but that my 
1 puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you, 

* that that lord Say hath gelded the commonwealth, 

* and made it an eunuch: and more than that, lie 

* can speak French, and therefore he is a traitor. 

( Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance ! 

' Cade. Nay, answer, if you am ; The Frenchmen 
' are our enemies: go to then, I ask but this; Can 
1 he, that Ipttkl with the tongue of an enemy, be 
fi a good counsellor, or no? 

* AIL No, no; and tiicn-lore well have his l>ead. 

• IV. Stnf. Well, seeing gentle words will not 

prevail, 

* Assail them with the army of the king. 

1 Staf. Herald, away: and, throughout every town, 

* Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade; 

* That those, which fly before the battle emK, 

* May, even in their wives* and children's sight, 
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• Be hang'd up for example .it their doors: — 

• And you, that be the king * friends, follow me. 

[Exeunt the TWStapfobds, and Forces. 

• Cade. And you, that love the commons, follow 

me. — 

• Now show yourselves men, 'tis for liberty. 

• We will not leave one lord, one gentleman: 

• Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon ; 

• For they are thrifty honest men, and such 

• As would (but that they dare not,) take OUT parts. 

• Dick. They are ;ill in order, and march toward us. 

• Cade. But then ;tre we in order, when we are 

• most out of order. Come, march forward. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 
Another Part of Blackheath. 

Alarums. The two Parties enter , andjight, and 
both OtB Stafford* are stain. 

1 Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Aahford? 

• Dick. Here, sir. 

1 Cade. They fell before thee like sheq> and 

• oxen, and thou behaved st thvself u.t if thou hadst 
1 been in thine own Nl.m^hU-r-huiiM' : therefore thus 
4 will I reward thee, — The Lent shall be as long 

• again as it is; and thou shall have a license to kiu 

• for a hundred lacking one. 

1 Dick. I dMlre no more. 

• Cade, And, to speak truth, thou deserve-U no 

• less. This monument of the victory will I bear; 

• and the bodies shall be dragged at tin horte 1 heels, 

• till I do come to London, where we will have the 

• mayor's sword borne before us. 

• Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 

• open the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 
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* Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, 
• let's march towards London. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Reset, reading a Supplication; the 
Dale of Bcckisgham, and Lord Say with him ; 
at a distance. Queen Margaret, mourning over 
Suffolk's Bead. 

• Q- Mar. Oft hare I heard— tltat grief softens 

the mind, 

* And makes it fearful and degenerate; 

9 Think therefore oo revenge, and cease to weep. 

* But who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 

* Here may his bead lie on my throbbing breast: 

* Bat where's the body that I should embrace? 

• Bmk. What answer makes your grace to the 

* rebel's supplication? 

* K. Hen. FB send some holy bishop to entreat: 

* For God forbid, so many simple souls 

' Should perish by the sword ! And I myself, 

* Rather than bloody war shall cut them short, 

* Will parley with Jack Cade their general. — 
' But stay, Til read it over once again. 

* Q. Alar. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely 

face 

* RuTd, like a wandering planet, 4 over me ; 

* And could it not enforce them to relent, 

* That were unworthy to behold the same? 

' K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to 
have thv head. 

* RmFri, like *nwmtermgflmUtA Predominated irresistibly over 
my portions, as the planets over the lives of those that are horn 
onder their influence. 
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Sat/. Ay, but I hoptj your highness shall hare 



h 



is. 




A". Hen. How now, madam? Still 
Lamenting, and mourning for Suffolk's death? 
I fear, my love, if that I had been dead. 
Tin ni wouldcst not have mourn'il so much for me. 

Q.Mur. No, my love, I should not mourn, hut. 
die for thec. 



Enter a Messenger. 

* K. Hen. How now! what news? why com'at 
thou in such haste? 

* Mens. The rebels are in Southward; Flv, my 

lord! 
4 Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 

* Descended from the duke of Clarence' house; 

* And calls your grace usurper, openly, 

* And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
1 Hi* army i* a raided multitude 

* Of hinoa md peasant* rude and merciless: 

1 Sir Humphrey Stafford and hi* brother*! death 
1 Hath given them heart and courage to proceed: 

* All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentl-mrn, 

* They call — false caterpillars, and intend their death. 

* K. Hen. O graceless men! they know not what 

they do. 
1 liuck. My gracious lord, retire to Kcnclworth, 
1 Until a power be raised to put them down. 

* Q. Afar. Ah ! were the duke of Suffolk now 

alive, 

* These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd. 

* A', ffm. Ix>rdSa), the traitors hate thec, 

* Therefore away with us to Kenelworth. 

' Say. So might your grace's person be in danger ; 
1 The sight of DM i* odious in their eyes: 

* And therefore in ibis city will I May, 
1 And live alone as secret as I may. 
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Enter another Messenger. 

* 'X Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge; 

the citizens 

* Fly and forsake their house!*: 

* The rascal people, thirsting after prey, 

* Join with me traitor; and they jointly swear, 

* To spoil the city, and your royal court. 

* Buck. Then linger not, my lord; away, take 

horse. 

* A'. lien. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, will 

succour us. 

* Q. Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk ia de- 

ceas'd. 

* K. Hen. Farewell, my lord; [To Lord Say.] 

trust not the Kentish rebels. 

* Buck. Trust no body, for fear you be betray'd. 
' Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence, 

* And therefore am I bold and resolute. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

The same. The Tower. 



Enter Lord Scales, and Others, on the ffftdk* 
Then enter certain Citizens, below. 

Scales. How now? is Jack Cade slain? 

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain; lor 
they have won the bridge, killing all those that 
withstand them: The lord mayor craves aid of your 
honour from the Tower, to defend the city fn»m the 
rebels. 

Suiles. Such aid as I can spare, you shall com- 
mand; 
But I am troubled here with them myself, 
The rebels have assay' d to win the Tower. 
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But get you to Smithfield, and gather head, 
And thither I will send you Matthew Gough: 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lives; 
And so farewell, for I must hence again. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 

The same. Cannon-street. 

Enter Jack Cade, and his Followers. He strikes his 
Staff on London-stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
here, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and 
command, that, of the city's cost, the pissing-con- 
duit run nothing but claret wine this first year of our 
reign. And now, henceforward, it shall be treason 
for any that calls me other than — lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running. 

Sold. Jack Cade! Jack Cade! 

Cade. Knock him down there. [They hill him. 

* Smith. If this fellow be wise, he'll never call you 

# Jack Cade more; I think, he hath a very fair 

* warning. 

Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered together 
in Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them: But, 
first, go and set London-bridge on fire ; and, if you 
can, burn down the Tower too. Come, let's away. 

[Exeunt. 




334 



SECOND PART OP 



SCENE VII. 
The same. Smithficld. 

Alarum. Enter, on one side t Cade and his Com- 
pany ; on the other, Citizens, and the King's 
Forces, headed by Matthkw (iiu.-uh. TA/y 
Jtghti the Citizens are routed, and Matthew 
Gouoh is slain. 

Cade. So, sirs: — Now go some and pull down the 
Savoy; others to the inns of court; down with them 
nil. 

Did. I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Cade. Be it a lordship thou shah have it for (hat 
word. 

( Did. Only, that the laws of England may 
1 come out of your mouth. 

* John. Mass, "twill be sore law then; for he was 

• thrust in the mouth with a spear, and 'tis not 
' w hole y e t [ Aside. 

1 Smiifu Nay, John, it will be stinking law; for 

• his breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside. 

1 Cade. I have thought upon it, it shall be $0. 
' Away, burn all the records of the realm; my 
1 mouth shall be the parliament of Rngland. 

* John. Then we are like to have biting lt*tut£% 

• unless his teeth be pulled out. [Aside. 

* Cade. And henceforward all tiling* shall be in 

• common. 






Enter a Messenger. 

* Mes*. My lord, a prize, a prize! here 1 ! the lord 
1 Say, which sold the towns m France; • he that 

* made us pay one and twenty fifteens. and one 

* shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 
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Enter Grorgr Brvj«, with the Lord Say. 

■ Cade. Well, he *hull be beheaded for it ten 
1 times. — Ah, thou say, thou serge/ nay, thou 
f buckram lord ! now art thou within point-blank of 
1 our jurisdiction regal. What canst thou answer 
' to my majesty, for giving up of Normandy unto 
' monsieur Basimecu, the dauphin of France? Beit 
1 known unto thee by these presence, even tin- presence 
'of Innl Mortimer, thai I vn the besom that most 
'sweep the court clean of such filth as iliou art. 
c Thou hftSt most traitorously corrupted the youth of 
' the realm, in crcctinga grammar-school : :iud wherc- 

* as, before, our fore-fathers had do other books but 
■ the score and the tally, thou hast r.uncil printing 
1 to be used;" and, contrary to the king, his crown, 
1 and dignity, thou hast built a paper-mill. It will 
' be proved to thy face, that thou hast men about 
4 thee, that usually talk of a noun, and a verb; and 
' such abominable words, at no Christian car can en- 

1 dure to bear. Thou hast appointed justices of 
1 peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
1 they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou 
1 hast put them in prison; and because they could 

* not read, thou hast hanged them; when, indeed, 
1 only fbl that cause they have been most worth] to 
1 live. Thou dost rule, on a foot- cloth, 1 dost thou not? 



* o»r and Ivrntif fifteen*] Ajjfan •■• the fifteenth 

part uf jU iIk- inuvr.ihli-* iii |xi*ou») prnjirJty <>i SSCb m inject. 

T Mow ay, thou wwj Say wju U "M WO(tJ lor M ; 

on thi* depend* the •criei of degradation, from §ay to tcrgt, from 
ur£t to t>in-kr<m. 

* prtrttmt: (o be Hied;] Shokxpcare **<* little too early with 
diftnctusitii.n. 

* — hrcauv tkrytiwM tut trmt, t/mu kat hangfd l/trm.) That 
i«, tbejr wm liangvd bccau«e they could not claim the benefit of 

1 Took dott ride on a fbot-drth,] A / ■ (doth was a kind of 
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Say. What of that? 

Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not to let iliv hor*c 
wear a cloak, 1 when honester men than thou go in 
their hose and doublets. 

* Die*. And work in their shirt too; as myself, 

* for example, that am a butcher. 
Say. You men of Kent, — 
Dick. What say you of Kent? 

1 Say. Nothing but this: *Tis bona terra, maia 
gens. 

* Cade. Away with him, away with him ! he speaks 
' Latin. 

* Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where 

you will. 

* Kent, in the commentaries Caesar writ, 

* Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle: 
' Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 

* The people liberal, valiant, active, uresithj; 
' Winch makes me hope you arc not void of pity. 
■ I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy; 

* Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 

* Justice with favour have I always done ; 

* Prayers and tears have rnovM me, gifts could never. 

* When have I aught exacted at your hands, 

* Kent to maintain, the king, the realm, and your 

* Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerk*, 

* Because my book preferred me to the king: 

* And — seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 

* Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven* — 

* Unless you be possess'd with devilish spirits, 

* You cannot but forbear to murder mc. 






housing, which covered the body of the horse, and almost NM 
the ground. It was sometimes made of velvet, and bordered with 
guld Uqb 

* — to Ift thy hone urar a cloak,"] This is a reproach truly 
characteriitical. Nothing gives w> much oftVnc* to the lower rani* 
of mankind, us the sight of superfluities merely ostentatious. 
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* Tlii* tongue hath parley "d unto foreign k 

• For your behoof, — 



ign King* 
when struck'st thou one blow in 



Cade. Tut! 

• the fiekl ? 

• Say. Great men have reaching hands: oft have 
I st ruck 

Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

• Geo. O monstrous coward! what, to come be- 

hind folks? 

• Say. These cheeks arc pale for watching* for 

your good . 

• Cade. Give him a box o'thc car, and thai will 

• make *em red again. 

• Say* Long sitting to determine poor men's 

cram 

Hath made me full of sickness and disease*. 

• I'uitf. Ye -.I*. ill li;ivr ;i licui|ien caudle then, 

• and the pap of a hatchet. 

' Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man? 

' Say. Tlie palsy, and not fear, provoketh me. 

• Cade. Nay, he nods at us; M who should say, 

• 1*11 be even wiili von. I'll see if his head will viand 

1 iteadier on a pole, or no: Take bhnaway, aad be- 

4 Ik ari him. 

• Say, Tell me, wherein I have offended most? 

• Have I affected wealth, or honour; speak ? 

• An? my cheat! tlll'd up with extorted gold? 

• K m\ :i|ipire! sumptuous to Ik hold? 

• Whom have I injur'd, that yc *cck my death? 

• These hands arc free from guiltless blood-shed- 

ding, 1 

• Thisbrea't from harbouringfouldeceitfid thoughts. 

• O, let me live! 

• for watch tr$ — ] "Hint i*. In cOMHpeace td wafcttlng. 

• 7V«r hattili arr frttjrvm gvitt/' ■ dftw ( ] Guii/Uu tf 

ilkedmg, but tf AW, Ibcsc hands ara 
fax troiu »lioldiuggMi^^cw 01 HIOCMl UvamJ. 
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# Cade. I feci remorse in myself with his words: 

• but ril bridle it; he shall die, an it be but for 

• pleading so well for his life.* Away with him! 

• he has a familiar under his tongue ; rt he speaks nut 

• o'God's name. ' Go, take him away, I say, and 
4 strike off his head presently; and then break im > 

• hi* sou -in-law'* house, sir James Cromer/ and 

* >trikr off his head, and bring iht-iu ImiIIi UpOO tVQ 
' poles hither. 

ML It shall be done. 

• Say. Ah, countrymen! if when you make your 

pravcrs, 

• God should be so obdurate as youroeh 

* How would it (arc with your departed souls? 

• And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

* ( 'ade. Away with him, and do as I command 

ye. [_&ir?unt vow;", tvith Lord Sax. 

* The proudest peer in the realm shall noc wear a 

* head on his shoulders, unless he pay IDG tributes 

* there shall not a maid be married, but die shall 

• pay to mc her maidenhead ere they Ikivc it: Men 

* shall hold of me in cabite; and we charge and 

* command, that their wives be as free as heart can 

* wish, or tongue can tell. 

* Did. Mv lord, when shall we go to Chcapsjdc, 
and rake up commodities upon our hills?"' 

* i ■■ 4f a*Wf «n* , an if be butfvr pffwling to VtU/oT Aw i 
This ieiiiiment Unot mervly designed as.u j< -ion of Uroc'tOM 
triumph, but lo mark the derail enmity which the vulgar bear to 
thewe of more liberal education and superior rank. 1 ne vulgar arc 
always ready todepu-ri.ui- iln- nlrnu which lliry heliuM with i 
and intuit the eminence which they despair to reach . Stesvkvs. 

n a familiar wnJer kit tongm* ,] Ajantfiiir i% a dicmon who 

was supposed to attend at call. 

1 — — *ir Jirttiti CrvmctJ] It wa» tt*iltwn C/i/wmer, ftbcfUT of 
Kent, whom Cade put CD death. l*ftl Say and he had been pre- 
viiMidj «t*iu to the Tower, and both, or st lea*t the former, eon- 
victed of treason, at Cade's mock (.vninuMiuu vt oyer and torauocr 
«t Guildhall. 
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1 Cade. Marry, presently. 
'Alt. brave! 

Re-enter Rebels, with the head* of fard Sat and mi 
Son-rn-iax. 

f Cade. But is not this braver: — Let them ksst 
1 one another, for they loved veil, wiser: tbrr were 
' alive. Now part them again 7 lest they ccxt*clt abrrat 
* the giving up of some more towns m France. Sol- 
'diers, defer the spoil of the citr nnt3 night: for 
1 with these borne before as, fT* 5 **^ of rcace? T will 
' we ride through the streets; and, at every comer, 
1 have them kiss. — Away ! "Exeunt. 



SCENE vni. 

Southwark. 

Alarum. Enter Cade, and all his Rahhlement. 

• Cade. Up Fish-street! down Saint Magnus' 
•comer! kill and knock down! throw thern into 

* Thames! — \A Parley sounded, then a Retreat. 

* What noise is this I hear? Dare any be so bold to 

* sound retreat or parley, when I command them 
•kill? ^ J 

Enter Buckingham, and Old Clippobd, with Forces. 

* Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will dis- 

turb thee: 
1 Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 
' Unto the commons whom thou hast misled; 



• take up commodities upom owr biili?] Perhaps tbii a 

an equivoque alluding to the brovn btiU, or halberd*; with which 
the commons were anciently armed. 
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And here pronounce free |>ardon to them all, 
Thai will forsake thee, and go home in peace. 

1 Ciif. What say ye, countrymen? will ye relent, 
And yield to mercy, whilst *bl orlerVi you; 
Or let a rabble lead you to your dcatii 
Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and say — God save his majesty! 
Who hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, thai made all Fnuiee to cjuake, 
Shake he his weapon at us, and pass by. 

' Ail God save the king! God save the king! 

* Cade. What, Buckingham, and Giffbrd, are ye 
so brave? — And you. base peasant^ do ye believe 
him? will you needs be hanged with the pardons 
about your necks ? I lath my sword therefore broke 
through London Gates, that you should leave mc 
at the White Hart in Southwark? I thought. \e 
would never have given out these arms, till you 
had recovered your 3iicient freedom : but you are all 
recreants, and dastards; and delight to five in 
very to the nobility. Let them lireak your tacks 
with burdens, take your houses over your head*, 
ravish your wives and daughters before your faces: 
For me, — I will make shift for one j and so — God's 
curse light upon you all f 

* AIL Well follow Cade, we II follow Cade. 
■ Ctif. Is Cade the son of Henry the fifth, 

That thus you do exclaim — you'll go with him. 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes? 
Alas, lit- hath no home, no puce t'> fly to; 
Nor knows he how to live, but l>) the. spoil, 
Unless by robbing of your friends, and us. 
Wer"t not a shame, that whilst you live at jar, 
The fearful French, whom you late Ttaoakbed, 
Si iould make a start oer seas, indvsnquuh 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 
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* I .4cc them lording it in Ixmdon streets, 

* Crying — Filtageoh! unto all they meet. 

* Better, ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry, 

* Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 

* To France, to France, and get what you have loaf | 
' Sparc England, for it is your native coast: 

* Henry hath money, you arc strong and manly; 
' God on our side, doubt not of victory. 

1 AIL A Clifford ! a Clifford ! we'll follow the king, 
■ and Clifford. 

1 Cade. Was ever feather so lightly blown to and 

* fro, as this multitude? the name of Henry the fifth 

* hale.* them to an hundred mischiefs, and makes 
< them leave me desolate. I see them lay their heads 
' together, to surprize me: my sword make way for 

1 inr, for liiTf i-. no itaying. — In t !<■*] >igl it oJ the 

* devil* and hell, have through the very midst of 
1 j hi! and heavens and honour be witness, that no 
' want of resolution in me, but only my follower*' 

* bowc and ignominious treasons, Qiakea me betue 
' mc to my beds. f /vu7. 

1 Buck. What, i» he fled? go some, and follow him; 

* And he, thut brings his head unto the king, 

* Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. — 

[&tf%ptf tome of them. 
4 Follow me, soldiers; we'll devise a mean 
1 To reconcile you all unto the kiri£. [ZJjru/i/. 



SCENE IX. 

Keuelworth Cottle. 



Enter King HbuCTj Queen MAaoAiiET, and So- 
MBftSBT, on the Terrace of the Castle. 

• A'. Hen. Was ever king that joyd an earthly 

throne, 
VOL. vi. C C 
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* And could command no more content than I ? 

* No sooner was I crept out of my cradle, 

* But I was made a king, at nine months old: 

* Was never subject long'd to be a king, 

* As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 

• Buck. Health, and glad tidings, to your majesty ! 

* K.Hen. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor. Cade, 

surpriz'd? 

* Or is he but retirM to make him strong? 

Enter, belotv % a great number of Cadb's Follower*, 
with Halters about their Necks. 

i CHf. He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do 
yield; 
' And humbly thus, with halters on their necks, 
' RxjHct Nonr highness' doom, of life, or death. 

• A', firm. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 

gates, 
€ To entertain my vows of thanks and praise! — 
4 Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 
'And ihbw'd how well you love your prince and 

country: 

* Continue still in this so good u mind, 

* And Henry, though he be infortunnte, 

* Assure yourselves, will never be unkind: 
4 And so, with thanks, and pardon to you all, 
' I do dismiss, you to your several countries. 

AIL God save the king! God save the king! 

Enter a Messenger. 

• Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised, 

* The duke of York is Mwi) coma from Ireland: 

* And with a puissant and a mighty power, 
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• Of Gallowglasscs, and stout Kernes,* 

• Is marching hithcrward in proud array; 

• And stilt proclaimeth, as he comes along, 
•Hi* arms are only to remove from thee 

• The duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 

• A'. Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and 

York disftcss'd ; 

• Like to a ship, that, having "scap'd a tempest, 

• I* straightway calm'd and boarded with a pirate: 

• But now is Cade driven back, his mm (Hgperrfdj 

• \iul now is York in arms to second him. — 

• I pray thec, Buckingham, go forth and meet 

him} 
And ask him, what's the reason of these arms. 
Tell him, HI send duke Edmund to the Tower; — 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither, 
Until hi* army be dismiss'd from him. 

• Som. My lord, 

I'll yield myself to prison willingly, 

Or Onto OCttbj to do my country good. 

• K.IIm. In v. hi: not too rough in terms ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

• Buck, I will, my lord \ and doubt not so to deal, 
As all things thall redound unto your good. 

• K. Hen. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to go- 

vern better; 
For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

[Exeunt. 



*0/*trallowgU»*c*. and tt out Kerne*,] Thc*C wefc tvo Ofldcn cf 
(lut-iokiiriH mixing llio Iriiti. 
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SCENE X. 

Kent Men's (JarderiJ 



Enter C.vi>». 

• Cade Fyc on ambition! fyc on myself; tbnl 

• have a sword, and yet am ready to famish ! These 

• five days have I hid me in those woods; and durst 

• not peep out, for all tlu* country is lavM for me; 

• bat nt>vs* I am so hungry, that if I might hare a 

• lease of my life for a thousand years, I could stay 

• no longer. Wherefore, on a brick -wall have I 

• climbed into this garden*, to *ec if I can eat grass, 

• or pick a salW-t an ii!r, which is not a. 

• to cool a man's stomach this hot weather. And, I 

• think, this won! sallct was born to do megood: 

• for, many a time, but for a Ballet, my brain-poo? 

• had been cleft with a brown bill ; and, many a time, 
•when I hare been dry, and bravely marching, i 

• h;ith RTVtd me instead of a quart-pot to drink 

• And now the word sallct must serve mc to feed on- 






Enter Iokx, with Servants. 

' /den. Lord, who would live turmoilcd in 
court, 
' And may enjoy such quiet wulks as these ? 

* Thistmall inheritance, m\ father left me, 

* Contcnteth me, and is worth i monarchy. 

* I seek not to wax great by others* waning; 

1 Or gather wealth, I care not with what envy ; 



1 K«nt. Urnt Qgrdtn, ] Thm UJcn was the oev sheriff cf Keni, 
who had followed Cade from Rochester. 

• ■ but for a vol let, my brain-pan. ice.} AqitbblcfuMBMM, 
Ki. J* .mlu-ltu.-' kerpslht' !um<1 mm 
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* Sufficed), that I have maintains my suite, 

* Ami sends the poor well pleaded from my Site 

* Cad*. Here's the lord of the soil come to seize 

* me for a stray, for entering his fee-simple without 

* leave. Ah, villain, thou wilt betray me, mrJ get 
4 a thousand crowns of the king for carrying my 
' head to him; but I'll make thee e;it iron like an 
' ostrich, and swallow my &\-r>rd like a great pin, ere 
' thou and I part. 

* Iden. Why, rude companion, whatso'er thou be, 

* I know thee not; Why then should 1 betray thee? 

* Is't nnt enough, to break into my garden, 

1 And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds, 
1 Climbing my walls in spite of me the owner, 
' But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms? 

Cade. Brave thee? ay, by the best blood that 
ever wu broached, and beard thee too. Look on 
me well: I have cat no meat these five days: yet, 
come thou and thy five nun, and if 1 do not leave 
you all as dead as a door nail, I pray God, I may 
never eat grass more. 

* film, Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England 

stands. 
That Alexander Men, an enquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor fnmishM man. 
4 Oppose thy stedfau gazing eyes to mine, 

* See if thou canst, nut face me with thy looks. 
1 Set limb to limb, ami thou art far the lesser; 
1 Thy hand is but a ringer to my t 

1 Thy legastick, compared uith this truncheon i 

* My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hast; 
'And if mine arm In- iu.w I in the air, 

1 Tin grave id digged already in the earth. 

' As for more woras. whose greatness answers words, 

' Let this inv sword report what speech furbear*. 

* Cede. By my valour, die most complete cham- 

* pion that ever \ heard. — 'Steel, if thou turn the 



i* ytryyj faztof 

' ^*ie« :r si 3cc mr Tie mri-aoaed don a 

- *ninr? ;r ae-f *e tzum at=q h s* wjcath, I fe- 

- aagg G»at m 3x7 tnfff^_ ^i*:ii avayest be tarwd 

- 31 jr.cnarift. ~T\c9 .xztx- Cui;«t] 0, I an 

- «om waning m au :ca-". aacai saaaa ne: kt 
'oca runoBiui zrcijt znne yg at. aaadgmae 
' inr the sea aieos I jaace j.ec. and rd defy tea 

* aL Wiser- carrfe-i 1 Hift be fcaahlfc a b«J- 

* .xxe-piace 5: zil tee: *c r**~I jx ras howsc, bexaoe 

* the ancooqaewg *cm :c C*ce a* 6nL 

- iset- b:Got trac Iir>e«jic> dnftmombm 

* 5«opc- I w-H iaJcw ^^e ir trat* thy deed, 

* Anri "arc tiee o'er an araasc. when I an dead: 

* Xe'er *Ga3 this taocd re iimi Dtan tbj point; 

* Bet tiaoa icafe wear xna "aeraacTs coat, 

* To ezsttaa* the hotxvar that xbr aaastcr got 

* C**V Idee. nrev^I; and be food of ttyno- 
' torr: TeC Kent tree: nae, *be hath lost her bat 

* man, and eibort all the world to be cowards; fa 

* I, that cerer teared any. am vanquished bj tsnaae, 

* not be raiour. * [IX* 

* Idm. How much thou wrong's* roe,* heaven, 

be xny jodge. 

* Die, damned wretch, tbe curse of her that bare 

thee! 

* And as I thrust thy body in with ray sword, 

* So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell- 4 

* Hfjm mmck tkom vrcmg'tt me,] That b, in aaPfaMJB f; that I «0 
proud of* mr victory. 

* SovUk I, I migki tJknut thy *ml to keU 9 ax.] Not todwfi 
up™ (be wickedness of this horrid wish, with which Iden debs** 
hi* character, the whole speech b w3d and confused. To drtvi 
man by the heels, headlong, is somewhat difficult ; nor can I •"»■ 
COrer how the dunghill would be his grave, if his trunk were kft 
tobefcd upon by crows. These I conceive not to be the fiwlnrf 
corruption but negligence, and therefore do not attempt correction. 

Joaviof* 
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* I !<• in v will I drag thee headlong by the heels 

* Unto a dunghill, which shall bt* thy grave, 

1 And there cut oti" thy most ungracious head; 
4 Which I will bear in triumph to the king, 

* Leaving thy trunk for cows to feed upon. 

[Exit, dragging out the Body, 






SCENE I. 



ACT V. 

The same. Fields between Dartford 
and Blackhcath. 






The King's Camp on one side. On the other, enter 
Yohk attended, with Drum and Colours: his 
Forces at same distance. 



' York. From Ireland thus comes York, to claim 
his right, 

* And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head: 
1 Ring, bells aloud; burn, bonfires, clear and bright, 
f To entertain great England^ lawful king. 
Ah, sancta majcstasJ who would not buy thec dear? 

* Let them obey, that know not how to rules 

* This hand was made to handle nought but gold: 

* I cannot give due action to my words, 

* Except a sword, or scepter, balance it.' 

* A scepter shall it have, have I a soul; 

* On which 1 II toss the flowcr-dc-lucc of France. 

: 



Enter Buckingham. 



Whom have we here? Buckingham, to disturb me? 
• The king hath sent him, sure: I must dissemble. 



'—.fata,.*.] Tb*tU, tttlitKc my tund. 
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* D*ck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet t!»ee 

well. 
■ York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy 
greeting. 
' Art thon a messenger, or come of pleasure? 

* • Buck, A messenger from Henry, our dread liege, 

* To know the reason of these arms in peace; 

* Or why, thou — being a subject as I sun, — 

* Against thy oath and true alK-p >m, 

* ShuuUl'st raise so great ;i power without his leave, 

* Or dare to bring thy force so Dear the court. 

* York. Scarce can I speak, my cholcr isf 

so great. 

* O, I could hew up rock*, and Qght with 

flint, 
4 I am so angry at these abject terms; 
1 And now, like Ajax Tclarnonios, 

* On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury! VAxidc. 
I I am far better born than is the kine; 

* More like a king, more kingly in my 

thoughts: 
4 But I must make fair weather yet a while, 
1 Till Henry be more weak, and I more 

strong. — 

* O Buckingham, I pr'ythee thee, pardon me, 
c Tliat I have given DO UtfWCf sill this while; 
4 My mind was troubled with deep in. I mrtn.lv, 

* The cau5c why 1 have brought this army hither, 

* Is — to remove proud Somerset from the king, 

* Seditious to his grace, and to the suite. 

* Buck* That is too much presumption on thy 

part: 
4 But if thy arms be to no other end, 
4 The king hath yielded onto thy demand; 
fc The duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

York. Upon thine honour, is be prisoner? 

Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 
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€ York. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my 

rwcrs. — 
thank you sill ; digpOTO yourselves* 

* Meet mc to-morrow in Saint George's field, 

1 You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 

• And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 

• Command my eldest son, — nay, all my sons, 

♦ As pledges of my fealty and love, 

* I'll send them all as willing as I live; 

* Linda, gOOcbj horse, armour, any thing I have 

lis to use, so Somerset may die. 
' Buck. York, I commend this kind submission: 
' We i wain will go into his highness' lent. 



Enter King Hknky, attended. 

1 K. Ilmu Buckingham doth York intend no harm 

to us, 
That thus he marchcth with thee arm in arm? 

• York. In all submission and humility, 

York doth present himself unto your highness, 

* A'. Hen. Then what intend these forces thou 
(foot bring? 



York. 



To heave the traitor Somerset from 
hence; 
And fight against that monstrous rebel. Cade, 
* Who since I heard to be discomfited. 



Enter lur.s-, with Cadb's Head. 

c Iden. If one so rude, and of so mean condition, 

* May pass into the presence of a king, 

* Lo, I present your grace a traitor's head, 

* The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew. 

■ A'. Hen. The head of Cade?— Great God, how 
just art thou! — 
' O, let me view his visage being dead, 
i That living wrought mesuch exceeding trouble. 
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' York. I thank thee, Clifford: Say, what news 
with thee? 
' Nay, do not fright us with m angry l<*>k : 
' Wc arc thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
1 For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee. 

* Clif This is my king, York, I do not mistake; 
' But thou mistak'si me much, to think I do: — 

• To Bedlam with him ' is the man grown tnad ? 

' K.Hen. Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious 
humour 
4 Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

' Clif. He is a traitor; let him to the Tower, 
' And ehop away that factious pate of his. 

Q. jl/rrr . lie is arrested, but will not obey; 
■ I b$ sons, he says, shall give their words for him. 

' York. Will you not, sons? 

Edtv. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 

* Rich. And if words will not, then our weapons 

•hall. 

• Clif, Why, what a brood of traitors have wc 

here! 

• York. Look in a glass, and call thy image 90; 

• I am thy king, and thou ■ false-heart traitor. — 
' Call hither to the stake niv two hr.ive Ik 

• That, with the very shaking of their chains, 

• They may astonish these fell lurking curs; 

• Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, come* tome. 

Drums. Enter Warwick and Salisbury, with 

Farce*. 

( Citf. Arc these thy bears ? we'll bait thy bears 
to death, 
i And manacle the bear- ward in their chain-. 



* Caff hither to the ttake my two brave heart <— 
Bui Soiuhury, arid IVarmek, come—') The Nci'ils. carls of 
Warwick, had a bear and ragged staff for tiicir cogniancc. 
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1 If thou dar'st bring them to the baiting-place. 

• Rich. Oft have I seen a hot o'crwecning cur 

• Run back and bite, because he was withheld; 

• Who, being suffcr'd 7 wilh the bear's fell paw, 

• II-iili clapp'd his tail between his legs, and rry'd: 
9 And such a piece of service will yon do, 

• If von oppose yourselves to match Ion! Warwick. 

• Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, food indigested lump, 

• As crooked in thy manners U thy slutpe! 

• York. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly mon 

• Clif. Take heed, lest by your heat you burn 

yourselves. 

• A'. Hen. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot 

to bow?— 

• Old Salisbury, — \hamr to thy silver hair, 

• Thou mad mislcadcr of thy brain-sick son! — 

• What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian, 

• And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles? 

• O, where is faith? O. where i-i loyalty? 

• If it be banish'd from the frosty head, 

• Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ? — 

• Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

• And shame thine honourable age with blood? 

• Why art thou old, and want*sl experience? 

• Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? 

• For shame! in duty bend thy knee to me, 

• That boW unto the grave with micklc age. 

• Sal. My lord, I have considered with myself 

• The title of this most renowned duke; 

• Anil in my roil c'u in do (-quite hi* gr i« • 

• The rightful heir to Kngland's royal scat. 

• A. JI<ri. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto 

meJ 

• beimg suffer'd — ] Bang fuflrrM I© approach %o llw bear's 
— . Sucli riuv be the meaning. I uni ncrt, howntr, iur, 
but the port meant, beiiig In » tutc of jryVrnmr or |uin. 

MALoxr. 
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• Sal. I have. 

• K. Htm. Canst thou dispense* with h raven for 

mu-Ii an oath? 

• Sal. It is great sin, to swear unto a sin ; 

• But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 

• Who can be bound by any solemn vow 

• To do ;i murderous deed, to rob a man, 

• To force a spotless virgin's chastit\ . 

• To reave the orphan of hia patrimony, 

• To wring the widow from her custom'd right; 

• And have no other reason for this wrong, 

• But that he was bound by a solemn oath ? 

Q. Mar. A subtle traitor nerds noaophister. 

• A'. Hen. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 

himself. 
1 York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou 

hast, 
' I am resolv'd for death, or dignity. 

4 Clif. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove 

true. 

• War. You were best to go to bed, and dream 

again, 
To keep thee from thr tempest of the field. 

Clif. I am resolv'd to bear a greater storm, 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day; 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonct,* 
Might I but know thee by thy household badge. 

fFar. Now, by my father's badge old Nevil's crest. 
The rampant bear cnain'd to the ragged staff, 
This day I'll wear aloft my burgonct, 
(Aft on a mountain-top the cedar shows, 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,) 
Even to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif. And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear, 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 



b*rgen<t t ] UnAcimct. 
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■ Dcspight the bear-ward tliat protects the bear. 

' Y. Ctif. And so to arms, victorious father, 
4 To quell the rebel*, and tlu-ir 'complice*. 

Rich. Fyc! charity, for shame! speak not in spin-. 
For you shall sup with Jcsu Christ to-night. 

4 Y.Ciif. Foul stigmatick,* that's more than thou 

canst tell. 
4 Rick. If not in heaven, you'll surely sup in 
hell. [ Kmtnt severalty. 

SCENE II. 

Saint Albans. 



jjlantms: Excursion*. Enter Warwick. 

/far. Clifford of Cumberland, *ti* Warwick calls ! 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear, 
Now,— when the angry trumpet sounds alarm, 
And dead tnoVi crfaaao till the empty air, — 
Clifford, I My, COOM forth and tight with me! 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter YoBK. 

* How now, my noble lord? what, sill a-foot? 

' York. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my steed; 

* But match to match I have encounter "d him, 

* And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 

* Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so well. 

Enter Clifford. 
' War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 

• Foul «tigremtick.) A ttigmatkk it one on whom nituic ha* mt 
a murk of deformity, 4 «tigm.i. A ttigmtttifk jirigfoUlp and pro- 
perly ftifrmaed a pawm who ha* been branded wjIo a hot iron far 
tome crime. 
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York. Hold, Warwick, seek tliec out some other 

chace, 
For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War* Then j nobly, York; 'tis for a crown thou 

fight'st. — 

* As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 
It grieves my soul to leave thec unassailM. 

[Exit Waiiwick. 
1 Clif What seest thou in mc, York? why dost 

thou pause? 
1 Tori* Wirh thy brave bearing should I be in love, 

* But that thou art so fast mine enemy. 

1 Clif* Nor should thy prow -s- uuu praise and 
esteem, 

* But that 'tis shown ignobly, and in (reason. 

1 York. So let it help me now against thy sword, 

* A* I injustice and true right express it ! 

6 Clif My soul and body on the action both! — 
1 York. A dreadful lay ! ' — address thee instantly. 

[Thcgjlghti and Cliwokd falls. 
c Clif. La Jin couroniie fa oeuww, [^ w * f 

1 York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou 
art still. 
' Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will I 

Enter young Clifford. 



i. Cltf. Shame 
rout; 



and confusion! all is on the 



1 A tlrrmtful fay r ) A dreadful wflgerj I til :n.-:i.Intii ftttk*. 

1 Die*.] Our author, in nuking Clifford tall by the hand of 
York, hn.t departed from the truth of history; a practice oot un- 
common to him vben he dors hU utmuM to moke his dune Cert 
cnnsiilii.ililr Tin* rimmiJiiiiiur, however, wwr* to nrrjanr die 
reader or spectator for the vengeance afterwards talu.ii by Clifford** 
•on on York and Rutland. 

It is remarkable, that at the beginning of the diird part of thu 
hiitoiitul ul.iv, the puet has forgot this occurrence, and 
presents Clifford's death .tail really happem'il. 
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Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 

Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell, 

Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 

Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 

Hot coals of vengeance! — Let no soldier fly: 

He that is truly dedicate to war, 

Hath no self-love; nor he, that loves himself, 

Hath not essentially, but by eircuimtance, 

The name of valour. — O, let the vile world | od, 

[Seting &M dead Fittl 
And the premised flames' of the lust day 
Knit earth and heaven together! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast. 
Particularities and petty loundi 
To cease!* Wast thou ordain'd, tltAT father, 
To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve' 
The silver livery of advised ace; 6 
And, in thy reverence, and thy chair days, thus 
To die in ruffian battle? — Even at this sight, 
My heart is turn'd to stone: and, while tis mine, 
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares; 
No more will I their babes: tears virgm.il 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaim*, 
Shall to my flaming wr.tt! i he oil and flax. 
Henceforth, I will not have to do with pity: 
Meet I an infant of the house of York, 
Into as many gobbets will I cut it, 
As wild Medea young Absirtu* did: 7 



' Anil (Ac f>rrmwti fiamex — ] JVrwW, lor sent btfort their 

time. The sen* b, let the fiitne* merved fur the bit <fay be 
•cut now. 

* 7« o«*e n Ii to ntf t a mto *clivr. 

t<J<ltMrC4 — ] II, to Obuln. 

' The sitxtr hvcrji of adviicd ue*;] AdvUtd U v%$e, ftprrwterJ, 

or C0v/iou4, cvnsideraU. 

1 A» %M .l/nfcu. BR ] When McJtj fled with Jjboq from 
Ccfrhos, she murdered bci brother Atxymu, «nd cut hit body 
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* In cruelty will I seek out my fame*. 
1 Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house; 

[Taking up the Body. 
1 As did ./Eneas old Anchiscs bear, 

* So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders; 

* But then .Apneas bare a living load, 

* Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. [£x< 

Enter Rjchahd Plant acbnet and Somerset, 
Jlgkting, and Somkrsrt u killed. 

Rich. So, lie thou there; — 

* For, underneath an alehouse' paltry sign, 
The Castle in Saint Albans, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. — 

* Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful still: 

* Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill- [Exit. 



Alarums: Excursions. Enter King Henry , Queen 
Margarkt, and others, retreating. 

4 Q. Mar. Away, my lord ! you are slow ; for 
shame, away! 

• A". Hen. Can we outrun the heavens? good 

Margaret, sl;iy. 

* Q. Mar. What are you made of? youll not 

fight, nor fly: 

• Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence, 

• To give the enemy way ; and to secure us 

• By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar <tff. 

• If you be ta'cn, we then should sec the bottom 

• Of all our fortunes: but if we haply scape, 

• (As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 

• We shall to London get; where you are lov'd ; 

into Kvcral pieco«, that her father might bo prerentad for *orae 
ttmo from pursuing her. 
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• And where (his breach, now in our fortunes made, 

• May readily be stopp d. 

Enter young Clippord. 

• Y. Qif. But that my heart's on future mischief 
set, 

• I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly ; 

• Hut fly you uw*t; lmrunihlr diw.ainfi? 

• Reigns in the hearts of ;ill our present parts." 

• Away, for your relief ! and we will live 

• To sec their day, and them our fortune give: 

• Away, my lord, away! \Exiwu. 



SCENE III. 

Fields near Saint Albans. 



sttarum : Retreat. Flourish ; then enter York , 
Richard Plantagbnbt, Wmiwick, and Saldicrs 9 
uith Drum and Colours. 

* York. Of Salisbury, who can report of himj 

• That winter lion, who, in rage, forgets 

• Aged contusions and all brush of time;* 

• And, like a gallant in the brow of youth, 1 

• Repairs him with occasion? this happy day 

• 1$ not itself, nor have we won one foot, 

• If Salisbury be lost 

* Rich. My noble father, 

4 Three times to-day I holp Mm to his horse, 

• Three times best rid him, thrine I led him off, 

* — nil out prntut enrtt.] r. c . parly. Ttrwhitt. 

* — bruih if (me;) i. e. ihc gradual detrition oi' hro*. 

' — gallant in the brow of youtA,] Tbc trow of youth ii the 
ktieAt of youth, a* ibe brow of a- bill U iu summit. 

TArrc times hntrid Aim p ) TliM is, TTiirr lirnw I mw him 
fiilec, and, striding over him, dr tended him fill he recovered. 
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' Persuaded him from any further not I 

r But still, where danger was, still there I met him; 

• And like rich hangings in a homely bou 

• So was his will in riis old feeble bod v. 

• But, noble a* he is, look where he come*. 

Etuer Saljsbuhy. 

• Sal* Now, by my sword, well hast thou k 
to-day; 

1 By the mass, so did we all. — I thank you, Richard: 
1 God knows, how long it is I have to live; 
1 Audit hath plcas'd him. that three tune* UmIhj 
1 You have defended me from imminent death.— 

• Well, lords, we have not got that which we have: 1 

• Til not enough our foes are this time Bed, 

• Being opposite^ of such repairing nature.' 
1 York. I know, our safely is to follow them; 

1 For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 

• To call n present court of parliament. 
1 Let us pursue him, ere the writ* go forth: — 

• What says lord Warwick ? shall we after them? 

War. After them ' nay. In-fore them, if we can. 
Now by my faith, lords, 'twas a glorious day : 
Saint Albans' battle, won by famous York, 
Shall beetcniiz'd in all age to come. — 
Sound, drums and trumpets; — and to London all: 
And more such days as these to us befall ! f ExrwJ. 

5 Writ, hrtU t ut Ainemtt got (hat which »r A*rr<;] i c « 
have not wcunrd, wc arc iwt Hire oi* rcUitiun^, that wliich wt 
have acquired. 

' Bring <ipjxiniirs i./" mrfi repairing ntiturr ) Being etirmir» ih* 
arc? likely «o »«>n to rally u\& »tm< r \l.t ■inw.-iv** (Vein tfii» 6rV*i 
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•Tiiiru Part oi Kiifrfl II part VI.] H*c actional il,^ 

play (which was ai first printed under dslfl uric. The Trot Tragrdj 
of litchnrtl ihiii ,,i I n*£ t unit t ke good JT«fU Henry tAr Sixth; or, 
1'At Sccwi l'"rf «i thet <ittt<-ntt»u ,J \ .»/■< .-W / ancaafer, open 

after tlic fintbattjc H Saint Altai. [Ma/ 29, 1455,] wh*rci; 

York fiction carried die day; and clcnci with die murder cf King 
Henry VI and the birth *M Prince Rdwaftj, aaWanuili King Ed- 
ward V. (November V, 117 J.) 60 th.u ihu history takr% m the 
apace of fall sixteen years. Tiiroiiald. 

I have never seen the quarto copy of the Second part of Tut 
Winn r CotfTKHTIOVj -'»< prilifnd by I'tdmtMi St 
'Hionuc Millington. ifS(M>; bnr the copy printed hy W. W fur 
Thomac M Hi" ■ me; and it i« nol pre- 

ciicly the Mrftewitfa thai dew "bed 1 by Mr. Rape and Mr. Theo 
uur doc* the undated --.litiitn (|niiiii:i in i'.u 1, in ii' 
with rtwir diMTiptiuii. Tin.' Lltlfl of the pica? printed in KrtK>, bv 
W. W. it A* follow.; Tkt Tmr Tmgfdt of Hic**rdt IMvof 
I •.rKr l anii tkt DeatA ofgOOd KkU lienrtr the Sut : U'itA iAe wAolt 

Contention 6c fu.ren tA< tt.v J f 'mi \tei and York: « it vat 

lundr/f Tunc* tittnt&u the lii$ht //oflotfroM II uf fV mbroofcc 

he -vrvmi*. I'rimtfiiat i il It farTAomnt WiUhgto, 

and ate to t*c mid at hi* SAc f p * Vhu><\ flfCfe 

mill, 1*500. On this piece Shikipeorc, as I conceive, in I 
formed the drama before us. Ma loj* e. 

llie pirwiil liMmi I h\ I m m . tod !" 

on the stage in thenar 1*580, undariha title of 7'AV V. 

CYctf rtV. BU*1*/ W'WetfcBOl Slul [. )i. ■....!.: !.i\." I 

read at dint period i I'm Crown.-, In ail rYohfQCj 'leciaie* d*? play 
to be entirely biaown coniposltioa 

•' For by his feeble It akaic. 

tneSfcaktfi Raw." 
whereat il; i% I ^»t of Jnck Cade copied almost ver- 
batim from The Serene 1 i'» i ■■■ UTiaj i<' fFl *1 other* 

from du* third part, widi a* tittle wuliou. Stlivexs. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



of the Duke of York\ 
party. 



King Henry the Sixth: 

Edward, Prince of Wales, his Son. 

Hewb XI. King of France. 

Duie of Somerset. Duke o/*Exeter«^ 

Enrt of Oxdmi. Ear! of Northxnn [ Lords tm K. 

bcrlunH. £ai7 o/" Westmoreland. ^Henry's side. 

Lord Clifford. J 

Richard Pl.mtagenet, Duie of York : 
Edward, Earl of March, afterwards King*% 
Edwartl IV. / 

Edmund, Earl of UutlaiM. \his Sons. 

George, afterwards Duke of Clarence, 1 
Richard, afiemards Duke of Glocester, J 
Dtilie of Norfolk, 
Varquii of Montague, 
Earl of Warwick, 
Bart of Pembroke, 
Lord Hastings, 
Lord Stafford, 
Sir John Mortimer. ? , T , ,1 f\_ i *-v u 

.SVr Hugh Mortimer, J BW " "> "^ Ouic c/Yort 

Henry, End of Richmond, a Youth. 

Lord Rivers, Brother to lAzdy Grey. Sir William 
Sttntey. .SVr John Montgomery. Sir John So- 
nervine. 7toor to Rutland. Mayor of York. 
I.irutciuml of the Tower, A Nohtcmun. 7tro 
Keepers. A Huntsman. A Son that has killed 
his Father. A Father that lias killed his Son. 

Q'/trn Margaret. 

Lady Grey, afterwards Queen to Edward IV. 

Bona, Sister to the French Queen* 

$oldiers f and other Attendants on King Henry and 
King Edward, Messengers. tVatchmen> He 

SCENE, during part of the third Act, in France; 

during alt the rest of the Play, in England. 







THIRD PART OF 

KING HENRY VI.* 



ACT I. 
SCENE I. London. The Parliament- Flout*. 

DniTTUu Some Soldier* of York.'* Party break in. 

LThen 9 Enter the Duke of York, Edward, Hi- 
chakd, Nokpolx, Mn\TA(.t'K f Warwick, and 
Others, with whitr Rottt in thdr B 
War, [wonder, how the king escap'd our han-k. 
York. While wc pursuM the horsemen of the 
north, 
I slily stole away, and left his men: 
hereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
4 Cherr'il u|j the drooping armv ; .i:i«! himself, 

* Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all a-breast, 
4 Charg'd our main battle's front, and, breaking in, 

* Were by the swords of common soldier* slain. 
Rdw. Lord Stafford's father, dukeof Buckingham, 

* Is either Main, or wounded (HOgCrOQB! 
I cleft his beaver with a downright bl< 

* That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

nag his Moody Sword* 

I Third Part of King Hairy VI.'] Thi« phy u only divided 
fran the former fur ihe cuavaiicnoc of exhibit kui i kx the acxia 
of action H continuod without interruption, nnrarr any twn tcror* 
of tny pJav ntore clotely connoctfd than the tint iccoe of thift 
piny witt the iait cd the Jurmcr. Jon* box. 
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Mont. And, brother, her*\ the t';irl of Wiltshire's 
Mo* I, I Vi» York, tkeving hit. 

Whom 1 encouotcr'd as the battles join'd. 

Rich, Speak thou for mc, and tell them what I did. 
[Throwing down the Duk- of Somrrskt's Head. 
• York, Richard hath best <le=*erv*d of i 
sons.— 

on m 

uch he 
Gaunt 



nil 



my 



What, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset? 
Ptorf. Such hope have all the line of John of 



Rich. Thus do 1 hope to shake king Henry's head. 

War. And so do I. — Victorious pnncc of York, 
Before- 1 see thee seated in that throne 
Which DOW the hou.se of Lancaster usurps, 
I vow by heaven, these eyflfl shall never close. 
Tilts is the palace of the fearful kinp, 
1 And this the regal *eat: possess it York: 
IV- this is UUQCj ;md not KlDg I Iciirv's heirs'. 

York. Assist mc then, sweet Warwick, and I will ; 
' For hither we have broken in by force. 

Norf. We'll all assist you; he, that flies, shall die. 

York. Thanks, jjentle Norfolk, — Stay by mc, inj 
lords; — 
1 And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by mc this night. 

War* And, when the king comes, oiler him no 
violence, 
1 Unless he seek to thrust you out by force. 

[Thru retire. 

* York. The queen, this day, here holds tier par- 
liaiiK Dtj 

• But little think- we Ad] he of her council: 

• By words, or blows, here let us win our right. 
Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's staj within tin-* hoi •<•. 
War. The bloody parliament filial I this becaU'd, 

Unless Plautagcnet, duke of York, be king; 
And bashful Henry depos'd, whose cowardice 
Hath made ns by-words to our enemies. 
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* York. Then leave me not, my lords; be resolute; 
1 moan to take possession of my right. 

War. Neither tin.' king, nor In* that loves him best, 
4 'lli:- proudest lu* that holds up Lancaster, 
I>trcs stir a wing, if Warwick shake his bells.' 
4 I'll plant Plantagcnet, root him up who dares: — 
Kesolve thee, Richard; claim the English crown. 

[Warwick lends Yohk to the Throne, who 
seats himself. 






/'<<•'/. n/t. Enter King Hr.tthY, CUKKGRD, NoR- 
TirJMCKItLANl>, WkSTMORKI-AKD, EXETER, «I«rf 

Others i with red Rusrx in tlu-ir Hals. 



A', lien. My lords, look where the sturdy rebel sit*, 
I /. t ii in the chair of state! belike, he means, 
(Bark'd by the power uf Warwick, that fata peer,) 
'I'd .i-piu uiitu lilt- crown, and reign a* king, — 
Earl of Northumberland, he slew tliy father;— 
And thine, lord Clifford; and you both have vow*d 

revenue 
On him, his sons, his favourite**, and btl frfafftdfl 

' North. If I be not, heavens, be nerenffM <»n me! 

Clif. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in 
steel. 

tVett. \\ 1. .i, shail we suffer this? let** pluck him 
down: 
1 My heart for ansrei burni, I cannot brook it. 

K. Hen. Be patient, gentle earl of Westmoreland. 

Clif. Patience is for jwltroons, and such as he; 
He durst not sit there had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, her*- in the parliament 
Ia-X us assail the family of York. 

North. Well LiM thou spoken, cousin; be it v>. 

if H'arxiiL thatce An Mb] Tbc allu%wwi it to Weonry. 



The hawk« had sometime* Little bell* liunj; upon them, pcrtiip* to 
^«rr ilw bird* , that is, to fright tfaen faini rising. 
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AT. Hen. Ah, know you not, thrcitv favours them 
And they have troops of soldiers at tneir beck? 
Exc. But when the duke is slain, they'll quickly 

fly- 
it. Hen. Far be the thought of this from Henry's 

hear., 

To make a shambles of the parliament-house! 

Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 

Shall be the war that Henry means to use. — 

[V/iry advance to the dukt. 

Thou factious duke of York, descend my throne, 

And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet; 

I am thy sovereign. 

York. Thou art deceiv'd, I am thine. 

Exe. For shame, comedown; he made thee duke 

Of York. 

York. 'Twas my inheritance, as the earldom wa»- 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

/far. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 

In following this usurping Henry. 

Clif. Whom should he follow, but his natural 

king? 

liar. True, Clifford; and that's Richard, duke 

of York. 

• A". Hen. And shall I stand, and thou sit in my 

throne ? 

' York. It must and shall be so. Content thyself. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 

West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You forget. 
That we are those, which ch&Vd you from the field, 
And slew your fathers, and with colours spread 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 

* North. Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my 

grief; 
And, by his soul, thou and thy house shall rue il 
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« /Vest. Plantagcnet, of thee, and these 

Thy kinsmen, and thy friends, I'll have more lives, 
Than drops of blood were in my father s veins. 

* Clif. Urge it no more; lest tnat, instead of words, 
I send thcc, Warwick, such a messenger, 
As shall revenge his death, before I stir. 

1 War. Poor Clifford I howl scorn his worthless 

threats ! 
York. Will you, we show our title to the crown? 
• If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

A'. Hen. What title hast thou, traitor, to the 
crown? 
Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York; 
Th\ grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of March: 
I am the son of Henry the fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin ond the French to stoop, 
And sciz'd upon their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France, sith* thou hast lost it 

all. 
A', fieri. The lord protector Io*t it, and not I ; 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine months old. 
Rich. You arc old enough now, and yet, mcthinki 
you lose: — 
Father, tear the crown from the usurper's head. 
Etlw. Sweet father, do so; set it on your head. 
Mont. Good brother, [7'«jYork.] as thou lov'st 
and honour'st arms, 
Let's fight it out, and not stand cavilling thus. 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the king 

will fly. 
York. Sons, peace! 
A. £fon. Peace thou! and give king Henry leave 

to speak. 
War. Plantagenet shall speak first: — hear him, 
lords ; 
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And be yon silent and attentive too. 

For he, that interrupts him. shall not live. 

* A'. Fltn. Think'Btthoujthat I will leave my kingly 

throne, 
Wherein mi graudsire, and my father Ht ? 
No: first shall war unpeople this my realm; 
• Ay, and their colours — often borne in France; 
And now in England, to out heart"* great sorrow, — 
Shall he my winding sheet. — Win taint you, lords? 
1 My Mile's gotxl, and hotter far Than his. 

li'nr. But prove it, Renry, and thou ihah be king. 

A. Hen. Henry the fourth by conquest got tin 

crown. 
Yorh. "Twas by rebellion against his king. 
K.Hen. [know not what to say; my title's weak. 
Till me, may not a king adopt an heir? 
ftrl. What thai ? 

* K. Hen. An if he may, then am 1 lawful king : 
" For Richard, in the view of many lords. 
Resigned the crown to Henry the fourth ; 
V\ inise heir my father was, and I am his. 

York. He rose against him, being his sovereign, 
And made him to resign his crown perforce. 

ff'nr. Suppose, my lords, he did it unconstrained. 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to hU crown ?' 

Err. No ; for he einild not so resign his crown, 
But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 

A. Hen, Art thou against us, duke of Exeter? 

fire. Hrt ffl the right, nn<\ therefore pardon me. 

* icr^.Whywhisperyou, my lords, and answer not? 
Err. My conscience tells me he is lawful king. 
A". Urn. All will rrvolt from turn to him. 
North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay'&t, 

Think not, that Henry ihtll be w deposed. 



* — prejudicial to Ais crown ?] i. e. to the pirrogitirr oi tin? 
crown. 
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* War, Depos'd he fhall be, in despight of all. 
North. Thou art deceiv'd: 'tis not thy southern 

pove i 

' Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 
Which rnakei thee thus presumptuous and proud,— 
Can set the duke up, in despite of me. 

Ciif. King Henry, he ihy title right or wrong, 
Lord Clifford vow* to fighl in tin defence: 
May that ground gapc > and swallow me alive, 
' Where I shall kneel to him that -leu m\ father! 

* A. Hen. O Clifford, how thy words revive my 

heart! 
York. Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown:— 
Wlii'.i mutter you, or what conspire you, lords? 

!f't:v. Yk) right unto tlm priiueh duke of York; 
Or I will fill the house with armed 'men, 
And, o'er the chair of state, where now he uu.s 
Write Op liis title with usurping blood, 

[//r stahtpXj and th* SoUt9r$ show f&Miufaij; 

* K. flrn.. My lord of Warwick, hear inc but one 

word ; — 
1 Let me, for this my life-time, reign as king. 
York. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine 
heirs, 
And thou Atoll reign in quirt while thou liv'at. 
K. Urn. I am content: Richard Plantagenet, 
E in ot my kingdom aAer my decease. 

Cttfi what wrong is this unto the prince your son i 
r. What goodis this to Knglund, and hiimelf? 
Wetu Rase, fearful, and despairing Henty I 
1 (T\f. Il.nv hivsl thouinjur'd both thyv'lfaiul Ull 
ffhL I CMndt stay to hear these articles. 
AW*. Nor I. 
CHt. Comc 9 CdUtta,le< uvtell t he queen thesenews. 

* Witt* Farewell, fai nt-lie.irt rd and degenerate 
king, 

• In whose cold blood no spark of honour bide*. 
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North. Be thou a prey unto the house of York, 

* And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 

Clif. In dreadful war may'st thou be overcome! 
Or live in peace, abandon a, anddesnis'd! 

[EitxmU Noethumbkhland, CurroKD, and 

WfiiTMOttRLAXD. 

• FVar. Turn thi&way, Henry, and regard them not. 

Ext. They seek revenge,* and therefore will not 
yield. 

A'. I Im. Ah, Exrter! 

IVar. Why should you sigh, my lord ? 

A'. Hen. Not for myself, lord Warwick, but zny son. 
Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit. 
Bu!, 1h- i! ;in il m;iy: — I lien- entail 
1 The crown to thee, and to thine heir* for ever; 
Conditionally* that here thou take an oath 
To cease this civil war, and, whilst I live, 
To honour mc as thy king and sovereign ; 

* And neither by treason, nor hostility, 

* To seek to put mc down, and reign thvseJf. 

York. This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 

iCbmingfrom the Throne. 

FVar. Long live king Henry 1 — Plantagenet, em- 
brace him. 

4 A'. Htm. And long live tiiou, and these thyfor- 
\v;ird miiin ' 

York. Now York and Lancaster arc rcconcil'd- 

Exc. Accure'd be he, that seeks to make them 
foe*] [Send. The Lords come forward. 

9 York. Farewell, my gnicioui lord ; I'll to m) 
castle. 

IVar. And Til keep London, with my soldiers. 

* They itrtk rrvcngr,'] They 50 away, not because ibey doubt Ujc 
justice of this determination, but became tbey hare bern connucred, 
and *vk to be revenged. Tbey ;ire not influenced by principle, but 
pus*ion. 

«— . rU to m* autk.) Sandal Cditle. ocai WakdkU. in 
YcffcattlB. 
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Norf. And I to Norfolk, with my followers. 

Mont. And 1 unto the sea, from whence I came. 

[Exeunt Yohic, andhisSom, Warwick, N or- 

folk, Moktagur, Soldiers and Attendant*, 

• A". Hen. And I, with grief and sorrow, to the 

court. 



Enter Qurm Mah<;akrt ami thv Primr qf Wales. 

Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks bewray 7 
her anger: 
Til steal away. 

A. Hen. Exeter, so will I. [Gain-. 

* Q. Mar. Nay, go not from me, I will follow thee. 
A'. Ht-n. Be patient, gentle queen, and T mil stay. 

* Q. Mar. Win' [latii nl in such extremes? 

• Ah f Wretched nun! 'would I had died a ni.nd, 

• And never mcii thee, never borne tliec son, 

• Seeing thou hast prov'd so unnatural a father! 

• Hath he deserv'd to lose his birthright thus? 

• HadVt thou but lov'd him half So well ;i< I; 

• Or felt that oain which I did for him once; 

• Or nourish a him, 85 I did with my blood; 

• Thou wouldst have left thy clearest heart-blood 

there, 

• Rather than made that savage duke thine heir, 

• Ami disinherited thine onl) 

* Princt. 1 ".i hi i, you cannot disinherit me: 

• If you be king, why should not I succeed? 

* A*, //en. Pardon me, Margaret; — pardon me, 

sweet son;— 

• Tin- earl of Warwick, and tin- duke, enforced inc. 

* Q. Mar. Enforc'd thee ! art thou king, and wilt 

before'd? 
I shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous wretch! 
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son, and me; 



■ trvrwy — ) i. «. t*CT»T, duoom. 

vol. vi. Fr 
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: And inn unto the bouse of York BDcfa head, 

• As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 

• To entail him and his hcira unto the crown, 

• What is it, but to make thy sepulchre,' 

• And creep into it far before thy lime } 

• Warwick is Chancellor, and the lord of Cafciis: 
Stern K:ml< onbridge command* the narrow sea*; 
The duke is made protector of the realm; 

• And yet shall thou be safe? • such safety finds 

• The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 
i Had I been there, which am a silly woman, 

1 The soldiers should have tossM me on their pi] 
1 Before I would have granted to that act. 

• But thou prcferrVt thy life before thine honour: 

• And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself, 
6 Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
1 Until thai act of parliament in- i^iumIM, 

1 Whereby my sou it disinherited. 

The northern lords, that have forsworn thy colours, 

Will follow mine, if once they sec them spread: 

1 And spread they shall be ; to thy foul disgrace, 

1 And utter ruin of the house of York. 

*Thus do I leave thee: — Come, son, lei's away; 

1 Our army's ready; come, we'll after them. 

fC. Hen. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear mc speak- 

Q. .Afar. Thou htttt spoke too much already; gel 
thee gone. 

K, Hen. Gentle sou Edward, thou wilt stay with 
me? 

Q. Mar. Ay, to be murdcr'd by his enemies. 

Prince* When I return with victory from the field, 
I'll see your grace: till then, I'll follow her. 

Q. Mar. Come, son, away; we may not linger thus- 
[Exeunt Quwn Makuakrt, and the Prince. 

1 H'hnt U it, but to make My scpuUhr< t ) The a^UMtt'* r*prwcii 
is founded on a poiition long received among poliucaiif, that tbe 
lo« of a king* power is soon Ibllowutl by lov. o( life. 
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' K. Hen. Poor queen ! how love to me and to her 
son, 

1 Hath wade her break out into terms of ragi- ! 
1 Reveug'd may she be on that hateful duke; 

• Whose haughty spirit, winged with de-ire, 

* Will cost my crown, and, like an empty eagle, 

* Tire on Hie flesh of mtf tod of my Ko I 

♦ Tlic loss of thost*. three lords 1 tonncnti my heart : 

• 1*11 write unto them, and entreat them fair;— 

• Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 

• Exe. And I, 1 hope, shall reconcile them all. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 



A Room in Sandal Castle, near Wakefield, in York- 
shire. 

Enter Edward, Richard, and Montague. 

' Rich. Brother, though I be youngest, give me 

leave. 
Edw. No, I can better play the orator. 
Mont. But I have reaatma strong and forcible. 

Enter York. 

' York. Why, hownow, *m«and brother, at a strife ? 
c What is your quarrel? how began it first? 

* Edw, No quarrel, but a (light contention. 

York. About what? 

1 Rkh. About dm which concern* your grace, and 
us ; 
1 The crown of England, father, which is youi*. 

•TVc on Mr flak of me.] To tin \% to foten, to fix ihe lalom, 
from thr Frrnch tirrr : or rather, \a petk. 

' — - thn K tkrrt hntt — ] Ttut u, «tf NortfauaobarUaJ, 
Westmoreland, and Clifford, who had left him ia d^Ruat. 

vr 1 
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' Fork, Mine, boy? not till king Henry be 

• kirk. Your right depcwUnot on hislifc,or 

• Etfw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now: 

* By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breathe, 

* It will outrun you, father, in the end« 
1 York. I tiink an oath, thai heahould ijuictlyi 
' iudw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may 

broken : 
' Pd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 
1 Rich. No; God forbid, your grace should 

forsworn. 

4 York. I shall be, if I claim by open war. 
1 Rich. I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me 

speak. 
1 York. Thou canst not, son; it is impossible. 
4 Rich. An oath is of no moment, 9 being not tool 

* Before a true and lawful magistrate, 

' That hath authority over him that swears: 

* Henry had none, but did usurp the place; 

' Then, seeing 'twas he that made you to depoflc, 

1 Your otth, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 

4 Then-fore, to arms. * And, father, do but think, 

* How sweet n thing it ia to wear a crown ; 

* Within whose circuit is Elysium, 

* And all that poets feign of bliss and joy, 

* Why do we linger thus ? I cannot rest, 

* Until the white rov, that I wear, be died 

* Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's hi 
* York. Richard, enough ; I will be king, or die.— 

* Brother, thou shalt to London presently, 
' And whet on Warwick to this enterprise.— 



• An with M "/ TO wmitnt.] The obligation of* *i\ ivsrli i- here 
eluded by very despicable sophistry. A lawful magistrate alone hn 
Dm* power to exact an oath, but uV oath derive* no port ot it* 
force from the BWxUtnttc. 'IV 

cath obli^in^ in iiuini.iin .in umh]*'I, :..Yt u fuim the unlaw 
of the oath itself in the foregoing piny, was rational and just. 
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* Thou, Richard, shnlt unto the duke of Norfolk, 

* And tell him privily of our intent. — 

1 You, Edward, shall unto my lord Cobharn, 
With whom the Ki'iitishinen will willingly rise: 

* In them I trust; for they are soldiers, 

1 Witty and courteous, liberal, full of spirit.— 

* While you are thus employ 'd, what re.«teth more. 

* But that 1 seek occasion how to rise; 

* And yet the king not privy to my drift, 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster? 



Enter a Messenger. 



• But, stay; What news? why com'st thou in such , 

pod I 
4 Mess. The queen, with all the northern earls 
and lords/ 

* Intend here to besiege yoa in your castle: 
1 She is hard by with twenty thousand men; 

* And therefore fortify your hold, mv lord. 

• York. Ay, with my sword. What! think'st 
thou, that we fear them ? — 

* Bdwtfd and Kuhard, you shall stay with me; — 

• My brother Montague shall post to London: 

• Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest, 

* Whom \u- have left protectors of the king, 

* With powerful polity fttrenglht u tliffinw Ives, 

• And trust not simple Henry, nor his oaths. 

• Mont. Brother, I go; I'll win them, fear it not: 

# And thus most humbly I do take my leave. 

[Exit. 

Atawm, xnti trtl, *c] t knew not whether the author in- 
tended any moral instmction, but be that read* tbia bat a striking 
admonition apJnal that precipitancy by which men often imc un- 
lawful mean* lo do t!i;ii wli'uJi a Utile defay wuuld put honest))' in 
their powtr. Had York itatd bat a faw momenu, ba had uttd 
bit cauae from the «tain of perjury. Jonxiox. 
The whole, however, is o notation of hUtohc truth. 
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Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortjmkr. 

York. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine 
uncles! 
4 You are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 
The army of the queen mean to oesiege us. 

Sir John. She shall not need, well meet her in 
tht* Seld. 

' York. What, with five thousand men? 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's general ; what should we fear ? 

[A March afar of. 

* Echo, t Iwar I heir drums; let'n set our men in 

order ; 

* And issue forth, and bid them bottle straight 

* York. Five men to twenty! — though the odds 

be great, 
' I doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 

* Many a buttle have I won in France, 

1 When as the enemy hath been ten to one; 

* Why should I not now have the like success? 

[Alarum. Exeunt. 



SCENE DL 

Plaint near Sandal Castle. 



Alarums: Excursions. Enter Rutlaxp, and hu 

Tutor. 

* Rut. Ah, whither shall I fly to* scape their hands! 
Ah, tutor 1 look, where bloody Clifford comes! 

Enter Clippord, and Soldiers. 

Clif. Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves thy life. 
An for the brat of this accursed duke, 
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When father^ lie* my father,— he shall die. 

Tut. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 

CliJ. Soldiers, away with him. 

' Tut. Ah, Clifford ] murder not this innocent 
child, 
4 Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 

[£Wf, forced tiff hj Sttittieis. 

Cltf. How now! is he dead already ? Or, is it fear, 
That makes him close his eyes ? — I'll open them. 

* R*a. So look* the pent-up lion o'er the wretch 
That tremble* under hi* di-wnmng p»w«: 
And so he walks, insulting oVr liis |irey; 
' And so he comes to rend his limbs asunder. — 
1 Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy sword, 
And not with such a cruel threatening look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die; — 
I am too mean a subject for thv wrath, 
Be thou revrng'd on men, and let me live. 

Cl[f. In vain thou speak'st, poor boy ; my father's 
blood N 
Hath stoppM the passage where thy words should 
enter. 

Rut. Then lei mj frther's blood open it again; 
lie is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Ctif. Had I thybrcthren h<*re, their lives, and thine 
Were not revenge sufficient for DO 
No, if I digg'dup thy forefather** graves, 
And hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 
li could iu>t ilake mine ire, nor case my heart. 
The sight of any of the house of York 
la as a fury to torment my soul ; 
• And till I root out their accursed line, 
And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 
Therefor e [ Lifting his hand. 



4 IVUttJMtr —]*,•- the fetor of which tat, narr, 
Duke of York. 



FABXOF 




i cake xny death: — 
pay mei 

S OOaKaffOClh. 

Why writ thou slay 



ere Im born, 




SCH3 3 3T. 



• T^r*. TTieannyaf :iaK 
My weies wth ae urn n 
* tnrt *il -ny rhdowere :d -Jac 
' T in lack. WA 3y. like 
*' Or aniiw prjr« ; <i by hoDCrs-dBBnasi woives. 
' My *nn* — God knows, what hath, bechanced 

them: 
Bat this I know, — they have demean" d thcnwcl vea 
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Like men bom to renown, by life, or death. 

1 Three times did Richard make a lane to me; 

And thrice rrivilf— Ctmragr j Jittltrr J JSgkt it out! 

1 And full .is oft came lvlw.inl t«j my aide, 

With purple faulchion, painted to the hilt 

1 In blood of those that had encounter d him: 

1 And when the hardiest warrior* did retire, 

' Richard cried, — Charge f and give no foot of ground! 

6 And cried, — A crown f or the a glorious tomb/ 

* A sceptrr^ or an earthly sepulchre! 

Wild tins, wc charg'd again: but, out, alas! 
1 We bodg'd again r a* I have 6een a awan 
1 With bootless labour swim against the tide, 
\iiil *|)ciul her .strength with over-matching waves. 

[A short Alarum within. 
1 Ah, hark! the fatal followers do pursue; 
4 And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury: 
1 And, were I strong, I would not *hun their fury : 
' The sands arr nmnlxr'i], thai make up inv life; 
1 Here must I stay, ami here my life must end. 

Enter Queen Maiioaret, Clifford, Nortiicmbeh- 
lavd, and Soldiers. 

1 Come, bloody Clifford, — rough Northumberland, — 
1 I dare your quenchless fury to more rage; 
' I isn \<»ur butt, and I abide your shot. 

North. Yield to our mercy, proud Ptantagenct. 

Clif Ay, to such mercy, as his ruthlcfttanii, 
With downright payment show'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car, 
And made an evening at the noontide prick.* 

York. My ashes, as the phcenix, nurj bring forth 

* A bird that will revenge u}x>u *0Q ill : 

* WV bodg'd dgttm ;} I t - ** togged, «**r Aod or Iwgtuig 
«f#f k of w atTrmyi to raiijr. 

• -^— mgomtitk f rid.] Or, noontide point on die dial. 
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' And, in that tape, I throw mine eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whate'er you can afflict me with. 
1 Why it)mc you not! what! multitudes, and fear? 
! So cowards fight, when they can fly no fur- 
ther; 
' So dove* do peck the falcon's piercing talons; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their Uvea, 
Breathe out iavectifei 'gainst fche officers, 

York. O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 
1 And in thy thought o'er-run my former time: 

• Ami, if thou canst for blushing, view this face; 
And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with cowar- 
dice, 

* Wlius** frown hath made thee faint and ilv i 

Ciif. I will not bandy with thee word for word; 
But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 

[Draw*. 

Q.Mar. Hold, valiant Clifford! for a thousand 

c-aiiM'S 

I would prolong awhile tin- traitor's life: — 

Wrath makes him deaf: speak thou, Northumberland. 

North. Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him so much, 

To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart: 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

For one to thrust his hand between his teeth, 

When he might spam him with hi* foot away? 

It is war's prize 7 to take all vantages; 

1 And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

\Thvy lay hands on York, who xtruggfet. 
Ciif. Ay, ay, so strives the w<»odcock with the gm. 
North. So doth the coney struggle in the net. 

[Yokk w taken prisoner. 
York. So triumph thieves upon their conu/ 
booty; 



1 It u %ar*$ prize — ■] It i> the eat iinatioii of people at war ; 1 !*■ 
«e tiled opinion. 
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So true men yield, 



North. 



•n yi 

Wh 






with robbers so o'er-matchM. 
hat would your grace have done unto 
him now? 
Q. Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford, and Northum- 
berland, 
Come m;ikc him stand upon this molehill here; 
1 That raught* at mountain* with outstretched arms, 
Yet ported but the shadow with his hand. — 

• What ! was it you, tlmt would be England's king? 
Was't you that rcvclIM in our piirliamenN 

And made a preachment of your high descent ? 

Where are your mess of sons to back you now ? 

The wanton Edward, and the lusty George ? 

1 And where's that valiant crook-back prodigy, 

Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice. 

Was wont to cheer his ilad in mutinies? 

Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rutland? 

Look, York ; I rtain'd tins napkin 4 with the blood 

That valiant Clifford, with his rapiers point, 

Made issue from the bosom <>i r ! 

And, if thine eyes cm wtter for hb death, 

I give thee this to dry thy cheek.* withal. 

1 Alas, poor York I but that I hate thec deadly, 

I should lament thy miserable state. 

I pr'ythcc, grieve, to make me merry, York ; 

Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and dance. 

What, hath thy fiery heart so parch'd thine entrails, 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death ? 

• Why art thou patient, man ? thou should'st be 

mad; 

• And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus. 
Thou woultist be fee'd, I see, to make me sport ; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. — 

A crown for York ; — and, lords, bow low to him. — 

• That taught — ] i. c. Ttut rroch'd. Th« tntlrat prrirrit* 
«nd participle powive of rtock. 
* thu napkin — ) A m*pk\* is a handkerchief. 
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Hold joo his hands whilst I do set it on. — 

[Ptdtog a papa- Crown on Aw Head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now loots be Kkea king! 
Ay, thk is he that cook king Henry's chair} 
And this is he was his adopted heir. — 
But how is it that great Phmtagenct 
Is crown d so soon, and broke his solemn oath ? 
As I bethink me, yoa should not be king, 
Till our king Henry had shook hands with death. 
And will yoa pale 1 your head in Henry's glory 
And rob hi* temples of the diadem, 
Now in bis life, against your holy oath ? 
O, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable! — 
Off* with the crown ; and, with the crown, his head; 
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead.* 
fi That is my office, for my father's sake. 

Q. Mar. Nay, stay ; let's bear the orisons he 
makes. 

York. She- wolf of France, but worse than wolves 
of France, 
* Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's tooth ! 
How ill-bcsccming is it in thy sex, 
To triumph like an Amazonian trull, 
' Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 
But that thy face is, visor-like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with use of evil deed*), 
I would assay, proud queen, to make thee hlu-.h : 
To tell thee whence thou cam 'si, of whom derir'd, 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou no! 

shameless. 
Thy father bears the type* of king of Naplea, 
Of both theSicils, and Jerusalem; 
Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 

1 A%i v\/l ymi pate] i. «. impale, eocircle with a crown. 

1 to do him MJ] To kill him. 

* — the type — ] i. e. ihc diflioguahtng marie; an obsotor* 
iwe of ehr word 
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Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen \ 

Unlets the adage must he verified, — 

Tli.it begg&ra, mounted, run their horse to death. 

'Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud; 

But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small: 

Tis virtue, that doth make them moit admir'd; 

The contrary doih iduq uiog wondw'd il : 

Tis government, that make* them seem divine; 4 

The want thereof makes thee abominable: 

Thou art as opposite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us. 

Or as the south to the septentrion.* 

O, tiger's heart, wrapp'J in a woman's hide ! 

How could'st thou drain the life-blood of the child, 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 

And yet be seen to bear a woman's faoe ? 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible; 

* Thou stem, obdurate) flinty, rough; pewomtoii 
1 Bid'st thou me rage? why, now thou hast thy wish: 
1 VVould'st have me weep? why, now thou hast thy 

will: 

* For raging wind blows up incessant showers, 
And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
These tears arc my sweet Rutland's obsequies ; 

* And every drop cries vengeance lor his death,— 

* 'Gainst thee, fell Clifford, — and thec false French- 

man. 
North. Beshrew me, but his passions move rne so, 
That hanlh r;m f rlirc.k. my ey« from ICtt* 

York. That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have stain'd 
With blood: 



' 7 m government, tkot molts than tttnt uTim.*) Gtntnmtat, 
in the language of thai time, signified evenneu of temper, and 
decency of manoera Jonvtov. 

» trptntrkm.] i. c. the North. Scpttmtho, Ut 
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But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, — 
O, ten Lim* BUM? — ih;tn tigers of Hyreama. 
Sec, ruthless queen, a hapless father's tears: 
This cloth thou dipp'dst in blood of my sweet boy, 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go bOMt of this: 

[//e gives tack the Handkerchief. 
And, if thou tcll'st the heavy story right, 
Upon my soul, the beam will shed tears ; 
Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears, 
And say. — Alas, ii was a piteous deed! — 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my 

curse; 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thee, 
As now I reap nt thy too cruel hand ! — 
Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world; 
My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads! 
North. Had he been slaughter-man to all my kin, 

* I should not for mj life but weep with him, 
To see how inly sorrow gripes his soul. 

Q. Mar. What, weeping-ripe, my lord North- 
umberland ? 
Think hut upon the wrong he did us all, 
And that will quickly dry thj milling tears- 
Cl\f. Here's for my oath/ In rv > for my ft 

death. {Stabbing htm. 

Q. Mar. And here's to right our gentle -lutrted 
king. [Starting him, 

York. Open thy gate of mercy, gntcious God! 

* My soul flies through these wounds to seek out 

thee, 
Q. Mar. Off with his head, and set it on York 
gates; 
So York may overlook the town of York. [Exeunt. 
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ACT II. 

Plain near Mortimer's 
Herefordshire. 



Cross 



m 



Drums. Enter Edward, and Richard, with their 
Forces, marching. 

* F.<lw. I wonder, how our princely father "scap'd; 
Or whether he In- 'srap'd away, or no. 
From Clifford's and Northumberland's pursuit ; 
Had he been ta'cn, wc should have heard the news ; 
ad he been slain, wc should have heard the news; 
Or, had he 'scap'd, methinks, we should have heard 

• The happy tidings of his good escape,^ 
4 How fares my brother? why is he so sad? 

Hick. I cannot joy, until 1 be rcsol/d 
Where our right valiant father is become. 
4 I saw him in the battle range about ; 
4 And Wltclwi him, how he singled Clifford forth. 

• Mcthnught, he bore him* in the thickest tTOOpt 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat: 

• Or as a bear, encompassed round with dogs; 

• Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry. 

• The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him 
** So far'd our father with his enemies; 
1 So fled hia enemies my warlike fatlici ; 

• Mcthinks, 'tis prize enough to be his son. 
Sec, how the morning ope* her golden gates. 
And take* her farewell of the glorious sun ! T 

• M<t*ougU, it bora him—] L «. t*<Wra«w*) Utnwelf. 

5 JmitakaAerfkrtwtOpf tkc gbriom mvm f] Aurora takca fcr 
a time Iter farewell of iiie *on. when *uc <li»cau»ca him to hii 
diurnal ouurae. 



3S8 



THIRD PART OF 



• How well resembles it ihe prime of youth, 

• Trimm'd like a younker, prancing to hi< love! 
Edw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I tee thrtf suns? 
Rich. Three gloriou* suna, each one a perfect sun ; 

Not separated with the racking cloud*, 8 

But sever'd in .1 pale clesir-fthining sky. 

See, we! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss, 

\s if they vow'cl miiiw league inviolable! 

Now are they but one lamp, one light, one sun. 

In this the heaven figures some event. 

• Edw. Tis wondrous strange, the like yet never 

heard of. 
I think, it cites us, brother, to the field; 
Thai we, the sons of brave Plantagrnet, 
c Each one already blazing by our meeds," 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together, 
"And over-shine the earth, as this the world. 
' Whatever it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon vn target three fair shining sun*. 

* Rick. Nay, bear three daughters; — by you 

leave I speak it, 

• You love the breeder better than the male. 

Enter a Messenger. 

1 But what art thou, who.se heavy looks foretd 

• Some dreadful story hanging on thy tOtigl 

Mess. Ah, one that was a woful looker on. 
When as the noble duke of York was stain, 

• Your princely father, and my loving lord. 
* Edw. O, speak no more!' for I have heard too 

much. 



' thf racking clouds,] i e the <-1<kuN in rapid, tumtiltuirj 

motion. 
p blazing f>y our meed*,] Mtcd here means mtrit. 

' 0, spoti no more /] The generous tendemea of Kd» jrJ, ami 
%nvnge fortitude nf Richard, arc well diatuiguiitici) hy lltcir tiif- 
fcrent reception of their father* death. JoBStOH 
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• Rich. Say how he died, for \ will hear it nil. 
1 Mets. Environed he was with nan foes; 

• And Itood against them as \\w Iiojk- of Tr.i\ ' 

• Against the Creeks, thai would have cnterMTroy. 

• But Hercules himself must yield to odds; 

• And many strokes though with I link- use, 

• Hew down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 

• By many hand.-, your father was subdu'd; 
4 But only slaughtered by the ireful arm 

1 Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen: 

• Who crown'd the gracious duke in high despite; 

• Laugh'd in hit ftOe; and, when with grief h 6 w.-[-i , 
1 The ruthless ijneen gave him, to drv his checks, 

1 A napkin Stepped in the harmless blood 

• Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain: 

• And, after many scorns, many foul taufl 

4 They look his head, and on I lie gates of York 
' T\u\ >el the same: :mii there :1 <|o(li remain, 
1 The saddest spectacle in.it e'er I view'd 

Edw. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon ; 
1 Now thou art ^one, we have: no stall", no i-tav ! — 

• O Clifford, boi$t*EOQI Clifford, thou hasl slain 

• The flower of Europe for his chlvalr . ; 

• And treacherously liast thou vanquished him, 

• For, hand to hand, he would have noqukh'd 

thee!— 
Now my soul's palace is become a prison: 
Ah, would she break from heucr! khflfl this my body 
' \I:jJit i i i od be closed up in rest: 

' For never henceforth shall I joy again, 
' Never, O never, dial] I BM | >y. 

* Rivh. I cannot weep; for all my body** moisture 
Scarce serve* to quench my furnace-burning heart: 

• Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great bur- 

den ; 



• Mri^r o/7V^— ] Hector. 

xou vi. G o 
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* For self-same wind, that I should sjteak withal, 

• Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast, 

• And burn me up with flame?, that tears would 

quench. 

* To weep, is to make less the depth of grief: 
•Tears, then, for babes; blows, and revenge, fir 

me!— 
' Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
s Or die renowned by attempting it- 

Edw. Hi* name that valiant duke hath lef; 

thee; 
( His dukedom ami his chair with me i* left. 

Rick. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Show thy descent by gazing *guinst the sun: 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom I 
Either that is thine, or else thou wert not hi>. 



March. 



War. 



Enter Warwick and Moxtagur, with 

Ftjftrs. 



How now, fair lords? What fare? what 
news abroad ? 

' Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we should re- 
count 
Our baleful new*, and, al each word's deliverance, 
Stiih poniards in our flesh till all were told, 
Tilt: words would add moftaagu'^h than the wounds 
() valiant lord, the duke of York is slain. 

Edw. O Warwick! Warwick! thai PlanUgCDCt, 
Which held thee dearly, as his soul's icdt-i 
Is hy the stem lord Clifford done to death. 

ff'ar. Ten days ago I drown'd these new-, in tears: 
And now, to add more measure to your woes, 
I come to tell you things since then befall' n. 
Alter the bloody fra> at Wakefield fought. 
Where your brave father breath'd his latest gasp, 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run, 
Were brought me of your loss, and his depart- 
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I then in London y keeper of the king, 
Muster'd my soldiers, gather'd flocks of friends, 
And very well appointed, as I thought, 
March'd towards Saint Albans to intercept the 

queen, 
Bearing the king in my behalf along: 
For by my scouts I was advertised, 
That she was coming with a lull intent 
To dash our late decree in parliament, 
' Touching king Henry's oath, and your succession. 
Short tale to make,^we at Saint A 1 bun's met. 
Our battles join'd, and both sides hen i U i'.mi-Iii : 
But, whether 'twas the coldness of the king, 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen, 
That robb'd my soldiers of their hated spleen; 
Or wlictlu a 'twas report of her UCOC0] 
Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour, 
1 Who thunders to his captives — blood and death, 
I cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth, 
Their weapons like to lightning came and went; 
Our loldiere' — like the night-owl's lazy flight, 
* Or like a lazy thrasher with a flail, — 
Fell gently down, as if they struck their fnends. 
I cheer'd them up with justice of our cause, 
With promise of high pay, and great rewards: 
But all in vain; they had no heart to fight, 
And we, in them, m» hopi-to win the day, 
So that we fled; the king, unto the queen; 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself. 
In haste, post-haste, are come to join with you; 
For in the marches here, wc heard, you were, 
Making another head to fight again. 

1 Edw. Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle 
Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? 
1 IVar. Some mx miles or? the duke is with the 
soldiers; 

oo2 
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Ami for your brother, he was lately sen! 
IVhii your kind aunt, dochfifii of lJurgundy, 
1 With aid of soldiers to this needful war. 
Rich, Twas odds, belike, when valiant Wi 
fled: 
Oft have I heard I til praises in pursuit. 
But ne'er, till now, nil scandal of retire* 

War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost thou 
hear: 
For thou shall know, this Strong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from foinl Henry's head, 
And wring the awful scepter from his list ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, 
As he is fnm'd for mildness, peace, ami prater. 
Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick! blame me 
not; 
Tis love, I be&r thy glories, makes mc speak. 
But, in this troublous time, whet** to be don 
Shall wc go throw away our coats of steel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb' ring our Avi--\I :n< wi;h our beads? 
Or shall we on the bdmetfl of our fees 
Tell our devotion with revengeful unns? 
If for the last, say, — Ay, nml to it, lord 

War. Why, therefore Warwick came to let I 
out; 
And theref or e comes my brother Montague. 
Attend mc, lords. The proud insulting qu( ■ 
With Clifford, and the huught Northumbcrl. 
And of their feather, many more proud birds, 
Have wrought the easy-melting king like wax. 
He swore consent to your succession, 
His oath enrolled in llic parliament; 
And now to London all the crew arc gone, 
To frustrate both his oath, and what beside 



1 — haught Northumberland,] i. c. high ■piriled, or haughty. 



KING HENRY VI. 



393 



May make against llu- liDiiM- <if I .aiii-ister. 
'Their power, I think, is thirty thousand strong: 
Now, it the help of Norfolk, and myself. 
With all the friends tint thou, brave earl of March, 
Amongst the loving Welshmen ermsl nrOCUrt, 

• Will hul amount In five and twenty thoiisind, 
W "hy t Pial to London will we inarch amain i 
And once again bestride our fouling stecda, 

' And once again cry — Charge upon our fi> 
But never once again cum back, and t\: . 

Rich. Ay, now, incthinks, I hear great Warwick 
speak: 
Ne'er may he live to see a sunshine day, 

• That erica — Retire, if Warwick bid him *ta\. 

Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder u ill I lean ; 

• And when thou fallVt, (as Bod forbid the hour!) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven fbrefendl 

//'./r. No longer earl of March, hut duke of Tories 
8 The next degree is, England's royal throne: 
For king of England shak thou be proclaim'd 
In ever) borough as v -• ; g; 

And he thai thrown not op hb cap for joy, 
1 Shall for the fault mala- forf i< M his head. 
King Edward, — valiant Uichard, — Montague, — 
Stay wc no longer dreaming of renown, 

• But sound the- trumpet*, and about our task. 

• Rich* Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard 

as steel, 

• (As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds,) 

• I come to pierce it, — or to give thee mint-. 

• Edw. Then strike up, drums; — God, and Saint 

George j for ml 

Enter a Messenger. 
War, How now? v*h:tl news? 
Mr iff. Tlie duke of Norfolk sends you word by me, 
The queen is coming with a puissant host; 
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And craves your company for speedy counsel. 

1 IVar. Why then it sorts/ brave warriors: Let's 
away. [JixomL 

SCKNE II. 

Before York. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, the Prince 
of Wales, Clipfoiid, and Northumbrjkuaxd, 
with Forces. 

Q. Man Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 
of York. 
Yondcr's the head of that arch-enemy, 
That sought to be cncoinpass'd with your crown : 
4 Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord? 

* A'. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that feir 

their wreck; — 
To see this sight, it irks my very soul. — 
Withhold revenge, dear God! 'tis not my fault, 
Not wittingly have I infringed my vow. 

Ci'f. My gracious liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity, must be laid aside. 
To whom do lion* cast their gentle looks? 
Nnt Id the beast that would usurp then den. 
Whose hand i> thai the forest bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that spoils her young before her face 
Who 'scopes the lurking serpent's mortal sting: 
Not he, that sets his foot opon her back. 
The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on: 
* And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 
Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows: 
He. but a duke, would have his son a king, 
And raise his issue, like a loving sire; 

* rt% tkm if $orU t ) Why then thing* are at they fh©uld be . 
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Thou, being a king, bless'd with a goodly son, 

Did«t yield consent to disinherit him, 

1 Winch argued thee a most unloving father. 

Uni-iMson.iliu i M -itnre.N feed their young: 

And though man's face be fearful to their eyes, 

Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 

Who hath not seen tlicin (even with those wings 

* Which sometime they have us'd with fearful flight.) 

Make \\,\t with him that ilimbM unto their iu-i. 

Offering their own lives in their young's defence I 

For 9hamc, my liege, make them your precedent! 

Were it not pity that this goodly boy 

Should lose his birthright by his father's fault; 

And long hereafter ny unto Ms child, — 

H'hm 7iii/ great-grandfather and gtundsire go/, 

My careless father fondly* gave away? 

Ah, what • shame were this! Look on the boy; 

And let his manly face, which promist ih 

Soooesmu fortune, steel thy mating hctftj 

To hold thine own, ;md iciw thine OTTO with him. 

A", life*. Full well hath Chiton I play'd the orator, 
Inferring i of mighty force. 

1 But, ClilTord, tell me, didst thou never hear,— 

Tlwn things ill got hid i ret bid raeeettZ* 
And happy always was it for that son. 
Whose lather' lor his hoarding went to hell ? 
Ml leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would, my father had left me no mure! 
For all the rest is held at such I rair, 
1 As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep, 

» fonty—) i.e. foolUhly. 

6 ■ tiuUt tkou mtver kecr, — 

TAat t kings ill got had nrr Uui wwuf k<] The promfe 
quoted by lii* niujuly ou Urn utcaaion. »ccntt to militate directly 
againtt hW nwn argument, and thnui tint ihiiigi ill got migbt 
have good uicccca. M. Moov, 
1 Wkot fatter t &c.J Alluding to a common proverb; 
" iiappy the child who* fcitlicr went tolhcdetil." 
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1 Than in possession any jot of pleasure. 

Ah, cousin York ! 'would thy best friends did know, 

■ How it doth grieve me that thy head is here! 

' Q. Mar. Nfy lord, cheer up your spirits; our 
foes are nigh, 
1 And this soft courage makes your followers faint. 
4 You promised knighthood to our forward son; 
' Unsheuth your sword, and dub him presently. — 
Edward, kneel d< 

A*. /////. Edw.ird Plantageuet, arise a knight; 
And leam this ICMOn, — Draw thy swonl in right. 

Prince. My gracious father, bj ymr kingly leave, 
111 draw it as apparent to the CffOWD, 
And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

CVxf. Why, that i* spoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mnr. Royal commander*, \>r. in readiness; 
1 For, with a band of thirty thouttod ncn, 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York; 
And, in the towns as they do march along, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him: 
* Darraign* your battle, for they arc at hand. 

Ciijl I would, jour highness would depart the 
field; 
The queen hath best success when vou ar* absent. 

Q. Mar. Ay, good my lord, ana leave us to our 
t dune. 

A'. Htn. Why, that'l my fortune too; therefore 
I'll stay. 

North. Be it with resolution then to fight. 

Prince. My royal father, cheer these noble lords, 
And hearten those that light in your defence: 
Unshcath your sword, gvxxl father; cry 3 Snini George! 



1 Darraign—] That \», 



Hjiaft your ho«, put yoar host in 
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March. Enter linwAKD, Gbokqr, Richard, War- 
wick, Nohpomc, Montague, and Soldiers* 

* Edw. Now, perjurd Henry! wilt thou kneel 

for grace, 

* And set thy diadem upon my head; 

* Or bide the mortal fortune of ihe field? 

Q. Mar. Go, rule thy minion*, proud innihiiig 
boy! 
1 Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms, 
4 Before thy B WCIgn, and thy lawful king? 

Edw. I am his kmg, and lie should bow nis knee; 
J wai adopted heir by nil cooaenl : 
Since when, his oath it broke; for, as I hear, 
You — that are king, though he do wear the crown, — 
Have caus'd him, by new act of parliament, 
1 To blot out me, and put lux own son in. 

4 Cfif. And reason too; 
Who should succeed the father, but the son? 

1 Rick. Arc you there, butcher? — O, 1 cannot 
speak ! 

1 Gif. Ay, crook-back; here I stand, to answer 
thee, 

* Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

Rick. Twas you that kill'a young Rutland, V88 

it not? 
Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 
Rich, for God's sake, lords, give signal to the 

fight, 
/far. What say'st thou, Hcnr), wilt thou yield 

the crown ? 

* Q. Met. Why, how now, long-tonguM War- 

Wick) dare you speak ? 
When you and 1 met at Saint Alhan*! fa 
Your legs did better service than your hands. 

War. Then 'twas my turn to' fly, and now 'tis 

thine. 
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Clif. You said so much before, and yet you fled. 
War. *Twas not your valour. Clifford, drove me 



tl 
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1 North. No, Dor your manhood, that durst make 
you stny. 

/^-•Northumberland, I hold thee reverently;— 
Break off the parte; for scarce ( can refrain 
The execution of mybig-swi>Iiiln-art 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif. I slew thy father: Call'st thou him a child? 

Rich. Ay* like a dastard, and a treacherous coward. 
As thou didst kilt our tender brother Rutland; 
But, ere sun- set, Fit make thee curse the deed. 

K. Htm. Have done with words, mv lord*, and 
hear mc speak. 

Q. Mar. Defy them then, or else hold close thy 
lips. 

A'. Hen. I pr'ythee, give no limits to my tongue; 
I am a klDff, and urivileg'd to sjm-;iK. 

Clif. My liege, the wound, that, bred lln 
here, 
Cannot be cur'd by words; therefore be still. 

Rich. Then, executioner, unsheulh thy sword: 
By him that made US all, I un re.solv 
1 That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

* Edtv. Say, Henry, shall I have my right, or no? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-d 
That ne'er shall dine, unless thou yield the crowit. 

War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy he 
For York in justice puts his armour on. 

* Prince. If that be right, which Warwick snysi* 

right, 
There is no wrong, but every thine is right. 

Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother itauifl . 
For, well I wot, thou hast th) mother's tongue. 

• / am rfWr'rf.l It U ray firm perauwionj [amoofooger 

in doubt. 
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Q. Mar, But thou art neither like thy sire, nor 
dam; 
But like a foul misshapen stigtnatick, 
Mark'd by the destinies to be avoided, 
Kb venom toads, or lizards* dreadful stings. 
Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with English gilt, 
Whose father bears the title of a king, 
(As if a channel should be call'd the sea,) 1 
1 Sham'st thou not, knowing whence thou art cx- 

traught, 
1 To let thy tongue detect* thy base-born heart? 
Edw. A wisp of straw* were worth I thousand 
crowns, 
To make this slniiH U ss callet* know hertdf. — 

• Helen of Greece was fairer far tli.-ui than, 

• Although thy husband may be Menelnus;' 

• And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 

• By that false woman, as this kinp by thee. 
■ Hi* father rrvi'lTil in the heart m FVmncc, 

And tam'd the kibff, and made the Dauphin stoop; 

And, hatlhoin.it 1 tmg to hit state, 

He might have kept that glory to this day: 

But, when he took a beggar to his 1> 

And gne'd Lb) pooi ore with hi* bridal day; 

1 Even then that sunshine hrew'd n shower lor him, 

• That wash'd his father'* fortunes forth of France, 
And hcap'd sedition on bis crown at home. 

1 (At if a rhannrl tktwM V otfftf the trt$ t j] A lAatmet, in onr 
author* lime, lignt&td whit we now etl J kmnrl. 

1 l\y ttt thy temfpe detect — | To ihow thy mcanncM of birth 
by the indecency ut language with which thou raileat at my de- 
formity. JOMM'S 

■ 4 wUf w A/row—] Aii inurnment of correction that might 
(tiigttioc, but uot hurt mi. A vitf* «m alio the puaUumct tor 

9 »COU 

4 Tv make thit thomeUu callet-*] Catkt, a lewd «x«iwm, a 
drab, peituiu* «> tilled Ironi the French <«fWe, which waaaxxt 
of hend-drcts worn by country girls. 

* Mmelaut,] i. e. a cuckold. 
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* For uli;tt hath hroach'd this tumult, hut thy pride 
H;ul*l thou bun meek, our title still had slept; 
And wc, in pity of the gentle king, 
Had slipped our claim until another 

* Geo. But, when wc saw our sunshine nude thy 

spring, 

* And that thy summer bred us no increase,* 
Wc set the axe to thy usurping root : 

And though the edge hath something hit ourselves, 
1 Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike, 

* Well never Inw, till we h;ive hewn the*- down, 
Or hath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edw. And, in this resolution, I defy tlicc; 
Not willing any longer conference, 
Since thou deny'st the gentle king to speak. — 
Sound trumpets! — let our bloody colours wave ! — 
And either victory, or else a grave. 

Q. Alar. Stay, Edward. 

Edw. No, wrangling woman ; we'll no longer stay : 
These words will cost ten thousand lives to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE [II. 

A Field of Battle* hrtween Towton and Saxton fn 

Yorkshire. 

Alarums; Excursions. Enter Warwick. 

1 liar. Forspent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 

' ■ ur miv our lundiiiie made thy tpring. 

And that thy summer Ured vs no im'itaat,] When wr saw Uiat 
by favouring (bee we made thee grow in fortune, but clui we re- 
cttvod no :i.!v;imi r; <■ Irom (Uyiortune HtMiri-li il; bfWt t.,."«u: 
then resolved Co destroy thee, and dctcrn il H I to try unite other 
means, though our (ii>t ntSbttt luve tilled. 

* A Viclil „f Haiti* . |n j \VV should nfitd Mtf 1 
Shakspeare has here, perhaps, intentionally thrown three liferent 
action* into one 
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For strokes receiv'd, and many blows repaid, 
Have robb'd my strong-knit sinews of their strength, 

* And, spite of spite, needs must I rest awhile. 

Enter Edward, running. 

£<to;.Smile,gentIe heaven ! 0fttrik£»ungeJl8eJe6th ! 

* For this world frowns, and Edward** sun is clouded. 

War. How now, my lord? what hip? what hope 
of good ? 

Enter Gsorgb. 

• Geo. Our hap is loss, our hope but sad despair; 
' Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us: 

4 What counsel give you, whither shall we fly ? 
' Edw. Bootless is flight, they follow us with 

wbigsj 

1 And weak we are, and cannot shun pursuit. 

Enter Richard. 

* Rich. Ah, Warwick, why hast thou withdrawn 

ihy«elf? 
'Thy brother's blood the thirsty ea^h hath drunk, 

* Bronch'dwith the steely point of Clifford'* lance: 
1 And, in the very pangs of death, he cried, — 

1 Like to dismal clangor heard from fur, — 

* fVarwkk, revenge! brother, revenge my death ! 
1 So underneath the belly of their steeds, 

' That stain d their fetlocks in his smoking blood, 
' The noble gentleman gave up the ghost. 

1 War. Then let the earth be drunken with our 
blood: 
I'll kill my horse because I will not fly. 

* Why stand wc like soft-hearted women here, 

* Wailing our losses, whiles the foe doth rage; 

* And look upon/ m if the Mgodj 

' A*U look upon/] And arc mere ipcctatoift. 
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* Were play'd in jest by counterfeiting actors? 

* Here on my knee I vow to God above, 

* III never pause again, never stand still, 
: Till cither death hath clos'd these eyes of mine, 

* Or fortune given mo measure of revenge. 

Efhv. P Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine; 

* tad, in this row, do chain my soul to thine.— 

* \ik1, ere my knee rise from the earth's cold face, 

* I throw my hands mine eyes, nw heart to thee. 
Thou setter up and plucker down of kings! 

4 Beseeching thee, 8 — if with thy will it stands 
' That to my foes this body must be prey,— 
1 Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may Ope, 
1 And give sweet passage to my sinful soul!— 

* Now, lords, take leave until we meet again. 
Where -e'er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 

4 Rich. Brother, give me thy huml;— and, gentle 
Warwick, 

* Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: — 

* I, that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
4 That winter should cut off our spring-time so. 

* fVar. Away, away! One- more, sweet lords, 
farewell . 

1 Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops, 
4 And give them leave to fly that will not stay; 
And call them pillars, that will stand to I 
1 And, it" we thrive, promise ihem such rewards 
1 As victors wear at the Olympian games: 

* This may plant courage in their quailing 7 breasts; 

* For yet is hope of lite, and victory. — 

* Fore-slow no longer,' make we hence amain. 

[Exeunt. 

• Beucchifif tbeo,] Thai i«, b«*ecdim£ the- divine power. 

* qwitf.tnti — ] i. c. sinking into dejection. 

1 Foiv-slow no longer.") To fwttvw « to he dilatory, lo Inter 
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SCENE IV. 
The same. Another Part of the Field. 

Excursions. Enter Richard and Clifford. 

' Rich, Now, CliiToni, I bate linked thee alone: 

* Suppose, this arm is for the duke of York, 

1 Ana this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge, 
4 Wert thou environ d with a brazen wall. 

Ciif. Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone: 
This is the hand that stabVd thy father York.; 
And this the hand that slew thy brother Rutland; 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers these hands,that slcwtnysirc and brother, 
To execute the like upon thyself; 
And so, have at thee. 

[They Jight. Warwick enters; CuVPOU 

JlttSn 

4 Rich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other chose; 

* For I myself will hunt this wolf to death. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Field. 

Alarum. Enter King Henry. 

♦ K. Hen. This battle fares like to the mornings 
war, 

* When dying clouds contend with growing light; 

* What time the shepherd, blowing of hii nam, 

* Can neither call it perfect day, nor night. 
Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea, 
Forc'd by the tide to combat wftb Hie wind; 
Now sways ii that way, like the self-same sea 
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* Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind: 

* Sometime, the floixl prevail*; and then j the wind; 

* Now, one the better; then, another bed \ 

* Both tugging to be victors, breast to bri 

* Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered: 

* So is thec'|ii:il pOMOf thlf fell <v:ir 

* Hera on Lota molehill will I *it me down. 

* To whom God will, there be the victor) ! 

* For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too, 

* Hnvc chid me from the battle; swearing both, 

* They prosper best of all when I am thence. 

1 'Wbult) I WO* (lead! if God's gotxl v\ill were so: 
1 Por what is in this world, but grief and woe? 

* O God ! methinks it were a happy life, 11 
' To be no better than a homely swain \ 

* To sit upon a hill, a* I do now, 

* To earve out dials quaintly, point by point, 

* Thereby to see the minutes lnm fliej run: 

* How in any make the hour full conipK U , 

* How many hours bring about the dny t 

* How many days will finish up the J 

* How many years :i mortal man may liw. 

* When this U known, then to divide the time*; 

* So many hours must I tend my flock ; 

* So many hours must I take ;m rest ; 

* So many hours must I contemplate; 

* So many hours musl I sport myself] 

* So many days my iwis have been with yoUO 

* So many weeks ere the poor fooN will j 

* So many years ere T shall vlicer the fleece: 

* So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years, 

* Pass'd over to the end the) were created, 



* ncthinki, it u*re «t Aappy fj/'e,"] Thi» »pwch i% m 

and 10A, uqatfl*«rf Huitad to U* character el tb Kmg, and make* 
o pleasing interchange, by affording, .mud t ihc tumult and horror 
ot the battle. .111 unexpected glimpse of rural innocence and pas- 
toral tranquillity. John -ion. 
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Would bring white iunrs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this I how sweet ! how lovely ! 

Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade 

To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep, 

Than doth a rich embroidered canopy 

To kings, that fear their subjects' treachery? 

O, yes it doth ; a thousand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, — the shepherd's homely curds, 

His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 

His wimted deep under a fresh tree's shade, 

All which secure and sweetly he enjuyv 

Js i.ir beyond a prince'-* dt Urates, 

His viands sparkling in a golden cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed, 

When rare, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 



Alarum. Enter a Son that has killed his Father > % 
dragging in the dead body. 

Son. Ill blows the wind, that profits no-body.— 
1 This man, whom hond to hand I -lew in fight, 
1 May be possessed with some store of crowns: 

* And I, that haply take them from him now, 

* M.iy yet err night yield both my life and them 

* To some man else, as this dead man doth me.— 
« Who's this?— O God I it is my father's face, 

' Whom in this conflict I unwarcs have kill'd. 

* O hca\-y times, begetting such events 1 

* From London b) the king was I press'd forth; 
' My father, being the earl of Warwick's man, 

€ Came on the part of York, press'd by his master; 

* And I, who at his hands receiv'd my fife, 

* Have by my hands of life bereaved nim. — 



• Emtrr a Son. fcc] Thcae two horrible incident* are selected 
to ftbow the innumerable ralaraiticc of civil war. JoiiKtoH. 

In the tutUo oi CociftUntiiw and Maxcntau, by Raphael, the 
second of tlic* incident • u introduced on a similar occaiioo. 

VOL. VI. II M 
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1 Pardon me, God, I knew nni what I did! — 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee! — 

• My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks; 

• And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 
' k'. Hen. O piteous spectacle! O bloody timed 

Whilst lions war, and battle for their dens, 
c Poor harmless Iambs abide their enmity t — 

• Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thectcar for tear; 

• And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 

• Be blind with tears, and break o*ercharg*d witli 

grief.' 

Enter a Father, who has killed hts San, with the Body 
in his jlrms. 

* Fath. Thou that so stoutly hast resisted me, 
1 Give me thy gold, if thou hast any gold; 

• For I have bought it with an hundred blows. — 
1 But let me see: — is this our focman's face? 
1 Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son 1 — 

• Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, 

• Throw im thine eye; see, see, what showers arise, 

• Blown with the windy tempest of my heart, 

• Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart!— 
1 O, pity, God, this miserable age! — 

1 What stratagems, 1 how fell, how butcherly, 

• Erroneoui, mutinous, and unnatural, 
c This deadly quarrel daily doth beget !— 
1 O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon, 

* And kt vvi hruiU, andtyes, Hk< ciii/uur. 
Be Wind with tears, ami break o'ervhare'd vtih grirf."] TT* 

meaning is here inaccurately expressed. ThV King intends to nv 
that the Kitt <>t their heart* and eyes shall be like that of the king- 
dom in a ehii iwr, all shall be destroyed by power formed withm 
thrmuMvrs. IdHVlOff. 

* What itraiagenvi.] Stratagem if used by Shaktpearc not meie- 
ly to ex pre* th« «venu and surprizes of war.— The word aitarx 
in tub place tome dreadful event. 
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< And hath liereft thee of thy life too late!' 

K. Hen. Woe above woe! grief more than com- 
mon pricf! 

* O, that my death would stay these ruthful deeds I — 

* O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity! — 
The red rose and the white are on nis fan 
The fatal colours of our striving houses: 

* The one, his purple blood right well resembles; 

* The other, hie pale cheeks, methinks, present: 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish! 

* If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

Son. How will my mother, for a father's death, 
Take on with me, 7 and ne'er Ik Nitisficd? 

Fath. How will my wife, for slaughter of my son, 

* Shed seas of tears, and ne'er be satisfied ? 

1 A". Hen. How will the country, for these woe- 
ful chances, 
c Misthink" the king, and not be satisfied? 
' Son. Was ever son, so ru'd a father** death? 
1 Path. Was ever father, so bemoan'd a son? 
1 A\ ihn. Was ever king, so griev'd for subjects' 



woe ? 



1 Much is your sorrow; mine, ten limes so much. 
1 Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my 
fill. FJ&&, with the Body. 

• Fath. These arms of mine shall be thy wind- 
ing-sheet ; 
• My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre; 



• OAoy, lly falkrr gar* lA« kft too $oon, fcc] Of the wiout 
meaning! given to tbcae two line*, the flowing teems tbc mott 
probable. I foil die *on bees youngtM, be would hare brrn pee- 
cluclrcl Irixu the levy that brought him into the field- and had U* 
father rerogn»w<rf tun to$ mortal blow, it would not have 
been too lote to have scrcd him from death. lust.i T 

1 Take on wVA ■*,] To tekc o* i% « phrax still m use among the 
vulgar. and vv mix.-* — tu fxrtul m < /unw/ews Aimni/uf ivn. 

• Miitittk ] i e to think ill, unfavourably 

u hi 
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* For from rny heart thine image ne'er shall go. 

* My sighing breuM shall be thy funeral bell; 

* And so obsequious will thy father lx\ w 

* Sad for the loss of thee, having no more, 

* As Priam was for all his valiant sons. 
I'll bear thec hence; and let them fight that will. 
For I have murder'd where I should not kill. 

[Exit, with ike Body. 

* A'. Hen. Sad-hearted men, much overgom 

care, 

* Here sits a king more woful than you are. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter Quern Margaret, 
Prince of Wales, and Exbthr. 

* Prince. Fly, father, flv! for all your frier* 

fled, 

* And Warwick rage* like ■ chftfed hull: 
1 Away! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

* Q. Mar. Mount you, my lord, towards 

post aiiuiii; : 

* Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhound* 

* Having the fearful flying hare in sight, 

* With fiery eyes, sparkling for very wrath, 

* And bloody atccl grasp'd in their ireful hands, 
1 Are at our backs; and therefore hence amain. 

* Exc Away! for vengeance comes along with 

them: 
1 Nay, stay not to expostulate, make speed; 
Or else come after, I'll away before. 

* K. Hen. Nay, take me with thee, good sweet 

Exeter i 

' Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 

* Whither the cjueen intends. Forward; away! 

[Earn*. 






• itfrK/woWquioutU'iV/ thy father U f ) OiWyni.»*j It Lcic ciir- 
lul of ofao pile*, or of funeral riles. 
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SCENE VI. 

The sams. 

A loud Alarum. Enter CxirronD, wounded. 

* Ciif. Here burns my candle out, ay, lirrr it dies, 
Which, while it lasted, gave king I Icury light. 
O, Lancaster! I fear thy overthrow, 
More than my body's parting with my soul. 
My love, and fear, glew'd many friends to thee; 

* And, now I full, thy tough commixture* melt. 
Impairing Henry, strength ring mis-proud York, 
The common people swarm like summer flics: 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the sun ? 

And who shines now but Henry's enemies? 

Phcsbufl! hedst thou never given consent 
Th.it Phaeton should check thy fiery steeds, 
Thy burning car never had scorch'd the earth: 
And, Henry, had'st thou sway'd as kings should do, 
Or as thy father, and his father, did, 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 

* They never then had sprung like summer flies; 

1 I, and ten thousand in this luckless realm, 
Had left no mourning widows for our death, 
And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air? 

'And what make* robbers boldj hut too mm h |en]t] ? 
Bootless are plaints, end OUM leas arc my wounds; 

* No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight : 
The foe is merciless, and will not pit . 

For, at their hands, I have dejterv'd no pity. 

1 Toe air hath ^»t into mf deedlj wounds, 

And much effuse of blood dotli make DX f;iir:t:— - 

Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, end tin- rest; 

* I stabb'd your fathers' bosoms, split my breast. 

[He faint*. 
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Alarum and Retreat. Enter Edward, Gkorgc, 
Richard, Montagub, Warwick, and Sofdicrt. 

% Edu. Now breathe we, lords; good fortune bids 
us pause, 
1 And smooth the frowns of war with |jearrful 
looks. — 

• Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen; — 

* That led calm Henry, though ne were a king, 

• As doth a sail, lill'd with a fretting gust, 
' Command an ftrgofl> to stem the iveveti 

4 But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with them? 

War. No, 'tis impossible he should escape: 
For, though before his face I speak the words, 
Your brother Richard mark'd turn for the grave: 

* And, wheresoe'er he is, he** surely dead. 

* [CurroBD grorins, and 
Edw. Whose soul is that which takes her heavy 

leave ? 
Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's depart- 
ing. 1 
Edw. See who it is: and, now the battle** ended. 
If friend, or foe, let him be gently u !, 

k Rich* Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis Clif- 
ford; 
' Who iiiii contented that h>- lopp'd the branch 
1 In hewing Rutland when hi* leave* put forth, 
1 Hut m:i ins murdering knife unto the root 
' From whenoc that tender spray did sweetly spring, 

• I mean, our princely father, duke of Yorlc. 

IVar. From off the gates of York fetch down the 
head, 
Your Father's head, which Clifford placed there: 

* Instead whereof, let this supply the room; 



^— tike life and death's departing.] Departing for sepemtum. 
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Measure for measure must be answered. 

Edtv. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our 
house, 
1 That nothing sung but death to us and ours: 

* Now death shall stop his dismal threatening sound, 
1 And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

[Attendants bring the Body forward. 
War. I think his understanding is bereft: — 
ik, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to 
thee ? — 
Dark cloud)* death o'ershadei hi* brains of life, 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rick. O, 'would he did ! and so, perhaps, he doth \ 
f Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 

* Because he would avoid met) hitter taunts 

1 Which in the time of death he gave our father. 
Gto. If so thou t h ink's t, vex him with eager 

words.* 
Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace, 
Edw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence* 
War. Clifford, devise excuse* for thy faults. 
0$0. While wc devise fell tortures tor thy faults. 
1 Rich. 'ITiou didst love York, and I am son to 

York. 
Edu. Thou pitied'st Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Gee. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you 

now ? 
War. They mock thee, Clifford! swear as thou 

wast wont. 
* Rich. What, not an oath? nay, then the world 

goat hud, 

' When Clifford raunol spare his friends an oath:—- 
I know by that, btf$ dead; And, by my soul, 
' If this right hand would buy two hours' lift, 
That I in all despite might nil It him, 



1 — -wger vorr/i.] Suurwofd*, wonk of mpeiity. 
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1 Thi« hand should chop it off; and with the issuing 

blood 
Stifle the villain, whose unstaunched thirst 
York And young Rutland could not satisfy. 

War. A\, but he's dead: Oft" with the traitor"* 

And rear it in the place your lather's stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
Then* to be crowned England's royal king. 

* From whence shall Warwick, cufl the sea to France, 
And ask the lady Bona for thy mieen: 

So shalt thou sinew both these lands together; 

€ And, having Franoe thy friend, thou shalt not 

dread 
The scattered foe, that hopes to rise again ; 
For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 
Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine earn*. 
First, will I see the coronation; 

* And then to Britany 1*11 cross the sea, 
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

F.ilw. Kvcn as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let it be: 

* For on thy shoulder do I build my seal; 

* And never will I undertake the tiling, 

* Wherein thy counsel and consent is wanting. — 
1 Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloster; — 

* And George, of Clarence;— Warwick, as ourself, 
■ Shall do. and undo, as him pleaseth best. 

Rich. Let mc be duke of Clarence; George, of 
Gloster; 
For Gloster's dukedom is too ominous * 

ffar. Tut, that's a foolish observation; 
Richard, be duke of Gloster : Now to London, 
To see these honours in possession. [JZxeurU. 



1 ■■ too tminout.] Alluding, perhaps to thr rfraiht of Tho- 
of Woodcock, and Humphrey, Duke* of Gloftcr. 
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ACT III. 
SCENE L A Chacc in the North of England, 

Enter Two Keepers, with Cross hows in their Hands. 

* I Keep* Under this thick-grown brake 4 we'll 

shroud ourselves; 
1 For through thk bund* toon the deef will come; 

• And ID this covert will we make our Mauri, 
' Culling the principal of all the deer. 

• 2 Kctp. I'll stay above the hill, so both may 

shoot. 

• 1 Keep. TImi i-uunot he; the noise of thy 

cross-lxiw 

• Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 

• Here stand we both, and aim we at the best: 

• And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 

• I'll tell thee what befell me on a day, 

• In this self-place where now we mean to stand. 

* 1 Krrp. Here come's a man, let's stay till he be 

past. 

Enter King Hkschy, disguised, teith a Prayer-book. 

A. Hen, From Scotland am I stol'n, cren of pure 
lo\. . 
- To greet mine own land with my Wttbful sight. 

• No, Harry, Harry, 'tis no land of thine; 

• Tin plar* i-. fil!\l, thy scepter wrung from ihcc, 

• Thy balm wush'd off, wherewith thou wart 

anointed: 



' Iraki — ] A trdbf anciendr signiftnt j thitkrt. 

1 — ^thu bund — ) Land meant the ume aa tevm\ a plain 
extended between wood*. 
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No bending knee will call thee Csosar now, 



' No humble suitors press to speak for right, 

• No, not a man comes for redress of thee ; 
For how can I help them, and not myself? 

1 1 Keep* Ay, here's a deer whose skin's a keeper's 
fee: 

• This is the quondam king ; let's seize upon him. 

• A". Hen. tx-i "if embrace, these sour adversi 

• For wise men .-«iy, it is the wisest course. 

• 2 Keep. Why linger we ? let US lay hands upon 

him. 

• 1 Keep. Forbear a while; we'll hear a little more. 
K. Hen. My queen, and BOO, are gone to France 

for aid ; 
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
4 Is thither gone, to crave the French king's sister 

• To wife for Edward : If this news be true, 

• Poor queen, and son, your labour is but lost; 
' For Warwick is a subtle orator, 
: And Lewis a priw« soon won with mm m^ words. 
1 By this account, then, Margaret may win him; 

• For she's a woman to be pitied much : 

• Her sighs will make ri buttery in his breast; 

• Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 

• The tiger will be mild, while she doth mourn; 

• And Nero will be tainted with remorse, 

• To hear, and see, her plaints, her brinish tears. 

• Ay, but she's come to beg; Warwick, to give: 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry; 
He, on his right, asking a wife fur Kdward. 
She weeps, and says — her Henry is dcpn*M; 
He smiles, and says — his Edward i* install'd; 

• That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no 

more: 

• Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 

• Inferreth arguments of mighty strength ; 

• And, in conclusion, wius the king from her, 
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• With promise of his sister, and what eUe, 

• To strengthen and support king Edward** place. 

• O Margaret/ 1 thus 'twill be; and limn, poor soul, 

• Art then forsaken, as thou went'M forlorn. 

1 Keep. Say, what art thou, that talk'stof kings 
ond queens? 

• A'. Hen. More than I seem, and less than I was 

horn to: 
( A man at l< ;is1 lor less I should not he; 
And men may talk of kings and why not I ? 

• 2 Keep. Ay, but thou talk'st as if thou wcrt a 

king. 

• K. Hen. Why, so I am, in mind; and that's 

enough. 
•2 Keep. But, if* thou be a king, where is thy 

crown? 
A . Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my 

head; 

• Not deck M with diamonds, and Indian fttones, 

• Nor to he seen: ' my crown is call'd, content ; 
' A crown it if, that seldom kings enjoy. 

• 'J Keep. Well, if you be a king crown 'd wiih 

content, 
Your crown content, and j mi, inu«t !*• contented 
1 To go along with us: for, m we think, 

• You are the king, king Edward hathdepos'd; 
' And we his subjects, sworn in all allegiance, 

• Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

• A". Hen. But did you never swear, and break an 

oath ? 

• 2 Keep. No, never such an oath, nor will not 

now. 

• K. Hen. Where did you dwell, when I was 

king of England? 



4 Mtegerct, kt. \ The piety of Henry scarce interests us 
mcro K* hi* misfortune*, than this his constant sditiuxk- for ttae 
welfare of his deceitful Quote, St he v i **>. 
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• 1 Keep. Here in this country, where we now 

remain. 

• A.'. Hen. I was anointed king at nine months old; 

• My father and my grandfather, were kings; 
■ And you were sworn true subjects unto me: 

• And, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths? 

• J Keep. No; 

For we were subjects, but while you were king. 

• A". Hen. Why, am I dead ? do I not breathe a 

man? 

• Ah, simple men, you know not what von swear. 

• Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

• And as the air blows it to me again, 

• Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 

• And yielding to another when it blows, 

• Commanded always by the greater gust; 

• Such ts the lightness of you common men. 

• But do not break your oaths; for, of that rill 

• My mild entreaty shall not make vou guilty. 

• Go where you will, the king shall dc commanded | 

• And he you king*; command, and I'll obey. 

• I Keep. Wc arc true subjects to the king, king 

I,' Uvard. 

• K . Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

• If he were seated as king Edward is. 

1 Keep. We charge you, in God*s name, and in 
the king's, 
To go with us unto the officers. 

1 A'. Hen. In God's name, lead; your king's name 
be obey'd: 

• And what God will, then let your king perform; 

• And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE H. 
London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Edward, Glostkr, Clarence, and 
Lady Gkky. 

' A". Edw. Brother of Gloster, at satin AIIkuis' 
field 
1 This lady'* husband, sir John Grejr, wo* slain, 
His lands then seiz'd 00 bj the conqueror: 
Her suit is now, to repossess those lands; 
1 Which we in justice ruttuoi well deny. 
Because in quarrel of the house of York 

* The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 

Gh. Your highness shall do well, to grant her suit; 

• It were dishonour, to deny it her. 

A'. Edw. It were no less; but yet 111 make a pause. 

! Gin. Yea! is it so? 
I see, the lady hath a thine to grant, 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Gar. H<* know* the game; How true he keeps 
the wind! [Aside. 

Gh. Silence I [Aside. 

1 K. Edw. Widow, we will O of your suit ; 

• And come some other time, to know our mind. 

* L, Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook 
delay: 

* May it please your highness to resolve me now; 
f And what your pkasuu- is shall satisfy mc. 

1 Glo. [Aside.] Ay, widow? then I'll warrant 
you all your lands, 
4 An if what pleases him, shall pleasure you. 

7 ffirfov. u»f vnU nwwdrr— ] This u * «rry lively aiul sprilely 
dialogue ; the reciprocation is qotcke-r than U comnvi 
■peart. Jo ii s son. 
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Fight closer, or, good faith, you'll catch a Mow. 

• Clar. I fear her not, unlexs she chance to fall. 

[Aside. 

• Gb. God forbid that ! for he'll take vantages. 

[AiMe. 

• K. Edur. How many children hast thou, widow? 

tell mc. 

Ciar. I think, he means to beg .1 child of her. 

£JUfc. 

Glo. Nay, whip mc then; he'll rather give her 
two. [Aside. 

L. Grey, Three, my most gracious lord. 

Glo. You sliall have four, if you'll be rul'd by 
him. [Aside. 

' A'. Edw. Twcre pity, they should lose their fa- 
ther's land. 

L. Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 

K, Edw. LOTOS, give us leave; I'll try this widow's 
wit. 

Glo. Ay good leave have you;* for you will have 
leave, 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 
[Gloster and Clarence retire to the other side. 

• K. Edw. Now tell ine, madam, do you love 

your children? 

• L. Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

• A\ Edw. And would you not do much, to do 

them good? 

• L. Grey. To du them good, I would sustain 

some harm. 

• A". Edw. Then get your husband's lands, to do 

them good. 

• L. Grey. Therefore I came unto your majesty 
K. Edw. Til tell you how these lands are to be 






good leave have you;} Uowt Umt, are 



rcatlincst of oaitnt. 
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• L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your highness' 

service. 

• K. Edw. What service wilt thou dn me, if I 

give them ? 

• L. Grey. Whutyou command, that rests in me 

to do. 
4 A". Edw. But you will t:»ke exceptions to my 
boon. 

• L. Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot 

doit. 

• K. Edw. Ay, but thou canst do what I mean 

to ask. 

• L. Grey. Why. then I will do what your grace 

command. 

• Glo. He plies her hard; and much rain wear* 

the marble. [Aside. 

• Ctar. As red as fire! nay, then her wax must 

melt. [Aside. 

L.Grey. Why stops my lord? shall I not hear 

my task ? 
K. Edw. An easy task; 'tis but to love a king. 
L. Grey. That's soon perform'd, because I am n 

subject. 
A'. Edw. Why then, thy husband's lands I freely 

give thee. 
L. Grey. I take my leave with many thousand 

thanks. 
Glo. The match is made; she seals it with I 

curt'sy. 
' AT. Edw. But stay thee, 'tis the fruit* of I0V6 f 

mean. 

• L. Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving 

liege. 

• K. Edw. Ay, but, I feur me, in another sense. 
What love, think'M thou, I sue «o much to get ? 

1 /.. Grey. M> love till death, my humble tlianks, 
my prayers; 
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' That love, which virtue l>egs, and virtue grants. 
A'. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean such 
love. 

• Zr. Grey. Why, then you mean Dot as I thought 

you did. 

• AT. Edso. But now you partly may perceive ray 

mind. 

• L Grey. My mind will never grant what 1 per- 

ceive 

• Your highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

A Rdw. To tell thee plain, I am to lie with thee. 

• A. Grey. To tell you plain, 1 had rather lie in 

prison. 
K. Edw. Why, then thou shalt not have thy 

husband's lands. 
L.Grty. Why, then mine honesty shall be my 
dower; 
For by that loss I will not purchase them. 

4 K. Edw. Therein thou wrong'st thy children 

mightily. 
L. Grey. Herein your highness wrongs both them 
and me. 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
1 Accords not with the sadness" of my suit; 
Please you dismiss me, either with ay, or no. 

A'. Edw. Ay; if thou wilt say ay, to my request: 
No; if thou dost say no, to m\ demand, 

h. Grim. Then, no, my lord. My suit is at an end. 

• Glo. The widow likes htm not, she knits her 

brows. [Aside. 

Oar. He is the bluntest wooer in Christendom. 

[Aside. 

' K. Edw. [Aside.] Her looks do argue her re- 
plete with modesty; 

• Her words do show her wit incomparable; 



iht sadnoct — ] i. e. rhc *eri*niw«. 
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* All her perfections challenge sovereignty: 
One way, or other, she is for a king; 
And she shall lie my love, (ir t*1*e my ijueen.-^ 
Say, that king Kdward take thee for hit tjueen? 
L. Grey. Tis better said than done, my gracious 
lord : 
I am a subject fit to je<t withal, 
But far unfit to In- • sovereign. 

K. Edw. Sweet widow, by my Mate I swear to thee, 
I speak no more than what my soul intends; 
And that is, to enjoy tine (vr my loi 

L. Grey. And that is more th:m I wUl yield unto: 
* I know. I an too nan '<> !»• jour aoccn • 
And yet too good to be jour concubine. 

A". Edw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 

L. Grey. Twill grieve yuurgrtce, my ions should 

call you — father. 
A'. F.Jw. Nn mure, than when lliy daughters call 
thee mother. 
Tliou art a widow, and Ihou bMt some children; 
And, by God's mother, I, being hut a bachelor, 
Have other some; why 3 'til I kflppjf thing 
To 1m- iIk* father onto manj son*. 
' Answer no more, for thou •'halt be my queen. 
G/o. The ghostly father now Imthdonc his ?Jirifh 

Clar. When he was made a dirircr, 'twas for 
xlnft, [/tiide. 

A . Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we two 
have had. 

• Gio. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 

A'. Edw. You'd think it strange if I should marry 
her. 

Gar. To whom, my lord? 

K.Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Gh, That would be ten day&' wonder, at the least. 

Cfor. That's a day longer than a wonder lasts. 



VOL. ft 
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* Gfo* By so much is the wonder in extremes. 
K. Edw. Well, jest on, brothers: I can tell you 
both, 
Her suit is granted for her husband's lands. 

Enter a Nobleman. 

;W\ My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
1 And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 
A\ E4xr. See, that he he "convey 'd unto the 
Tower : — 

• And go we, brothers, to the? man that took him. 
1 T> question of his apprehension. — 

• Widow* go you along; — Lords, use her honourable. 

[£m« Ktnr Edward, Lady Grey, Clarkkce, 
mnd Lord. 

Glo. Ay, Edward will use women honourably. 
*Wonld he were wasted, marrow, bones, and all, 
4 That from his loins no hopeful branch may spring, 
4 To cross me from the golden time I look for! 
4 And vet, between my soul's desire, and me, 

• (The lustful Edward's title buried,) 

• K Clarence, Henry, and his son toung Bdv 

1 And all the unlook'd-for issue of their bodies, 
4 To take their rooms, ere I can place myself: 
!d premeditation for my purpose! 

• Why, then I do but dream on sovereignty; 

• Like one that stands upon a promt n 

• And spies a far-off shore where he would tread, 

• Wishing his foot were equal with his *.)<■; 

• And chides the sea that sunders him from thence, 

• Saying — he'll lade it dry to have his way : 

• So do I wish the crown, being so far off; 

• And so I chide the mean* that keep me from it; 

• And K) I say — I'll cut the causes off, 

• Flattering me with impossibilities. — 

• My eye's too quick, my heart o erweens too much. 
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• Utile** my hand and ntrrngtli could eoual them. 

• Well, my there is no kingdom then for Kichard; 

• What other pleasure can the world afford ? 

• HI make my heaven in a lady's lap, 

' And deck my body in gay ornaments, 
And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 
1 O miserable thought! and more unlikely, 
1 Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns! 
Why, love forswore me in my mothers womb: 
' And, for 1 should not deal in her soft laws 
1 She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 
' To shrink mine arm up like a wither'd shrub; 
1 To make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where sits deformity to mock my bod;. : 
4 To shape my legs of an unequal size; 

• To disproportion me in even part, 

• Like to a chaos, or an unlicVd hcar-whelp, 1 

• That carries no impression like the dam. 
And am I then a man to be belov'd i 

' O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought! 

• Then, since this earth affords no joy to inr, 

• But to command, to check, to o'erbear such 

• As arc of better person than myself,' 

• I'll make my heaven — to dream upon the crown | 



*^_ unfick'd hear-iMa,") It was an opinion which, in rpitc 
of iu abrordtty, prevailed long, that tho boar brings forth only 
ataapdrtt loropaot animated ftcah, which nhclickt into tho form of 
boar*. It U now well known that the whelp* of the bear mxc pro- 
duced iu the ante itate with those of other creatures. 

* — to o'etbtar tuch 
At are of better pertoit tha* atyw^,] Richard rpeaks here the 
kinguagc of nature. Whoever is stigmatised with deformity has a 
constant aourcc of envy in hia mind, and would counter-balance 
by some other superiority thoae advantage* which he feels himself 
to want. Bacon remark* that ihr iVfofrnryl arc commonly daring; 
and it U almost proverbially observed that rbey arc ill-natured Tbc 
truth is. that the deformed, like all other men, aft d Wp Uaatd with 
inferiority, and endeavour to gain ground by good or bad mean*, ai 
they are virtuouaof cormpt. Joitxsus. 
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* And, whiles I live, to account this world but hell, 

* Until my mis-shap'd trunk that bears this head, 

* Be round impaled with a glorious crown. 

* And yet I know not how to get the crown, 

* For many lives stand between me and home: 

* And I, — like one lost in a thorny wood, 

* That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns; 

* Seeking a way, and straying from the way; 

* Not knowing how to find the open air, 

* But toiling desperately to find it out, — 

* Torment myself to catch the English crown: 

* And from that torment I will free myself, 

* Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 
Why, I can smile, and murder while I smile; 

* And cry, content, to that which grieves my heart; 

* And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

* And frame my face to all occasions. 

* I'll drown more sailors than the mermaid shall; 

* I'll slay more gazers than the basilisk ; 

* I'll play the orator as well as Nestor, 

* Deceive more slily than Ulysses could, 

* And, like a Sinon, take another Troy : 
I can add colours to the cameleon ; 

' Change shapes, with Proteus, for advantages, 
' And set the murd'rous Machiavel to school. 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 
1 Tut! were it further off, I'll pluck it down. 

[Exit. 
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France. A Room in the Palace* 

Flour'uh. Enter Law is the French King, ttnd Lady 
Bona, attended; the King takes his State. Then 
enter Queen Maugarbt, Prince Edwabd, her Son 9 
and the earl of Oxkokd. 

• A'. Lew. Fair queen of England, worthy Mar- 

garet, [/?/■ 

1 Sit clown with us; it ill befits thy state, 
1 And birth, that thou should" st stand, while Lewis 

doth sit. 

• Q. Mar. No, mighty king of France; now 
Margarvt 

Must strike her sail, and leva awhile to serve. 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess, 
Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 
But now uiUrhniice hath trod my title down, 
And with dishonour laid mi* 00 the ground; 
Where \ mu*t take like seat unto my fortune, 

• And to my humble sect oonform myself. 

• K. Lew. Why, say, fair queen, whence springs 

this deep despair? 

• Q. Mat. From *uch » cause as fills mine eyes 

with I rar», 

• And stops my tongue, whilcheart is drown'd in cares. 

• K. Letv. Whate'cr it be, be thou still like thyself, 

• And sit thee by our side: yield not thy neck 

[»&aff her by him. 

• To fortune's yoke, hut let thy dauntlrts mind 

• Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 

• Be plain, queen Margnrct, and tell thy grief; 

• It *hall be cas'd, if France can yield relief. 

• Q. Mar. Those gracimw wurcla revive my 
drooping thought*, 
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• And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak, 

• Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis,— 

• That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 

• Is, of a king, become abanish'd man, 

• And fore'd to live in Scotland a forlorn; 

• While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 

• Usurps the regal title, and the scat 

• Of England's truc-anointcd lawful king. 

• This is the cause, that I, poor Margaret, — 

• With this my son, prince Edward, Henry's heir,— 

• Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid; 
' And, if thou fail us, all our hope is done: 

• Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 

• Our people and our peers are both misted, 

• Our treasure seiz'd, our soldiers put to flight, 

• And, as thou see'st, ourselves in heavy plight 

• K. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm 

the storm, 

• While we bethink a means to break it off. 

• Q. Mar. The more we stay, the stronger grow* 

our' foe. 

• AT. Lew. The more 1 stay, the more I'll succour 

thee. 

• Q. Mar. O, but impatience waiteth on true 

sorrow: 



And see, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 
Enter Warwick attended. 



1 K. Lew. What's he, approacheth boldly to our 

presence ? 
Q. Mar. Our earl of Warwick, Edward's greatest 

friend. 
K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick ! What brings 

thee to France ? 
[ Descending fr&m hi* State. Queen Mabcabxt 

rises. 
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• Q. Mar, Ay, now begins a second storm to rise; 

• For this is he, thai moves both wind and tide. 

• fVor. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord tod KHWMJgOj and thy vnwrd friend. 

I come, — in kindness, and unfeigned love,— 
First, to do greetings to thy rojal person; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, lastly, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if ihou vouchsafe to grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister, 
To England's king in lawful marriage. 

1 Q. Mar. If that go forward, Henry'shopc is done. 

JVar. And, gracious madam, [To Boha.] iu our 
king's behalf, 

• I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the passion of my sovereign's heart ; 
Where fame, late entering at his heedful cars, 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 

Q. Mar, King Levfttj — and lady Bona, — hear me. 
speak, 

• Before you answer Warwick. His demand 

• Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest love, 

• But from deceit, bred by necessity; 

• For how Ota tyrants safely govern home, 

• Unlaw abroad they purchase great alliance? 

• To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffice, — 

• That Henry liveth still: but were he" dead, 

• Yet here prince Edward stand*, king Henry'* son. 

• I^Mik therefore, Lewis, I hat by tbll lwigue and 

marriage 

• Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour: 

• For though usurpers sway the rule a wink-, 

• Yet heavens are just, and time BppNtftb wrongs. 
War. Injurious Margaret \ 

P/ince. And why not <jueen ? 

War. Because thy father Henry did usurp; 
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And thou no more art prince, than she is queen. 

Off. Then Warwickdisannulsgreatjohnof Gaunt, 
Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain ; 
Ami, flAer John of Gtunt, Henry tho fourth, 

1 Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest . 
And, after that wise prince, Henry the Fifth, 
Who by hi* prowe*? conquered all France: 
EVom these our Henry lineally descends. 

IVfir. Oxford, hovvhapsil, intlii* simx-thiliM uui -< •. 

You told not, how Heary the sixth had loat 
AH that which Henry the fifth had gotten? 
Meihinks, these peers of France should smile at that 
But for the rest, — You tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two vt-ars; a silU lime 
To make prescription tor a kingdom's worth. 

1 Oxf. Why, Warwick, unfit thou speak again** 
thy liege, 

* Whom thou obey'dst thirty and At fCtR, 
And not bewray thy treason with a blush ' 

fVar. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right, 
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree? 
For shame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 

1 Orf. Call him my king, by whose injurious doom 
1 My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death f and more than so, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years, 

* When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

IVar. And I the house of York. 
K. Lew. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Oxtord, 
4 Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside, 
4 While I use further conference with Warwick. 
* Q. Afar. Heaven grant, that Warwick's words 
bewitch him not! 

[Retiring with the Prinoe and Oxkord. 
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' K. Lrw. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy 
conscience, 
1 Is Edward JXMW tTOC king? for I were loath, 
1 To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 

War. Thermit 1 jmwn IDJ credit and mine honour. 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eye? 

War, The more, thai Henry was unfortunate.* 

K. Lru 1 . Then further, — all dissembling set aside, 

• Tdl me for truth the incisure of his love 

* Unto our sister Bona. 

fffir. Such it seems. 

As may beseem a monarch like himself'. 
Myself have often henrd him say, and swear, — 
That this his love was an eternal plant; 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground, 
The leaves and fruit maintained with beauty's sun ; 
Exempt from envy, but not from disdain/ 
Unless the lady Bona quit his pain. 

K. Lcu>. Now, sister, let us hear your firm resolve. 

Bona. Your grant, or jour denial, shall be miner- 
Yet I confess, [to Wak.] that often ere this day, 
When I have heard your king's desert recount' I. 
Mine c.ir hath tempted judgment to desire* 

• K. Lav. Then, Warwick, thus,— Our sister 

shall be Edward's; 

* that Hmy an vafortuntiif. ) He meiat, that Henry 

wat unauccctrful in war, having lott hit dominion* in France. &c. 

* Kitmpl from eiirr. butnctfrw oWom,] Envy i» always »up- 
uokxI to lu\c Mimtr tiuciujlitig or UUbting uowrr; and Id be out of 
the reach of rnvy U th**nrfnrc a privilege belonging* only to gwM 
excellence. I know not well why eaty is mentioned bene, or 
whoae «tty can be meant j bat the nxaninc; i», that his lc\c u su- 
perior toe/ay, and c^n feci no b)a»f from tin- lady'* Jwfain. Or 
tli.u, if* Bona refuse toywV or rtyuite bfajaj&n, hit lore m*)' turn 
in tlixftotn, though the cnntrlomnrM of hi <j»-o im-nt wiU exempt 
him from the pangt of orry. JoiiyaoK. 

1 believe emy u in thU place, as in many other*, fat for mttict or 
haired. Hi» aitaation place* ham above theae, though it eaarnot ae* 
cure hLm from female ilmlam. Sri tre?r*, 
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• And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 

• Touching the jointure that your king must make, 

• Which with her dowry shall be countcrpoisd: — 
Draw near, queen Margaret, and be a witness 
That Bona shall be wife to ihe English king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English king. 

• Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick! it was thy < 

• By this alliance to make void my suit; 

• Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

• K. Lrw. And still is friend to him and Margaret: 

• But if your title to ihe crown be weak, — 

• As may appear by Rd ward's good success,— 

• Then 'tis but reason that I be rdw 

• From giving aid, which late 1 nromi :■•_•£ I. 

• Yet shall you have all k indues* at my hand, 

• Thai your estate requires, and mine vm\ yield. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lose 
And as for you yourself, our quondam queen, — 
You have a father able 1 to maintain you; 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France. 

• Q.Mat. Peace, impudent and blameless War- 

wick, peace; 

• Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings! 

• J will not hence, till with my talk and tears, 

• Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 

• Thy sly conveyance/ and my lord's false love; 

• For boti) of you are birds of self-same, feather. 

[A Horn sounded tcitha. 
K. Lew. Warwick, this is some post to us, or tbee. 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mess. My lord ambassador, these lettersarcforyou; 

1 You havr a father able — ] This wenu ironical. Tie prnrrly 
of Margaret's father i« a my fatjwni mpick of reproach. 

n Thy tiy cenuifanct,] Conveyance *j*ggh*gt *<** tb«»e* u 
taken for artifice and fraud. 
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Scut from your brother, marquis Montague 
These from our king unto your majesty.— 
And, madam, these for you; from whom, I know not. 
f To M a ug a n k r. Thty all read their letters . 
Oxf. I like it well, thai <mr fair ijueen and mistress 
Smiles at her news while Warwick frowns at hit. 
Print*. Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he. were 
nettled: 

* I hope, all's for the best. 

1 AT. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and 

yours, fair queen ? 
1 Q. Afar. Mine, such as fill my heart with m - 

hop'd joys. 
War. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discon- 
tent. 
A'. Lew. What! has your king married the lady 
Grey? 
4 And now, to sooth your forgery and his,* 
4 Sends me a paper to persuade me patience? 

* Is this the alliance that he seeks with France? 

* Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner? 

• Q. Mar. I told your majesty as mmh before: 
This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's honesty. 
War. King Lewi*, I here protest, — in sight of 
heaven. 

And hy tin* hope f hrive of heavenly bli.«, — 
That I am dear from this misdeed of Edward's; 
No more my king, for he dishonours mc; 
But most himself, if he could sec hi* shame — 
Did I RVgftt, that by the house of York 
My father came untimely to his death? 
Did I let pass the abuse done to my niece? 
Did I impale him with the regal crown? 
Did I put Henry from his native right ; 

' — to woth jrnu- f*»rgff$ tf*«f ill,] To loficn iL tn make it 
morr endurable ; cir prrtups. Id icctb us, and to prevail our bring 
euuperated by your forgery andhfc. Maloxb. 
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• And am I guerdon'd* at the last with shame?. 

• Shamr OH himself ! for my desert is honour. 

• And, to repair my honour lost for him, 

• I here renounce him, and return to Henry: 

• My noble queen, let former grudges past. 
And henceforth I am thy true servitor; 
I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
Antl replaut Henry in his former state 

Q. Mar. Warwick, these words have turn'd my 
hale to love; 
1 Anil I forgive and quite forget old f;n 
1 And joj that thou beconVa* king Henry's friend. 

War. So much his friendj ay, his unfeigned 
friend, 
Thai, if king Lewis vouchsafe to furnish us 
With tome few bands of chosen soldiers, 
I'll undertake iu land ihem on our coast, 
And force the tyrant from liis seat by war. 
*Tis not his new- made bride shall succour him: 

• And as for Clarence* — as my letters tell me, 

• He's very likely now to fall from him; 

• For matching more for wanton lusl than honour, 

• Or than for strength and safety of our country. 

• Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bonabcrcveng'd, 
■ But by thy help to this distressed queen? 

• Q. Mar. Renowned prince, how shall poor 

Henry live, 

• Unless thou rescue him from foul despair? 

• liona. My quarrel, and this English's queen's, 

arc one. 

• War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 

• A', Lew. And mine, with hers, and thine, and 

Margaret's. 
Therefore, at last, I firmly arn resolvYI, 
You shall have aid. 



gurnivn'd — ] i. e. rewarded. 
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• Q.Mar. Ixstmcgivchuniblcthanksforflllatoncc. 
K. Lew. ThenEngland'smessenger, return in post: 

And tell false Edward, thy suppose I long, — 
Thai Lewi* of France is sending over maskers, 
To revel it vrith him and his new bride: 

• Thou seest what's past, go fear thy king* withal. 

Bona. Tell him, In hope he'll prove a widower 
shortly, 
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. Mar. Tell him, My mourning weeds arc bid 
aside, 
And I am read) to put armour on. 1 

War-* Tell him from me, That he hath done me 
wrong ; 
And therefore Pll uncrown him, ere't he long. 
TTicre's thy reward; 1 be gone. [&*** Mess. 

K. J*cw. But, V- ., thou. 

And Oxford, with five thousand men. 
Shall eraw tbeaeaa, Mid bid fake BcKrard battled 

• And, as occasion servv.H, thi* noble queen 

• And prince shall follow with a fresh Upplj . 

1 Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt; — 
' What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty? 

liar. Tins shall ;iH»ure my constant lojallj : — 
That if our queen and this young prince agree, 
I'll join mine eldest daughter, and my joy, 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock baud*. 

* Q. Mar. Ye*, I agree, and thank you for your 

motion : — 



• — gu fear tky Hug — ] That u, frigfc iliy kiug. 

1 f« p*l mnmmr o«.) \X «M OfiC* Oo UDUnul thing Jul 

oocert* thcnuclvc* to appear in armcur x\ the arid oi thcit force*. 
The *uit which Klitibeth wore, whea the rode through the lines At 
Tilbury tu riK-uuraac the Uuop», on the approach ol tbc anmda. 
may br ktJD mo tu ih*: Tower. 

" — thy rnrarrf;] H« w* are 1i> mppmr tkat. according to 
ancient custom, Warwick make* a etwni lo ih« Herald vt Moa- 
iciigcr, whcni ihc original copiea <*JJ— ^ Put. 
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1 Son Edward, she i» fair and virtuous, 
'Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwiil ; 
1 And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 

* That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

• Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves it; 

* Ami here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

\_/Ie gWCi Ui hand (O YVftkWlCK. 
c K. Lew. Why stay wc now ? These soldiers 
be levied, 

* And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 

* Shall waft them over with our royal fleet.— 
1 I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance, 
1 For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Extant ull hit Wahwick. 
War. I came from Edward as embassador, 
Bui I return hi a sworn and mortal foe: 
Matter of marriage was the charge lie* gave me, 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 
Had he none else to make a stale/ but mc? 
Then none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 
I was the chief that nuYd him to the crown, 
And Til be chief to bring him down again: 
Not that I pity Henry's misery, 
But seek revenge on Edward's mocker)'. [Exit. 



ACT IV 

SCENE /. London. A Room in the Pah 

Enter Gi.oster, Clarknck, Sumkiuki, Mox- 
taour, and Others. 

4 Gio. Nuwtelhne,brotherCIarence f whatthinkyon 
1 Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 

1 — - to nokt a irale,— ] i, «•. $tati mc-taw, prt;> 
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* Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 

* Clar. Ala*, you know, 'tis far from hence to 

France; 

* How could he stay till Warwick made return? 

* Som. My lords, forbear this talk; here comes 

the king. 

Flourish* Enter King Edward, attended; Lady 
(irip.Y, at Queen; Pembbokh, Stafford, Has- 
timos, and Other*. 

* Glo. And his well -chosen bride. 

* Clar, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

* A'. Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like 

you our choice, 
e That you stand pensive, as half malcontent ? 

* Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or the carl of 

Warwick ; 
1 Which are so weak of courage, and in judgment, 
1 That they'll take no offence at our abuse. 

c AT. Emu. Suppose, they take offence without a 

cause, 

* They arc but Lewis and Warwick; 1 am Edward, 

4 Your king and Warwick's, and must have my will. 
' Gh. Arid you shall have your will, because our 
king: 
4 Yet hasty marriage seldom provcth well. 

K.Edu. \r. i% brother Richard, arc you offended 

too? 
■ Glo. Not I : 
' No; God forbid, that I should wish them sever'd 
' Whom Godhath join'd together: ay, and 'twere pity, 
To sunder them tliat yoke so well together. 

' K. Edw. Setting your scorns, and your mislike, 
aside, 
f Tell me hoiim- reaMm,.i\hy the lady Grey 

* Should not become my wile, and England's 

queen: — 
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' And you too, Somerset, and Montague, 
1 Speak freely what you thinlc. 

1 Oar. Tli en this is my opinion, — that king Lewis 
1 Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 

* About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

4 Gb» And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
charge, 

* Is now dishonoured bv this new marriage. 

* A'. Kdw. What, if both Lewis md Warwick be 

appcas'd, 

1 By such invention as 1 can devise I 

Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in inch al- 
liance, 

Would more have strengthened thi* our common- 
wealth 

1 'Gainst foreign storms, than any home-bred mar- 
riage. 

* Hast. Why, knows not Montague, that of iudf 
' England is safe, if true within ii%elf?* 

* /IrW. Yes; but the safer, when it is back'd 
with France. 

* Hast. Tis better using France, than trotting 

France: 

* Let 08 beback'd with God, and with the sects/ 

* Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 

* And with their helps only defend ourselves; 

* In them, and in ourselves, our safety lies. 
Clar. For this one speech, lord Hasting-: well 

deserves 

* To have the heir of the lord Hungcrford. 

• Wktf, knout not Montague, that of ittetf 
England u *«/<•, if true vithin tUeff?) Neither the L; 
two cenuiric*. nor any circumstance which ha* occurred uuritg 
that eventful period, hat in any degree shook the credit of tint oo- 
tervation, or impaired (he confiuViwe ol (he publi 
of it. " England i»«id will be atill wife, tf tn •df." 

*-^^— UAth the «raj,] Thu luu been the jdviee of every nui 
who in any dge understood and favour^ ilic iutervn' 
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1 A'. Edw. Ay, whatof th3tf it was my will, and 
grant; 

* And, for this once, my will shall stand for law. 

* Gh. And yet, mcthinks, your grace hath not 
done well, 
1 To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 

* Unto the brother of your loving bride; 

* She better would Imwc fitted me, or i lamosi 
c But in your bride you bur)* brotherhood. 

1 Ciar. Or else you would not have bestow'd the 
heir 

* Of the lord Bonville on your new wife's sou, 

1 And leave your blethers to ^<» *T*?fcl el-vwhrre. 
A'. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for i wife, 

* That thou art malcontent ? I will provide thee. 

' Clar, In choosing for yourself, you show'd your 
judgment; 
' Whirb being shallow, you shall rite mc leave 
1 To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
1 And, to that end, I shortly mind to leave J 

1 K. Edw. Leave mc, or tarry, Edward will l>c 

1 And not be tied unto hi* brother's will. 

1 Q. Eliz. My lords, before it pleas'd his majesty 

* To raise my state to title of a queen, 

' Do mc but right, and you must all confess 
4 That I was not ignoble of descent/ 



* you would not nmt bratov'd ilk *ViV— ] It raiui be re- 
membered that till the Rettoradcn, 0* hrirew* of grrwt elites 
were in the wardship of nV King, who in their minority rave 
them up to plunder, and afterwards matched them to his favourites. 
I know not when tilarrtv gauged mure than by UK abolition o/ tho 
court of ward*. Jmiwow. 

T -^— / x.</i not ignoble of detcrnt ,] Her father waa Sir Richard 
Widville, Kiugtit, afterward* Karl ol Kiverti bar mother, Jaquc- 
linc, Duchcta Dowager of Redfnrd, * ho w» daughter to Peter of 
Luicrnburgh, Earl of Saint Paul, and widow a John Di ike U" 
Bedford, brother to King Henry V. 

vol. ru K k 
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* And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 

* Bill U this title honOUK OK Odd mine, 

* So your dislike*, to whom \ would be pleasing, 

* Do cloud ray Joys with danger mid witn sorrow. 

i K. Etlw. My love, ferbttr to lawn upon their 
frowns: 

* What danger, or what Borrow can befall thee, 

* So long" as Edward is thy constant tVi end, 

* And their true SOWeigll, whom the) IDUSfl obey? 
' Nay. whom they shall obey, and love thee too, 

* Unless they seek for hatred at my hands : 

* Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe, 
1 And they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 

* Gio. I hear, yet say not much, but think the 
more. 



Enter a Messenger. 



* K. Edw. Now, messenger, what letters, or what 
news, 
From France? 

4 Haft My sovereign liege, no letters; and few 
words, 
4 But such as I, without your special pardon, 
D.iiv nut relate. 
1 A'. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, in 
brief, 

* Tell me their words as near as thou canst gue* 

them. 

* What answer makes king Lewis unto our le:i 

Mess. At my depart, these were, his very words; 
Go tell false Edward^ thy supposed hing, — 
That Lewis of Franct U sending over maskers, 
To met it with him and hh weir bride. 

K. Edw. Is Lewis mj brave? belike, he thinks we 
Henry. 

* But what said lady Bona to my marriage ? 



: 
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Mess. These were her words, utter'd with mild 
disdain; 
Tell him, in hope hell prove a widower shortly, 
rtl wear the willow garland Jut his take. 

K. Edw. ! blame not her, fthcrmild niv I11K !■--.. 

* She had the wrong. But what said Henry's qucui • 

* For I have heard, that she was there in place." 

Mess. Tell him, qootfa ahe, my mourning weeds 
are dune? 
And I am ready lo put uniu/ur an, 

* K, Edw. Belike, she minds to play the Amazon. 
But what said Warwick to these injuries? 

' Mess. He, BX>relnoeM*d aglinst your majesty 
1 Than -ill thereat, dischargM me with tlic-M- moral; 
TrU him from mr, flint he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Vtt uncrown htm* vtvtbclong* 

K* Edw* Ha! durst the traitor breathe out so 
proud words? 
' Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd: 
1 They shall have wars, and pay lor their presump- 

tion. 
1 But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 
Mess* Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so link'd 
in friendship, 
' That young prince Edward marries Warwick*! 
ighter. 
Ciar* Belike, the cider; Clarence will have the 
younger. 

# Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fast, 

* For I will lienor to Warwick'* other daughter . 

• That, though I waul a kingdom, yet in marriage 

• I may not prove inferior to yourself. — 



• tkf no* Ihrr in pbc* ] Thi« eamutnn, iigniiying, tho 

wm there prttent, occur* frequently in old F.ngKsh writer*. En 
plact. 1 Gallic;. 

• — art dot*,] i. e. are coruumod, thrown oft The word 
k often uteri In ilm arntc by the writer* of oar anthar't age. 

BXfl 
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You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[Exit Ci-arknce, and Soh^ksut/ oliotos. 
* Gin. Not I: 

* My thoughts aim at a further matter; I 

* Stay not for love of Edward, but the crow: 

K. Edw. Clarence and Somerset both gone to 
Warwick! 

* Yet am I nrm'd ng-.iin.st the worst Gin happen; 

* And haste is needful in this desperate case. — 
1 Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf 

* Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 

1 They an* aln-ady, or quickly will be landed: 
' Myself in person will straight follow you. 

[Exeunt Pembroke and Staffobs. 
1 But, ere I go, Hastings, — and Montague, — 
1 Resolve my doubt. You twain, of all the rest, 
1 Are near to Warwick, by blood, and by alliance: 
1 Tell me, if you love Warwick more trum mc? 
1 If it be so, then both depart to him; 
1 I rather wish you foes, than hollow friends; 

* But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 

* Give me assurance with some friendly vow, 
i That I may never have you in suspect 

MoftA So CJod help Montague, as he proves true! 
Hart* And Hastings, as he favours Edward's cause! 
1 A'- Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you stand 

by us? 
Glo. Ay, in despite of all that, shall withstand roo. 
1 K. Hen. Why so; then am I sure of victory. 

* Now therefore let us hence; and lose no hour. 
1 Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

[Esmmt 
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SCENE II. 
A Plain in Warwickshire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French and 
other Forces. 

War. Trust mc, my lord, all hitherto goes well \ 
The common people by numbers swarm to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 

But, see, where Somerset and Clarence come; — 
Speak suddenly, my lord*, are we all friends ? 

Clar. Fear not lliat, my lord. 

ff'itr. Then, gentle CUn-ncc, welcome unto War- 
wick; 
And welcome, Somerset: — I hold it cowardice, 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath p.-Lun'd an i»|«'n hand in sign of love; 

Else might I think, that Clarence, Edward'* brother, 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings: 

But welcome, Clarence; my daughter shall be thine. 

And now what rests, bin, in night's < overture, 

Thy brother being caideasl) eocunp'dj 

His soldiers lurking in the towns about, 

And but attended by a simple guard, 

We may surprize and take him at our pleasure? 

Our scouts have found the adventure very cisy : 

• That as Ulysses, and stout Dioinede, 

• With slcignt and manhood stole to Rhesus* tents, 

• And brought from thence the Thracian fatal 

steeds;* 

• So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 

1 the Tliraciaii/afo/ ««d* l] Wc «e told by some of the 

■ i ItCffl QO ihr Trojan »tory, that the capture <d tbete bane* wm 
one cf the necewry prriuTrimriea to the firte U TKf. 
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• At unawares may beat down Edward'* guard, 

• And seize himself ; [ say not — slaughter him, 

• For I intend but only to surprize him. — 

• You, that will follow me to this attempt, 

1 Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[ They all cry, Henry ! 
Why, then, let's on our way in silent sort: 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint 
George! [Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 

Edward's Camp, near Wanvi.k. 



Enter certain Watchmen, to guard the King's Tent. 

* 1 Watch. Come on, my masters, each man 

take his stand; 

• The king, by this, is set him down to deep, 

• 2 Watch. What, will he not to-bed? 

* ! Watch. Why, no: for he hath t; 

vow 

• Never to lie and take his natural rest, 

• Till Warwick, or himself, be quite suppressed. 
•a Watch. To-morrow then, belike, shall be the 

day, 

• If Warwick be so near as met? report. 

• 3 Watch. But say, I pray, what nobleman is 

that, 

• That with the king here resteth in hi* tent ? 

♦ I Watch. Tis the lord Hitting!, the king** 

< 1 liefest friend, 

* 3 Watch. O, is it so? But why commands the 

king, 

• That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 

• While he himself keepeth in the cold field? 
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• 2 Watch. 'Ti* the more honour, because more 

dangerous. 

• 3 Watch. \\ ; hill glTNM wur>hip:md quietness, 

• I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

• If Warwick, knew in what estate he stands, 

• Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

* 1 Watch. Unless our halberds did shut up hi* 

passage, 

* 2 IVatch. Ay; wherefore else guard we his 

royal tent, 

• But to defend his person from night-foes? 

Rnrrr Warwick, Clakkhck, Oxxord, Somkhsbt, 
and Forces. 

t War. TliU is liis t.-nt ; :iml see, where stand tiis 
guan I . 
1 Courage, my masters: honour now, or never! 
1 Hut follow me, mid Edward shall be ours. 
i Hatch. VVhogoa there? 
1 Witch. Slay, or thou dicM. 

[Warwick, and the rest, cry all — Warwick! 
Warwick! and set upon the Guard ; who 
rfw, crying — Arm! Arm I Warwick, and 
tnc rest, following them. 



The Drum beating, and Trumpets tounding, Re- 
enter Warwick, and the rtst 9 bringing the King 
out in a Gown, sitting in a Chair : Glostbx and 
HAvriNGSjfy. 

■ Som. What arc they that fly {heft ? 

* War. Richard, and Qtttijlgs: l&t them go, here's 

thfi duke. 
K.Edw. The duke! why, Warwick, when we 

prted last. 
Thou eall'dst me king? 

War. Ay, but the case is altcr'd: 
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thou 



1 When you disgrae'ri BM in my emhassade, 
' Then I degraded you from being king, 
And come now to create you duke of York. 
Alas! how should you govern any kingdom. 
That know not how to u<« ambassadors; 
Nor how to be contented with 00 
Nor how to use your brothers brothrrly ; 

* Nbf how to study for the people 1 s welfare; 
Nor how to ahrowd yourself from enemies ? 

* K. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art 

here too? 

* Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down.— 

* Yet, Warwick, in tlcspiU: of all mischance, 

* Of thee thyself, and all thy complices, 
4 Edward will always bear himself as king: 

* Though fortune's malice overthrow my state, 

* My mind exceeds the compass of her wli« 
War. Then, for his mind, be Edward England'* 

king: 11 \Takes off his Crown 

But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 

* And be true king indeed; thou but the shadow.— 
' My lord of Somerset, at my request, 

* See that forthwith fluke Fxlward he omvry'd 
4 Unto my brother, archbishop of York. 

* When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellow*, 
1 I'll follow you, and tell what answer 

1 I a* wis, :md the lad) Bona, Rend to him:— 
Now, for a while, farewell, goorldukeof York. 

* K. Edw. What fates impose, that men must 

needs ubide; 

* It boot* not to resist both wind and tide. 

[Exit King Edwakd, ltd out; Somerset with him. 

* Oxf. What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 

* But march to London with our soldiers ? 




4 Then, for fas mind, be Edward Englanf$ king:] That i», ia 
liu mind* w tar as h'm own mind goc*. 
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liar. Ay, that's the first thing that we have to do; 
1 To free king Henry from imprisonment, 
AihI *»f him M^itfd in the regal throne. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Queen Elizabktii and Rivers. 

* Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden 

change? 

* Q. Eliz. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to 

lean i, 

• What late misfortune i* befafFh king Edward* 

Riv. What, loss of some pitch'd battle against 
Warwick? 

* Q. Eliz. No, but the loss of his own royal person. 

* Riv. Then is my tovmfen xlain? 

1 Q. Eliz. Ay, almost slain, Tor he is taken prisoner; 
■ Either betray *d by falsehood of his guard, 

• Or by his foe surpriz'd at unawares: 

• And, as I further have to understand, 

4 Is new committed to the bishop of York, 
' Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

* Riv. These news, I must confess, arc full of 

grief: 

• Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 

• Warwick may lose, that now hath won the day. 

* Q. Eliz. Till then, fair hope mvtt binder lac's 

decay. 

• And I the rather wean me from despair, 

• For love of Edward's offspring in my womb: 

• This is it that makes me bridle passion, 

• And bfar with mildness my mitiortUOftl cross; 

• Ay, ay, for this I dnm in many | tear, 

• And stop the rising of blood-sucking sighs, 
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* Lcat with my sigh* or tears I blast or drown 

* King Edward's fruit, true heir to the English crown. 

* Kiv. But, madam, where is Warwick then be- 
come? 

1 Q. Eliz* I am informed, that he comes towards 
London, 

* To Bet the crown once more on Henry's head : 

* Guess thou the rest; king Edward's friends must 

down. 

* But, to prevent the tyrant's violence, 

* (For trust not hira that hath once broken faith,) 

* I'll hence forthwith unto the sanctuary, 

* To save at least the heir of Edward's right; 

c There shall I rest secure from force, and fraud. 

' Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly; 

4 If Warwick take us, we arc sure to die. [Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 
A Pari near Middlcharn Castle m Yorkshire. 



Enter Glostbr, Hastings, Sir William Staic- 
lbt, and Others. 

' Glo, Now, my lord Hastings, and sir William 
.Sf;uiii'v, 

* Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 

* Into this chicfest thicket of the park. 

* Thus stands the ease: You know, OUT king, my 

brother, 
' Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
1 He hath good usage and great liberty ; 

* And often, but attended willi weak guard, 

* Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 
1 I have advlrtisd him by secret means, 

* That if about this hour, he make this way, 
' Under the colour of his usual game, 
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* lie shall here find his friends, with horse and men, 
4 To set him free from his captivity. 

Enter King Edward, and a Huntsman. 
4 Hunt. This way, my lord; for this way lies the 

game. 
( AT. F.dw. Nay, this way, man; see, where the 
huntsmen stand,—- 
8 Now, brother of Glostcr, lord Hastings, and the rest, 
1 Stand you thus close, to steal the bishop's deer? 

1 Gio. Brother, the time and case req u i re th haste; 
1 Your horse stands ready at the park corner. 
1 A". Edw. But whither shall we then? 
4 Hast. To Lynn, my lord; and ship from thence 

to Flanders. 
' Gio. Well guess'd, believe me; for that was my 

meaning. 
1 K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardness. 

• Gio. But wherefore stov m ? 'tis no time to talk. 
4 K. Edw. Huntsman, what say'stthou? wiltthmi 

go along f 
4 Hunt. Better do so, than tarry and behang'd. 

* Gio. Come then, away; let's have no more ado. 

1 K. Edw. Bishop, farewell : shield thec from War- 
wick's frown ; 
And pray that I may repossess the crown. [Exeunt. 






SCENE VI. 
A Room in the Totter. 



Enter King Hknry, Clarbxck, Warwick, So- 

MBB6BT, young Richmond, Oxpoiid, Mon- 
tacir, Lieutenant of the Tower % and Attendants. 

• K. Hen. Master lieutenant, now that God and 
friends 
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• Hare shaken Edward from the regal scat ; 

• And turn* d my captitc *tatc to liberty, 

• My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys; 

• At our enlargement what arc thy due fees ? 

• Lieu. Subject* may challenge nothing of their 

sorcrcizns; 

• But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 

• I then crave pardon of your majesty. 

• A.'. Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well using me? 

• Nay, be thou sure, III well requite thv kindm B, 

• For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure: 

• Ay, such a pleasure as iucaged 1 

• Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts 

• At la*t, by notes of household harmony, 

• They quite forget tl»eir Ion of liberty.—- 

• But, Warwick, after God, thou sct'st me free, 

• And chiefly therefore I thank God, and thee; 

• He was the author, thou tin- instrument. 

• Tlicrefore, that I may conquer fortune's spite, 

• By living low, wliere fortune Cannot hurt me; 

• And that the people of this blessed land 

• May not be punish'd with my thwarting stars; 
4 Warwick, although my head still wear the crown, 

• I here resign my government to thee, 

• For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

# War. Your grace hath still been fam'd for vir- 

tuous 

• And now may seern as wise as virtuous, 

• By spying, and avoiding, fortune's malice, 

• For few men rightly temper with the stars :* 

• Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, 

• For choosing me, when Clarence is in place.* 

1 — fav mtM light Jy tcotpcf utih Mr 4f«/*.] 1 WJppU<c the 
meaning n, that few men conform thctr temper ro their dr~ 
which King Henry did, when finding himself unfortunate hegaVf 
the management of publurk fttfairt to more proniwruut biodi. 

JniMi. 
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• Ctor. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway, 

• To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 

• ArljtuIgM :tn (dive bnoefa, tad laurel crown, 

• As likely to be blest in peace, and war; 

• And therefore I yield thec my free consent. 

• War. And I choose Clarence only for protector. 

• K. Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both 
your hands; 

• Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your 
hearts, 

• That no dissentton hinder government : 

• I make you both protectors of this land; 
' While 1 myself will lead a private life, 
1 And in devotion mod my latter dsyti 

To sin's rebuke, and my Creator s praise. 

War. What answers Clarence to his sovereign's 
will? 

• Oar. That he consents, if Warwick yield con- 
sent: 

• For on tli v fortune I repose myself. 

• War. Why then, though loath, yet must I be 
content: 

• We'll yoke together, like a double shadow 

• To Henry's bodv, and supply his place; 

• I mean, in bearing weight of government, 

• While he enjoys the honour, Hid his case. 

• And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful, 

• Forthwith that Edtvard l>e pronoune'd a traitor, 

• And all his lands and goods be confiscate. 
Oar. What else? and lluil Mirrension be lieter- 

miuM. 

i # War. Ay, therein CUrencc shall not want his 
part. 
• A'. Hen. But, with the first of all your chief 
affair*. 



• ^^ m pkc<.] i. c. bete pccKct 
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* Let me entreat, (for I cone— J no mare,) 

* That Margaret your ooeen, and my son Edward, 

* Be sent tor. to return from France with speed: 

* For, till I see then here, br doubtful tear 

* My joy of liberty » half erfipsd. 

Gar. It shall be door, my sovereign, with all speed. 

* K.Hen Mv : lord of Somerset, what youth is that, 
■ Of whom you seem Co hare so tender care ? 

* Sam. My bege, it is young Henry, earl of Rich- 

mood. 

* Jf./fci. Come hither, England"* hope: If secret 

powers [Lay* «** Ha*d on kis Head. 

€ Suggest bat troth to my arrming thoughts, 

* This pretty lad ■ wiQ prove oar country's bliss. 

* His looks are roll of peaceful majesty ; 

* His bead by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 

* His hand to wieid a scepter; and himself 

* Likely, in time, to bless a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords; for this is he, 

* Most help yoo more than you are hurt by me. 

Enter a Messenger. 

• War. What news, my friend : 

• Mess. That Edward is escaped from yourbrother, 

* And fled, as he bears since, to Burgundy. 

• War. Unsavoury news: But how made heescaper 

• Mess. He was convey'd by Richard duke of Glos- 

ter, 

* And the lord Hastings, who attended him* 

* In secret ambush on the forest side, 

* And from the bishop's huntsmen rescued him; 

* 11** frrtt 9 Ltd — ] He was afterwards Heia^ TO. a man who 
pot an end to the cml war of the two hnrwrs, but no otherwise re- 
markable for virtue. Sbakspeare knew bis trade. Heorr VII.- 
was grandfather to Queen Elizabeth, and the king from whom 
lames inherited. Johxsos. 

* attended*™-] i. e. waited fcr kom. 
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For hunting wits his daily exercise. 

• Wnr. My brother was too prele« of hi* 

charge. — 
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. 

[Exeunt King Henry, War. Clar. Lieut. 
and sfttendavts. 

♦ Sam. My lord, I like not of this flight of Ho- 

ward's: 
For, doubtless, Burgundy will yield him help; 
And we shall have more wars, before t be long. 
As Henry's late presaging prophecy 
Did dad mv heart, with nope of this vnuug Rich 

mond; 
So doth my heart misgive mc, in these conflicts 
What may befall him, to hi* harm, and our$: 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Forthwith well send him hence to Briimiy, 
Till storms be past of civil enmity. 

* Oxj\ Ay; for, if Edward repossess the crown, 
Tis like, that Richmond with the rest shall down. 

• Som. It shall be so; hcshall to Briunv. 
Corne therefore, let's about it speedily. [Exeunt. 




SCENE VII. 
Before York. 



Enter King Edward, Glqster, Hastings, and 
Farces. 

1 K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord Hastings, 
and the rest; 
' Y el thus far fortune maketh us amend?, 
* And says — that once more I shall interchange 



4 My waned state for Henry'* regal crown. 
* Well have we pass d, and now repassed the 
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* Ami brought desired help from Burgundy: 

* Wlmi then flBiaSnSi we bang tfaas vrivM 

' From Iv L r luvvn before the gates of York, 

1 But that wc enter, as into our dukedom? 

* Gh. The gates made fast!— Brother, J like not 

this; 

* For many men, that stumble at the threshold, 

* Are well foretold— that danger lurks within. 

* A". Edw. Tush, man! abodcmcnUmust not now 

affright us: 

* By fair or foul means we must enter in. 

* For hither will our friends repair to us. 

* Hast. My liege, HI kflOCk one.' more, to mi:ii- 

mon them. 



Enter , on the Walls, the Mayor*/ York, and Mm 
Brethren. 

1 May. My lords, we were forewarned of your 
coming, 
1 And shut the gates for safety of oursef. 

* For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

* AT. Edw. But, master mayor, if Henry be your 

king, 

* Yet Edward, at the least, is duke of York. 

c A/ay. True, my good lord ; I know you for no 

lots. 

* K. Edw. Why, and I challenge nothing but mj 

dukedom; 

* As being well content with tliat alone. 

* GIv. But, when the fox hath om-egol in his nose, 
' He'll soon find means to make the 1 0(h follow. 

[A 
1 Hast. Why, master mayor, why stand jou in a 
doubt ? 
Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

1 May. Ay, say you so ? the gates •toll then Ik- 
open'd. \Excuntfrom about. 
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1 Gto. A wise stout captain, and persuaded soon ! 

* llaaL The good old man would fain thai all 

were well/ 

• So 'twere not 'long of him : but, being cntcr'd, 

• I doubt not, I, but we shall goon persuade 

• Both him, and all his brothers, unto reason. 

Re-enter the Mayor and Two Aldermen, Mow. 

* K. Edw. So, master mayor : these? gates muM. 

not he shut, 

* But in the night, or m the time of war. 

* What! fear not, man, but yield me up the keys; 

[Taies his keys. 
» For Edward will defend the town, and thee, 
4 And all those friend* that deign to follow me. 

Drum. Enter Montgomkky, and Forces, marching. 

Glo. Brother, this is sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be decciv'd. 

* K. Edw. Welcome, sir John! But why come you 

in arms? 
Mont. To help king Edward in his time of storm, 
As every loyal subject ought to do. 

' K. Edw. Thanks, gixnl Montgomery : But we 

now forget 

* Our title to the crown; and only claim 

1 Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

1 Mont. Then fare \ou well, for I will hence again; 
I came in serve a king, and not a duke, — 
1 Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[A March btgun. 
c A". Edw. Nay, stay, sir John, a while; and we'll 
debate, 



1 Tit food old man aontf fain tkei ail nere nr£,] The iroyar U 
-ling wc ihould enter, to he ray not be bUme4. 
VOL. vi. I. i 
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1 By what safe mean* the crown may be recover* A 

1 Mont. What talk you of debating? in few words, 
4 If you'll not here proclaim yourself our king, 
€ I'll le;iveyou to yobr fortune; and begone, 
To keep them back that come to succour yott: 
Why should we fight, if you pretend nu title? 

* Gh. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on nice 

points? 

* K. F.dw. When we grow stronger, then well 

make ourdaim: 

* Tdl then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 

• Hast. Away with scrupulous wit! now anna 

must rule. 

♦ Gh. And fearless minds climb soonest unto 

crowns. 

• Brother, wc will proclaim you out of hand, 

• The bruit* thereof wdl bring you many friends. 

• AT. Edw. Then be it as you will ; for 'tis my right, 

♦ And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

Mont* Ay, now my sovereign speaLeth like himvll; 
And now will I he Edward's champion. 

Hast. Sound, trumpet; Edward shall be here pro- 
claim 'd: — 

* Come, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

[Gives him a Potter. Flourish. 

Sold. [Reads.] Edward the fourth, by the grace 
of God 9 xing of England and Francc f and lord of 
Ireland> &c 

Mont. And whosoe'ergainsays king Edward's right, 
By this I challenge him to single fight. 

J Throws down hit Gauntlet. 
the fourth! 
' JC. Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery; — and 
thanks unto you all. 
4 If fortune serve me, I'll requite this kindness. 



• Tfit bruit — ] i. e. noUe, report. 
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Now, for this night, let's harliour here in York: 
And, when the morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon, 
We'll forward toward* Warwick* and his mates; 
For, well I wot, that Henry is no soldier. — 
Ah, froward Clarence ! — how evil it beseems thee, 
To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother! 
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and War 

wick. — 
Come on, brave soldiers; doubt not of the day; 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. 

[flxrunt. 

SCENE VIII. 
London. A Room m the Palace, 



Enter King Husky, Warwick, Clarence, Mon- 
tague, Exeter, and Oxpoed. 

War. What counsel, lords? Edward from Bclgia, 
With hasty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath pass'd in safety through the narrow seas, 
And with his troops doth march amain to London; 

* And many giddy people flock to him. 
• Gr/1 Let's levy men, and be3t him back again. 
Gar. A little fire is quickly trodden out; 

ich, being suffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 
IVar. In Warwickshire I have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war; 
Those will I muster up: — and thou, son Clarence, 
1 Shalt stir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kmi, 

* The knights and gentlemen to come with thees— 
'Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 

1 Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt find 
1 Men well inclined to hear what thou command'st : — 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
In Oxfordshire shall muster up thy friends. — 

l hi 



l.Mi 
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My sovereign, with ihe loving citizen?,—* 

• Like to his island, girt in with the ocean, 

• Or modeft Dian, circled with her D] PipJM# 
Shall rest in London, till uv come to him. — 
PftiflordS] lake leave, ami si.in i not 10 reply. — 
Farewell, mv sovereign. 

A'. Ilm, farewell, my Hector, and my Troy's 
true hope. 

# Oar. In sign of truth, Ikiss your highness' hand. 

• A'. 49m. Well-minded Clarence, be thou for- 

tunate! 

• Mont. Comfort, my lord; — and so I take mj 

leave. 

♦ Oxf. And thus f A I Iekrt's handJ] I seal 

my tnu 1 1, ami bid adieu. 

• K.Ilfu. Sweet Oxford* and my lotiftg Mon- 

tague, 

• And all at once, once more a happy farewell. 
War. Farewell, sweet lords; let's meet at Co- 
ventry. 

[Exeunt VVak. C(.ar. Oxr. and M 

* AT. Hen. Here at the palace will 1 rest a while. 

• Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship? 

• Methinlcs, the power, that Edward hath in field, 

• Should not be able to encounter mine. 

* Ere. The doubt is, that he will seduce the rest. 

• K. /Irn. That's not my fear, my meed* hath 

got me fame. 

• I have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands, 

• Nor posted oft their suits with slow delays ; 

• My pity hath been balm to heal ilnaV wounds, 

• My mildness hath allay \1 their swelling griefs, 

• My mercy dry 'd their water-flowing tears: 

• I have not been desirous of their wealth, 

• Nor much oppressed them with great subsidies, 






9 — «y meed — ] Mrai signifies hne nierii, 
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• Nor forward of revenge, though they much crrM; 

• Then why should they love Edward more than me? 

• No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace: 

• And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 

• Thekitnb will never ceiue to follow hun. 

[Skoiu within. A Lancaster ! A Lancaster I 
Ex*. Hark, hark, my lord! what shouts arc these? 

Enter King Edward, Gloster, and Soldiers. 

1 Edw. Seize on the shame-fae'd Henry, bear him 
hence, 
' And once again proclaim us king of England. — 

• You an* tlit* fount, that makes mikiII brooks to flow, 

• Now itops thy spring; my sea shall suck them dry, 

• And swell so much the higher by their ebb. — 

' Hence with him to the Tower j let him not speak. 
[Exeunt some with King Henry. 
' And, lord*, toward* Coventry bend we our course, 
1 W here peremptory Warwick now remains : 
1 The sun Mime* hot, and, if wc use delay, 

• Cold-biting winter mare our hop'd-for hay. 1 

• Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join, 

• And take the great-grown traitor unawares: 

• Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 

[ f'.zeunt. 

1 Thr sun $hht» hot, flee.] The *Ilu»ic«i i* to a wrIUknown pn> 
" Make hay while die mniiiBies." 



468 



THIRD PART OF 



ACT V, 
SCENE /. Coventry 

Enter, upon the Walls % Warwick., the Mayor of 
Oovenfcryj Tiro Messenger*, and Others. 

War. Where is the post, that came from valiant 
Oxford) 
How fur hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow ? 

* I Mess. By this at Duusmorc, marching hither- 

ward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague ?-— 
Where U the post that came from Montague? 
g a Mess. By this at Daintry, with a puissant troop. 

Enter Sir John Somrrvillk. 

* War. Say, Sotnerville, what says my loving son? 
' And, by ihe guess, how nigh is Clarence now? 

* Sum. At Sou 1 1mm I did leave him with his forces, 
1 And do expect him here some two hours hence. 

| Drum kcartL 

* War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 

• Som. It is not hi*, my lord; here Southam ties; 
• Tl»e drum your honour hears, msreheth from 

Warwick. 

• War. Who should that be? bciikc, unlook'd- 

for friends. 

• Sam. The)- are at hand, and you shall quickly 

know. 

Dntnu. Enter King Edward, Glostbb, and 
Forces, marching. 

• A". Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walk, and sound 

a parle. 
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' Gio. See, how the surly Warwick man* the wall. 

/far. O, HQbid Mite I i* sportful Kdward mine? 
Where slept our scouts, or how are they sedue'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair? 

• A'. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 

*ity Rates, 
' Spe*fc gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee?-— 
1 Call Edward — king, and at his hands beg mercy, 
1 And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

• War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces 

hence, 
Coofett who set thee up and pluck'd thee down ? — 
Call Warwick — patron, and be penitent, 
And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 
Gio. I thought, at least, he would have said — the 

Or did l>e make the tat against his will ? 

• War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a gixxlly gift? 

• Gio. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to gire ; 

• I'll do thee service' for so good a gift. 

• War. Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy 

brother. 
A'. Rdw, Win, then "lis mine, if but by War- 
wick's gift. 
1 War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject. 

• X. Edw. But Warwick's king is Edward's prt- 

,er: 

* And, gallant Warwick, do but answer this, — 
What is the body, when the head is off? 

• Gh. Alas, that Warwick had no more forecast, 
But, whiles he thought to steal the single ten, 



9 J'U i/o tktt •crviot — ] i- c enroll rtmdf among ih> depen- 
dant!. Orurll oil in, at, thit terxitum u " thUKnict which 
the tenant, by rcaaon of his fee, owcrth onto hb lurl* 
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' The king was slily finger'd from the deck!* 
You left poor Henry at the bishop's palace. 
And, ten to one, you'll inert him in I hr- Tower. 
K. Edw. Tis eren so; yet you are WarwirL 

• Gto. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel 

down, kneel down: 

• Nav, when ? Strike now, or else the iron cools. 

• War. I h:ul nthercbop tins hand off at a blow, 

• And with the other fling it at thy face, 

• Than bear so low a sad, to strike to thee. 

• K. Edu. Soil how thou canst, have wind and 

tide thy friend; 

• This hand, fast wound about thy coal-black, hair, 

• Shall, whiles the head is warm, and new cut off, 

• Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood, — 
4 JVind- changing Warwick now can change no tnorc. 

Enter OxroRD, with Drum and Colour*. 

• War, Ochccrful colours! sec,whcreOxfordcoma! 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster! 

[Oxford and hit Force* enter the City. 
4 Glo. The gate* are open, let u» enter I 
1 A'. Erhv. Soother fix's may set upon our kirks, 

• Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, 

• Will issue out again, and bid us battle: 

1 If not, the city, being but of small defence, 
1 We'll quickly rouse the traitors in the same, 

IVar. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy help. 

Enter Montagu*, with Drum and Colours. 

Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster! 

[//«• and hi* Fortes enter the City. 

* Glo. Thou and thy brother both shall buj this 

treason 

* The king iww ililj-Jterrt /rem the deck!] A jmck of as* 
vu anciently termed a SrcA &t cd/o*, or a pair of cmrds, and i* 
itiil m use in some pan*. 
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1 Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 
• K.Edw. The harder match'd, the greater vic- 
tory; 

• My mind prcsageth happy gain, and conquest. 

Enter Somerset, with Drum and Colour*. 

Som. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster I 

[He and his Forces enter the City. 

Gfo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York; 4 
And thou shall be the third, if this ft word hold 

Enter Clakknck, with Drum and Colours, 

War. And lo, where George of Clarence sweeps 
along, 
Of force enough lo bid his brother battle; 

• With whom an upright zeal to right prevails, 

• More than the nature of a brother's love:— 

• Conic, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwick 

calls. 
Clar. Father of Warwick, know you what this 
means? 

[Taking thr rrd Raxr nut nf his Cap 

• Look here, I throw my infamy at thee: 
I will not ruinate my fatner's house, 

Who gave his blood to lime thestonw* together, 
1 And set up Lancaster. Why, trow'si thou, War- 
wick, 

• Two of thy name, both dukn of Somtrui, 
JKlW *M their the* tmto the house of' York;) The firrt of 

tlic»c nublmn'ii was Edmund, ilaia at the bjttle of Saint Alhon't, 
1495, IV tnmnd wjm Hrciry hi« urn, behrudrd liter the battle 
of Hoilum, 1*63. The present duke Edmund, brother to 
Henry, was taken pnwoer at TewUbury, 14/1- and there bo- 
beaded, hu brother John Icamg hit life in the Mine fifth t. 

* f» AW thr j/irtii-] Tluit U. to cement the Blonc*. 
Ume nuke* nwrtar. 
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1 That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, unnatural, 

• To bend the fatal instruments of war 

• Against his brother, and his lawful king? 

• Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath: 

• To kctrp that oath, were more impiety 

• Than Jcphtha s, when he sacrificed his daughter. 

• I am so sorry for my trespass made, 

• That, to deserve well at my brother's hand ., 

• I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe ; 

• With resolution, wheresoeer I meet thee, 

• (As I will meet thee, if thou Mir abroad,) 

• To plague thee for thy foul misleading inc. 
And so, proud-hearted Warwii-k, I defy thee, 
And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks- — 

• Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends; 

• And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, 

• For I will henceforth be no more uncon*tant. 

* K. Edtu* Now welcome more, and ten times 

more belov'd, 
Than if thou never hadst deserv'd our hate. 

' Glo. Welcome, good Clarence; this is brother- 
like. 
Wat. O passing traitor/ iKijur'd, and unjust! 
K. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town, and fight? 
Or shall we beat the stones about thine eai>? 

! Wan Alas, I am not ronp'd lu-rr for defence: 
I will away towards Barnet presently, 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st, 

A'. Echo. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads 
the way:— 
Lords, to the field; Saint George, and victory. 

[Alutth. Exeunt. 

• — 'o 6t»nt,~) ScopM, mwuible of paternal londMW. 

7 pnift'tng fsatfur,] Eminent, egrcgiout ; traitorous b cyc oJ 

the common track of umsoil 
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SCENE II. 
A Field qf Batik near Barnrt. 

/tlanms, and Excursions. Enter King Edward, 
bringing in Warwick wounded* 

• K. Edw. So, lie thou there: die thou, and die 
our fear -, 

* For Warwick was a bug, that fear'd us all.' — 

* Now, Montague, sit fast; I seek for thee, 

• That Warwick** hones may keep thine company. 

[Exii. 
War. Ah, who is nigh I come to me, friend, or foe, 
And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick? 
Why ask I that ? my mangled body shows, 

* My blood nay want oi strength, rny sick heart 

shows, 
That I must yield my body to the earth, 
And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge, 
Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle, 
Under whose shade the ramping lion slept; 
Whose top- branch overpecr'd Jove's spreading tree, 

• And kept low shrubs from winter's powerful wind. 

* These eyes, that now are dimm'd with death's 

black veil, 

• Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun, 

• To search the secret treasons of the world: 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, 
Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres; 

For who liv'd king, but I could dig hb grave? 
And who durst smile, when Warwick beat hi* brow? 
Lo, now my glory smear d in dust and blood ! 



* « bog, tlsiftir'd m off.] B*$ u a bugbear, a Icmfick 

beicg. 
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My porks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Even now forsake mc; and, of all my lands, 
Is nothing left mc, but my body's length ! 
Whv, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and dust? 
And, live we how we can, yd die we must. 

Enter Oxford and Somerset. 

• Seat. Ah, Warwick, Warwick I wcrt thou as 
we are, 

• We might recover all our losx again! 

• The quern from France hath brought a pui$>ant 

power; 
1 Even now we heard the news: Ah, could'st thou fly! 
■ War. Why, then I would not fly.— Ah, Mon- 
tague, 

• If thou be there, sweet brother, take my Iwnd, 

• And with th) lips keep in my soul a while! 

• Thou lov'st tnc not; tor, brother, if thou dicUt, 

• Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood, 

• That gta" njy lips a:*i will not let me speak. 

• Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

' $om. Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd 
his last; 

• And to the latest gasp, cried out for V 
4 And said — Commend me to my valiant brother. 

• And more he would have said; and inure he? spoke, 
' Which sounded like a cannon in a vault, 1 

• That might not be distinguish'd ; but, at last, 

• I well might hear dclivcr'd with a groan, — 



* Mf ?* ria i **■] 1^ meotSon <rf bit perks and minor* dimi- 
Babes tbc pathetic enect of tbe fort-rone, boe*. 

* »'**« «««*W*i*r acanm - * t«Wr.] Mr. Swrwm tbinki 
ri m ■■■ , mh*h k n th« oU pky. the proper ward, and aodt. 
•• Tbe in oo twf pfcb k of onoertiken, while they aajMaeonio 
to • !mc*Jv vmwk, vHl rfwnAinrty ■■annir the preceding «mile. 
Sac* * prvufa. hobbub of ioartfoaWte modi oath* have at- 
Haded oar author'* nonce: It bat too often farced itself on mine." 
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1 O. farewell, Warwick! 

War. Sweet rest to his soul ! — 

Fly, lords, and save yourselves; for Warwick bids 

You all farewell, to meet again in heaven. [Dirx. 

Oxf. Away, away, to meet the queen's great 

power! 

\ Exeunt, tearing off Warwick** Body. 






SCENE III. 
Another Part of the Field. 






Enter King Edward m triumph ; with 
Clarence, Gloster, and the rest. 

4 A'. Edw. Thus far our fortune keeps an upward 
course, 
1 Ami we arc grae'd with wreaths of victory. 
1 But, in the midst of this bright-shining • 
' I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud, 

* That will encounter with our glorious sun, 

* Ere he attain his en&eful western bed; 

1 I mean, my lords, — those powers, that the qu> 
1 Hath raii'd in GaUU, have arriv'd our coast, 

i And, aa m bear, march on to fight with us. 

* CUtr. A little gale will soon disperse that cloud, 

* And blow it to the source from whence it came i 

* Thy very beams will dry those vapour* tip; 

* For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

• Glo. The queen is valu'd thirty thousand strong, 

* And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her; 

* If she have time to breathe, be well assur'rl, 
Her faction will be full as strong as ours. 

A". Edw. We are advdrtis'd by our loving friends, 
Th:it lu\ do hold their murse toward Tcwksbury; 
4 We having now the best at Barnct field, 
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- Will thither straight, For ■BingTiri rids way ; 
* And, itwcnnrrh, nor strength will beaugmrntni 
la every coantv as wc go atonr- — 
Strike op the ciram; crv — Ci— g c ! sad awav. 

SCENE n 



£af er Q=r?» Mamas* r. Prmct Edwabd, 
Soxxasst, Oxroan, ga» Titfrn. 

* Q. Jkfar. Great lords wise men ne'er sit 
vail their lose, 
' Bat cheerij seek how to redress their banns. 
What though the mast be now blown or cr- board, 
The cable broke, the holding anchor lost, 
And lialf our sailors swahWd in the flood? 
Yet lives oar pilot still: I»*t meet, that be 
Shook! leave the helm, and, Eke a tearful lad, 

WMh tearful eve* add water to the sea, 

And give more strength to that which hath too 
morn ; 
1 Whiles, in his moan, the ship spots on the rock, 

Which industry and co ur ag e nwbt have aaVd? 

Ah, what a shame! ah, what a fault were this! 
Say, Warwick was our anchor j What of that? 
And Montague our top-roast; What of him? 
Our slaughter'^ friends the tackles; What of these? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor ? 
And Somerset another goodly mast ? 
The friends of France our shrouds and tackling*? 
And, though un&kilrul, why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the skilful pilot's rhargr } 
We will not from the helm, to sit and weep; 
1 But keep our course, though the rough wind say- 
no, 
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• From shelves and rocks that threaten us with 

wreck . 

• As good to chide the waves, as speak them fair. 

• Ann what is Edward, but a ruthless sea? 

• What Clarence, but a quicksand of deceit ? 

• And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock? 

• All these the enemies to our poor bark. 

• Sa), you can swim; alas, 'tis but a while: 

• Tread on the sand; why, there you quickly 

• Bestride the rock; the tide will wash you off, 

• Or else you famish, that's a threefold death. 

• Tins speak I, lords, to let you understand, 

• In case SOOOQ one of you would fly from us, 

• That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 

• More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and 

rocks. 

• Why, courage, then! what cannot be avoided, 

• Twere childish weakness to lament, or fear. 

• Prince. Mcthinks, a woman of this valiant spirit 

• Should, if a coward heard her speak these words. 

• Infuse his breast with magnanimity, 

• And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 

• I speak not this, as doubting any here: 

• Fnr, did I hut siis[M-<:t a fearful man, 

• He should have leave to go away betimes; 

• Lest, in our need, he might infect another, 

• And make him of like spirit to himself. 

• If any such be here, as God forbid ! 

• Let him depart, before we Med hi* help. 

c Oif. Women and children of so high a courage! 
And warrior* faint ! why, 'twere perpetual shame*— 

• O, brave young prince! thy famous grandfather 
Doth live again in thee; Long may'st thou II 

To bear his image, and renew his glories! 

1 Sam. And he, that will not fight for such a hope. 
' Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 
' If he arise, be mock'd and wondcr'd at. 



*<)9 




THIRD PART OF 



• Q. Mar. Thanks, gentle Somerset; -sweet 

Oxford, thanks. 

• Prince. And take his thanks, that jet hath 

nothing else. 

Enter a Messenger. 

• Mess. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand, 

' Heady to fight; therefore he resolute. 

• OxJ\ I thought no less: it is his potig , 
1 To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 

Som. Bui he\ deceived, we are in readiness. 

Q. Afar. Tliix cheers my Ixrjirt, to set; your for- 
wardness. 

Oxf. Here pitch our buttle, liencc wc will not 
budge. 

MarcL Enter, at a distance, King Edward, 
Clarexce, Gloster, and Forces. 

• A'. Eihr.. Brave follower*, yonder Standi die 

thorny wood, 
1 Which, by the lieuvens*a,ssi&tancc,and your strength. 
4 Must by the root* be hewn up yet ere night. 

• I need not add more fuel to your fire, 

♦ For, well I wot, ye blaze to bum them out: 

• Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q. Mar. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what I 
should say, 

4 My tears gainsay; 1 for every word 1 speak, 

1 Ye see, 1 drink the water of mine eyes. 

'Therefore, no more but this: — Henry, your sove- 
reign, 

' Is prisoner to the foe; his state usurp'd, 

* His realm a slaughterhouse, his subjects slain, 

* His statutes cancel I'd, and his treasure spent; 

• A/jf Uar$ gttnity ;] To gainsay h %o iuuay v to dear, to con- 
tradict. 





• And yonder is the wolf, that makes this spoil. 
1 You fight injustice: then, in God's name, lord*, 
4 Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. 

[Exeunt kcih jinnies. 






SCENE V. 
Another Pari of tke tame. 

Alarums; Excursions: ami afterwards a Retrmt. 
Then Enter King Edward, Clarrhcr, Glostbe, 
and Forces: wish Queen Margaret, Oxpop.d, and 
Somerset, Prisoners. 



( K* Edw. Now, here a period of tumultuous broils. 
Away with Oxford to Hammes* castle* straight: 
For Somerset, ofF with his guilty head. 

LGo, bear them hence; I will not hear them speak. 
Oxf. For my part, I'll not trouble thec with words. 
4 Som. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my 
fortune. 
F Exeunt Oxford and Somerset, guarded. 

• Q. Afar. So part we willy in this troublous world, 

• lb meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

• A'. Edw. Is proclamation made, — that, who 

finds Edward, 

• Shall have a high reward, and be his life? 

• (Ho. It is: aud.lo, where youthful Edward come*. 

Enter Soldiers, uritk Prince Edward. 

• K. Edu\ Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 

him speak: 

• What! can so young a thorn begin to prick? 
4 Edward, what MtisfiaCtforJ canst thou make, 

> _ to i/Mwi' <totU— ) A cattle tn Kcacdr, where OxfcN 
w» confined for many yean. 
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• For bearing aims, for stirring up my subjects, 

• And all the trouble thou hast bund me it> ? 
Prince. Speak like a subject, proud ambitious 

York! 
Suppose, that I am now my father's mouth ; 
Resign thy chair, and., where I stand, kneel thou, 
Whilst I propose the self-same words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 

Q. Mar. Ah, that thy father had been so resoled! 

4 Glo. That you might still have worn the petticoat, 
And ne'er have stoPn the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince. Let vBsop* fable in a winter's night; 

Rttcnrriab riddle* tort not with this plan-. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you for that word. 

Q. Mar. Ay, thou wast born to be a plague to men. 

Glo. For God's sake, take away this captive scold. 

Prince. Nay, lake away this scolding crook-back 
ntther. 

1 K. Edtc. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your 
tongue. 

Oar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince. I know my duty, you are" all undutiful: 
Lascivious Edward, — and thou peijurM George, — 
And thou misshapen Dick,— 1 tell ye all, 
I am your better, traitors as ye arc; — 

• And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine. 
K. Edtv. Take that, the likeness of this railer 

here.* [Stars hitx. 

* Gic. Sprawl'st thou? take that, to end tin 

agony. [Glo. ttab* him. 

• Clar. And there's for twitting me with perjury. 

[Clar. stais him. 



* Ut £sop. Sec] The. Primv e*\U Richard, for hUnootai- 
nru, Jfbtip; and the poet, following nature, nukrs Kichifd hi^hty 
inc*n*«l at tho rvprcacb, 

*—^- the tikewn yftku ratUrhcrt, kc] Tliat thou racmWfit 

thy railing mother. 
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Q.Mar. O, kill me too! 

Glo. Marry, and shall. [Offers to kill her. 

€ K. Edw. Hold, Richard, hold, for we have done 

too much. 
Glo. Why should she live, to fill the world with 

words ?° 

* AT. Edw. What! doth she swoon ? use means for 

her recovery. 
Glo. Clarence, excuse me to the king my brother; 

* I'll hence to London on a serious matter: 

* Ere ye come there, be sure to hear some news. 

Clar. What, what? 

* Glo. The Tower! the Tower! [Exit. 
' Q. Mar. O, Ned, sweet Ned ! speak to thy mo- 
ther, boy! 

Canst thou not speak! — O traitors! murderers!— 
They, that stabb'd Cassar, shed no blood at all, 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 

* If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 

* He was a man; this, in respect, a child; 
And men ne'er spend their fury on a child. 

* What's worse than murderer, that I may name it ? 

* No, no; my heart will burst, an if I speak: — 

* And I will speak, that so my heart may burst. — 
1 Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals! 

* How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd! 
1 You have no children, butchers! if you had, 

* The thoughtof them would have stirr'u up remorse: 

* But, if you ever chance to have a child, 
Look in his youth to have him so cut off, 

1 As, deathsmen ! you have rid this sweet young 
prince I 

K.Edw. Away with her; go, bear her hence per- 
force. 

Q. Mar. Nay, never bear me hence, despatch me 
here; 



— — with word*?] i. e. dispute, contention. 
it if 1 
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Here sheath thy sword, 111 pardon thee my death: 
What! wilt thoa not ? — then, Clarence, do it thou. 

Oar. By heaven, I will not do thee so much ease. 

Q. Mar. Good Clarence, do ; sweet Clarence, do 
thoa do it 

Oar. Didst thoa not hear me swear, I would not 
doit. 

Q. Mar. Ay, but thou usest to forswear thyself; 
Twas sin before/ but now 'tis charity. 
€ What ! wih thoa not ? where is that devil's butcher, 
Hard-raToar'd Rkhard ? Richard, where art thou ? 
Thou art not here: Murder is thy alms-deed; 
Petitioners for blood thoa ne'er put'st back. 

* JT. Edm. Away, I say; I charge ye, bear her 

hence. 
Q. Mar. So come to you, and yours, as to this 

prince! [Exit, led out forcibly. 

JT. Ed*. Where's Richard gone? 

* Oar. To London, all in post; and, as I guess, 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower. 

JT. Edw. He's sadden, if a thing amies in his head. 
( Now march we hence: discharge the common sort 

* With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, 

* And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 

* By this, I hope, she hath a son for me. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 
London. A Room in the Dower. 

King Hbhrt ii discovered sitting with a Book in his 
Hand, the Lieutenant attending. Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Good day, my lord! What, at your book so 
hard? 

TTwrnstmbrfmr,-) She aBodot to the *»■*■ <rf 




I should say 
rattier; 
*Tis sin lo flatter, good was little better: 
Good Glcstcr, and good devil, were alike, 

I* And both preposterous; therefore, not good lord. 
• Gto. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves:" wc must 
confer. [Exit Lieutenant. 

• K. Hen. So flies the reckless shepherd from the 
wolf: 

* So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece, 

* And next his throat unto the butcher's knife.— 
What scene of death hath Rosciu* now to act? 

Glo. Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind; 
Tlir thief doth fear each hush an Officer, 

' A . ihn. The bird, that hath been limed inabush, 

* With trembling wings misdoubteth every bush: 
Ami 1, the hapless male' 1 lo one sweet bird, 
Have now the fatal object in my eye, 

tWliere my poor young wa» linVd, was caught, and 
kill'd. 
4 Glo. Why, what a peevish fool was that of Crete, 
1 That taught his son the office of a fowl } 
1 And yet, for all his wings, tlie fool wasdrowTd. 

* K. Jim. I, Daxlalus; mv poor boy, Icarus; 
Thy father, Minos, that denied our cou: 

* The sun, that scar'd the wings of my sweet boy, 
1 Thy brother Edward; and thyself, the aea, 

* Whose envious gulf did swallow up his life. 

* Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words'. 
1 My breast can better brook, ihj (kgfHr'l point, 

I Than am my ears that tragick history— 
• But wherefore dost thou come? is't for my life? 
* Gh. Think'st thou, I am an execution 
A;. Hen. A persecutor, I am sure, thou art; 

■ — - kmpttn male — ] The word msU is here used in a very 
uncommon sense, noc for the male of the female, but tor the male 
(■rent : the sweet bird is evident)* 1 bu tun Prince Edward 
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1 If murdering innocents be executing, 
1 Why, then thou art an executioner. 

Glo. Thy son I kilFd for his presumption. 

AT. Ben. Hadat fchoo been kiil'd, when first thou 
didst presume, 
Thnu hade! not iiwl to kill a son of mine. 
' And thus I prophecy, — that many 3 thousand, 

* Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear;* 
' And many an old man's sigh, and hkii i v a WVuQ\ 
1 And many .in Orphan's watrr-M;mding eye, — 

* Men for their sons, wives for their husbands 

1 And orphans for their parent* 1 timeless death, — 

* Shall rue the hour thai BWCf thou wtSt t* 
The owl shriek'd lit thy birth, Ml evil sign; 

* The night-crow cried, luckless time; 
Dogs howrd,andhidcoustcmpc»ts shook down trees: 
The raven rook'd her' on the chimney's top, 

And chattering pies in dismal discords sung. 
Thy mother felt more than a motfier's pin, 
And yet brought forth less than a mother's hope; 

* To wit, — an indigent deformed lump, 
Not like the fruit of such a goodly t. 

Teeth hadst thou in thy head, when thou wast born, 
To signify, thou cam'st to bite the world: 
And, if lilt- rrsl he true which I have iu-anl, 
' Thou c-amVt — 

Glo. I'll hear no more; — Die, prophet, in thy 
speech : [Stabs Arm. 

For this, amongst the rest, was I ordain a. 

A'. Hen. Ay, and for much more slaughter after 
this. 
O God ! forgive my sins, and pardon thec ! [Diet. 

9 Whkh now THtAtiiut HO pmirl of mij frur .] Who iiopect Do 
part of what my lean prentge. 

1 The raven rook'd her — ] To rook, or rather to ruck, m l 
north-country word, signifying to *}*al c/onn, ot Iwlgt ca toy 
tiling. 
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Glo. What, will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the ground? I thought it would have mounted. 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king's death ! 
c O, may such purple tears be always shed 

* From those that wish the downfai of our house!—- 

* If any spark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell; and say — I sent thee thither, 

[Stabs him again. 
I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear. — 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Henry told me of; 
For I have often heard my mother say, 
I came into the world with my legs forward : 
Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste, 
' And seek their ruin that usurp'd our right? 
The midwife wonder'd ; and the women cried, 
0, Jesus bless us> he is born with teeth/ 
1 And so I was; which plainly signified — 
That I should snarl, and bite, and play the dog. 

* Then, since the heavens have shap'd my body so, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind to answer it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother: 

* And this word — love, which greybeards call divine, 
Be resident in men like one another, 

And not in me; I am myself alone. — 
Clarence, beware; thou keep'st me from the light; 
But I will sort a pitchy day for thee : * 
For I will buz abroad such prophecies, 

* That Edward shall be fearful of his life; 
And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 

* King Henry, and the prince his son, are gone: 

* Garence, thy turn is next, and then the rest; 
Counting myself but bad, till I be best. — 

1 I'll throw thy body in another room, 

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. [Exit. 

* But I will sort a pitchy day for tkee ; ] But I will choose out an 
hour whose gloom shall be as ratal to you. To tort u to ukcf. 
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SCENE VII. 
The same. A Room in ihc Palace* 

K\n% Edwahd is discovered titling on his Tkrvnt; 
Quren Elizabkth with the infltnt Prince, CtA- 
krnce, Gloster, Hastings, and Or 
him. 

K. Edw. Once more we sit in England's royal 
throne, 
Re-|iurrh;i>\l with the Mood of riu-i.. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn. 
Have we mow'd down, in tops of all their pride? 
Three dukes of Somerset, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions: 
Two Cliffords, as the father and tin* 
And two Northumberland; two braver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's sound » 
' With them, the two brave bears, Warwick ami 

Montague, 
That in their chains felterd the kingly lion, 
And made the fon-M tremble when they roarM. 
Thus have we swept Mispicion from our seat, 
And made our footstool of security. — 
Come hither, Bess, and let inekiss my boy: — 
Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles, and my 
Have in our armours watch 71 the winter's night, 
* Went all a foot in summer's scalding ht 
That thou might'st repossess the crown in peace; 
And of our labours thou shalt reap the gain. 

Gh. I'll blast his harvest, if your head were laid; 
For yet lam Dot lookM on in the world. 
TIhn shoulder was* ordain'd so thicks 10 Iumvc: 
And heave it ahull some weight, or break my back: — 
Work thou the way, — and thou shalt execute. 1 

lA*i& 
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K. Edw. Clarence, and Glostcr, love my lovely 
queen ; 
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Oar. The duty, that I owe unto your majesty, 
I seal npOD the lips of this sweet babe. 

AT. Edw. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy bro- 
ther, thanks.* 
* Gh. And, that I love the tree from whence thou 
sprang'*, 
• Witness the loving ki*s I give the fruit : — 
IV the truth, so Juda«ki*a'd his master;} 
1 And cried — all hail I when as he meant — > Aside. 
all harm. \ 

A . Kiln: Now am I seated as my soul delights. 
Having my country'* peace, and brothers' loves. 
Oar. What will your grace ha%'c done with Mar- 
garet ? 
hVignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they K'nt it for hcrransomc. 

A". Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to 
France. 
And now what rests, but that we spend the time 
With stately triumphs/ mirthful eomick shows, 
Such as bent the pleasures of the court ? — 
Sound, drum9 and trumpets! — farewell, sour annoy! 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. [Exeunt. 6 






' Work them the troy, See.) He ipeak* thu line, lint HnuMMg hit 
itiui, and then baking on hit hand. 

4 Thank*, noble Clsrence ; vortky brother, tAemis,'] In my copy 
of tSr tecund folio, which liad belonged to Kiag Chatrira the Vtni, 
hit Majesty lui anwd—CUa. and urnim Kiag, in iu »ie*d.— . 
Shakapeave, therefore, m the catalogue c£ his ralorcn, may bout 
of * Royal name. Steev*k8. 

1 U'i(/i stately munijJii.) Triumfls arc puUitk about. 

•TV three: part* of King Henry VI. ore tusprcterl, by Mr. 
Theobald, of being mppoiirJtxM, aod aw deciared, by Dr. War- 
burton, to be certainly not Sbakif**re». Mr. Theobald* auapi- 
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oon arises from some obsolete words ; bat the phraseology is like 
the rest of oar author's style, and single words, of which however 
I do not observe more than two, can conclude little. 

Dr. Warburton gives no reason, bat I sappose him to judge 
apon deeper principles and more comprehensive views, and to draw 
his opinion from the general effect and spirit of the composition, 
which he thinks inferior to the other historical plays. 

From mere inferiority, nothing can be mferred; in the produc- 
tion of wit there will be inequality. Sometimes judgment will err, 
and sometimes the matter itself will defeat the artist Of every 
author's works, one will be the best, and one will be the worst. 
Hie colours are not equally pleasing, nor the attitudes equally grace- 
ful, in all the pictures of Titian or Reynolds. 

Dissimilitude of style and heterogeneousoess of sentiment, may 
sufficiently show that a work does not really belong to the reputed 
author. But in these plays no such marks of spuriousness are 
found. The diction, the versification, and the figures, are Shak- 
speare's. These plays, considered, without regard to characters 
and incidents, merely as narratives in verse, are more happily con- 
ceived, and more accurately finished than those of K. John, Rt~ 
chord II. or the tragick scenes of King Henry IV. and V. If we take 
these plays from Snskapeare, to whom shall they be given ? What 
author of that age had the same easiness of expression and fluency 
of numbers ? 

Having considered the evidence giveu by the plays themselves, 
and found it in their favour, let us now enquire what corroboration 
can be gained from other testimony. They are ascribed to Shak- 
ipeare by the first editors, whose attestation may be received in 
questions of feet, however unskilfully they superintended their edi- 
tion. They seem to be declared genuine by the voice of Shak- 
speare himself, who refers to the second play in his epilogue to 
King Henry V. and apparently connects the first Act of King Ri- 
chard III with the last of The Third Part of King Henry VI. If 
it be objected that the plays were popular, and that therefore he 
alluded to them as well known j it may be answered, with equal 
probability, that the natural passions of a poet would have disposed 
him to separate his own works from those of an inferior hand. And, 
indeed, if an author's own testimony is to be overthrown by spe- 
culative criticism, no man can be any longer secure of literary re- 
putation. 

Of these three plays I think the second the best. The truth is, 
that they have not sufficient variety of action, for the incidents are 
too often of the same kind ; yet many of the characters are well 
discriminated. King Henry, and his Queen, King Edward, the 
Duke of Gloucester, and the Earl of Warwick, are very strongly 
and distinctly painted. 

The old copies of the two latter parts of King Henry VI. and of 
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Kimg Henry V. are so apparently imperfect and mutilated, that 
there is no reason for supposing them the first draughts of 
Shakspeare. I am inclined to believe them copies taken by some 
auditor who wrote down, during the representation, what the 
time would permit, then perhaps filled up some of his omissions at 
a second or third hearing, and, when he had by this method formed 
something likea play, sent it to the printer. Johnson. 
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